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7 Hat a Pox byetell! me of the Papiſts wt 
Would to God you'd leave talking, and drink 
off your Wine. 
Away "wick your Glaſs, Sir, and drown all Debate; 3 
Let's be loyally merry; ne'er think of the State. 


ht King (Hear ns bleſs him) knows beſt how to 


rule; 
And who troubles his Head, I think s but a Fool, 
* 
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Come, Sir, here's his Health; your Brimmer ad- 
vance; 

W in — all the Claret, and leave none for 

rance. | 

*Tis by this we declare our Loyal Intent, 

And ho our Carouſing, the Cuſtoms augment. 

Would all mind their Drinking, and ** Voca- 
cation, 

We. thould Ea' none of this Buſtle and Stir in the 
Nation. 


Let the Hero of Poland, * Monarch of France, 

Strive, by Methods of Fighting, their Crowns to 
advance, 

Let Chappels in Lime ſtrect be built or deſtroy'd, 

And the "Teſt, and the Oath of „void; 

It ſhall ne er trouble me; I'm none of tho 3 S, 

That have whimfical Fancies of Smithfield and Fag- 

gots. 


Then baniſh all — aden away; 
The King knows to g mung: | 
Let ev'ry Man mind his Bus'neſs and 
When ho Head's full of Wine, there's no Room 2 x 
for thinking; 


| Tis nought but an empty and whimdcal Pate, 


That makes Fools run Saad with Notions of State. 
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Hate the Dotard, a REO 
Himſelf to one. Give me the Spark 


Mr. Brown's Laconics. 3 
That ev'ry ſingle Doe diſdains, 
But bravel os all the Park. | 3 
What can one pretend? She's fair, 
ell-ſhap'd perhaps, plays well, or ſings. 
AIPs true; but were ſhe yet more rare, 
The God of Love, you _ has Wings. 


Beauty's diſpers d tech all the Kind; 
h all the Univerſe does move; 
And till it be to one confin'd, 
I think Tue lawful Cauſe to rove: 
— To Day this Face delights my Eye, 
But when Tm aſk'd not to give oer; 
Your Servant; I've fed heartily. 
Surfeits are dang rous. Not a Bit mor e. 
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Laconics ; or, New Maxims 
| of State and Converſation. 


E 7 love to Cheat > tis interwoven 
with our Conſtitution, by the ſame Token 
we often boaſt, that we have-palm'd falſe Dice upon 
others, when we our ſelves are the Bubbles. Do 
bat hear, ſays Sir Fob» Sander, what a Trick I 
pat n 2 Whore laſt Nig ht! Fore George I made 
the take a Lewis tor for Seventeen and 
Six e, after the Proclamation. 
A Soldier, a Vintner, and a Phyſician, are the 
three Degrees of Compariſon; and fo are a Cut- 
throat, a 122 and a Flatterer: But the 
Phyſician i is the ſuperlative Murderer, and a Flat- | 


terer the ſuperlative Villain. 
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How is it poſſible, ſays Madam B—, for a Wo- 
man to keep her Cabinet unpick'd, when every 
Raſcal has got a Key to't? Aye but, Madam, the 
Raſcal's Key ſignifies not a Farthing, unleſs the 
Owner of the Cabinet at leaſt goes halves with him. 

A Widow and a Government are ready upon all 
Occaſions to Tax the new Huſband, and the new 
Prince with the Merits of their Predeceſſors, unleſs 
the former Huſband was hang'd, and the former 
King ſent to Graſs; and then they bid them take 
tair Warning by their Deſtiny. 

For a King to engage his People in a War, to car- 
ry off every little ill Humour of State, is like a 
-- +" ordering his Patient a Flux for every 

imple. +a 

Scandal is a never-failing Vehicle for Dulneſs. 
The Trne-born Enliſ;- Man had dy'd filently among 
the Grocers and Trunk-makers, it the Libeller had 
not help'd off the Poet. 3 | 

Merit is not always the Road to Preferment , 
fome Men get it by reſolving not to be deny'd, as 
Iriſb-Men in Town pick up Women, by hunting 
them as School-Boys do Squirrels, till they are 
weary, and fall down before them. 

A thouſand Actions paſs in the World for ver- 
tuous, tho they proceed from a quite different 
Principle. My Lord releaſed Arſennus out of Goal, 
and paid his Debts. This every one applauded as 
an Act of the higheſt and moſt difintereſted Ge- 
neroſity. They little knew that my Lord, at the 
ſame Lime, lay every Night with 4rſexmus s Siſter. 

Tho' a Soldier, in Time of Peace, is ike a Chimny 
in Summer, yet what wiſe Man wonld pluck down 
his Chimny, becauſe his Almanack tells him tis the 
Middle of June ? | ay 
War, as the World genes at prefent, is a ey 

| or 
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for the Gallows, as Hoxton is for the Meetings, 
and Bartbolomem- Fair for the two Play-Houſes. 

A Woman may learn one uſeful Doctrine from 
the Game of Backgammon, which is not to take up 
her Man till ſhe's fore of binding him. Had Ma- 
dam (- and ſome of our young Ladies, conſider'd 
| this, they would not have made ſuch a Blot in their 

Tables. 
Ii a Mortification to a Prince to ſee an old 
Miniſter torn from him; but Self- preſervat ion is the 
firſt Law of Nature, and any . in his Senſes, 
would ſooner ſubmit to part with his Crutch, than 


| te ſureſt way of Governing, both in a private 
* Family and a Kingdom, 1s for a Huſband and a 
Prince fometimes to drop their Prerogative. 

C0 a Woman keep her Failings to her ſelf, 48 
well as ſhe does her Age, Cheapfide would be the 
happieſt Place in the World. and the Houſe would 
not © be troubPd every Seflion to graut Bills of 
Divorce. 

Tis the moſt ee! Thing i in the World, 
for a Man to be proud, ſince tis in the meaneft 
Wretch's Power to iortity him. How une ) have 
I feen my Lord Aide in the Park, when the 
Company turn d their Eyes from bin! and his au- 
dy Equipage 

Gaming finds a Man a Cully, and leaves him a 
Knave. 


The Generality of Women would ſooner be found 


in Bed with a Gallant, than in their Undreis; and 


ſome Men in the World would rather be ſeen with 
their Miſſes in the Park, than their Wives. 

The greateſt Men may ſometimes over-fhoot them- 
ſelves, but then their very Miſtakes are fo many 
| Leſſons of Inſtruction. 

Examples makea greater Impreſſion! upon us, than 
1 Preccpis. 


Purchaſe for Eternity. 


5 ; | 
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Precepts. The Sight of Sir Edward B-—þ running 
after a Coach for Six-pence, will fooner reclaim a 
Prodigal, than a Sermon. 

An old Counſellor in Holborn, us d, every Execu- 
tion- day, to turn out his Clerks with this Comple- 
ment; Go, ye young Rogues, go to School, and 
improve. | 
Of all our Infirmities, Vanity is the deareſt to us. 

22 will ſtarve his other Vices, to keep that 
alive. 

Huw many Fops at Mar's Coffee · houſe and FilFs, 
have laid out the only half Crown they had in 
the World upon an Ounce of Snuff, when they way- 
ted a Dinner, and their Lodgings were unpaid ? ©. 
+ - Young Catiluss Penſion for his Weekly | 
amounts juſt to twenty Shillings. His Chair-men 
run away with eighteen of it, and he finds Tea 
and Chocolate, Eſſence and Powder, out of the reſt. 

Vanity is ſo inſeparable from our Nature, that 
it ſurvives our Aſhes, and takes care of Epitaphs 
and Tombſtones before we die. Clearchus was as 
brave as Hercules; he had given Proofs of his Valour 
upon a thouſand Occaſions, yet once upon a Time 
had a Diſh of hot Coffee flung in bis Face, and 
bore it patiently. The Reaſon was, he had a foul 
Shirt on, and was loath to die in it. 

A Citizen that thinks to compound for forty 
Years Knavery, by building a Lowſy Hoſpital, and 
endowing a paultry Lecture, does not offer fo much 
for a good Seat ir Heaven, as he would do for one 
in Middl:ſex. He does not kid ove ten Years 


In Point of Intereſt, if there were no more int, 


a Man ſhould rather leſſen himſelf, than pretend to 
too much. A famous Inſtance of this; we had ina 
late Quack: Not content to be the ſeventh Son 
of a ſeventh Son, be mult needs call himſelf the 


unborn 


ca, the Preabyterians Acids. Bot 


There s no Faith, nor Honeſty, nor 
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unborn Doctor. This was too much for the Multi- 
tude to ſwallow, fo the Coxcomb ſtarv'd between 
his two Titles. 
The Church of England g oy preaches Al. 
| zoth may do well 
1 ＋ to the different Conſtitutions they meet, 
but the former ſeem to operate beſt with the Men 
of Senſe, N Jeſt 
There's nothing like bearing an Injury or a Jeſt 
Heroically. The Town may da da- damn me 
for a Poet, ſays Charilus, but they fi--fi—ſing my 
Songs for all that. 
"Tis in vain to regret a Misfortune, when tis 
retrieving, but few have Philoſophy or Strength e- 


nough to practiſe it. A famous Phyſician ven- 


tur q five thouſand Guineas upon a Project in the 
Sautb-Sza. When he was told at Garramay s, that 'twas 
all loſt, Why, ſays he, tis but going up fte thou- 
{and Pair of Stairs more. This Anſwer deſerv d a 


great 
belly d Woman would have miſcarry 
That which diſcompoſ 


rathng at the horrid Ingratitude of the Age, and 
what not. Never was any Man, ſays the latter, ſo 
barbaronſſy and inhumanly us d, as I have been. 
| A Morals, ia the 
World. Why, what's the Matter? crys Damon. Tha 
eternal execrable Dog of a Printer, teplies ihe o 
a4 A 


8 Mr. Brown's Laconics. 
ther, has work'd off the laſt Sheet of my Poems, 
without ſending me a Proof. 

A Change 1 "y not always for the beft. We have 
ſometimes ſeen the Miniltry diſcarded, and a new 
Set of Men brought in their Room, ten times worſe 
than their Predeceſſors; like the Devil in the Goſ- 
pel, that left the poſſeſs d Man's Body, and came 
afterwards ſeventy 28 ä 

Well, I muſt get me a Floor of new Fellows, ſays 
the Maſter of a Vigo bare Barge, otherwiſe one Sheep- 
ſtealing Rogue will ſpoil all the reft. 

What is the Reaſon 1 that the Clergy-men never 
forgive an Injury? Why, *tis becauſe they have 
detter Memories than the reſt of the Work, and 

never forget. 

All Parties blame perſecution when they feel the 
Smart ont, and all practiſe it when they” have the 
Rod in their Hands. For all his pretended Meekneſs, 
Calvin made Roaſtmeat of Servetus at Geneva, for his 
Unorthodoxy. | 

When Molicre's Tartuf was acted in France, all 
the Church-men complain'd of it. The Feſtin de 
Saint Pierre, tho a lewd beaſtly Piece, went down 
without the leaſt wry Face. At fo much an eaſier 
2 * may a Man as” apa Religion, than Hypo- 
can. * 

I very much queſtion, after all, whether Mr. C---r 
would have condeſcended to laſh the Vices of the 
Stage; if the Poets had not been guilty of the abo- 
le Sin of making familiar now and then 
with the Backſlidings of the Caffock. 

- Hypocriſy may chain up a Man, when he is a- {| 
mong Brethren of the ſame Claſs, but Nature wil! 
certainly break out, whenever it finds an Opportu- 
nity. How many Caledonian Peers, that can fit 
out four long-winded Sermons at a time on the o- 


2 Tread. whore, and drink, and deny 
; themſelveg 
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themſelves nothing in the Pal mall and St. James 8? 
Tis a mighty Refreſhment, to be out of the Reach of 
A Whore, in the Buſineſs of Love, is what Far- 
things are in the Buſineſs of Trade; only us'd for 
the Convenience of ready Change. | 
Tis the moſt unpardonable Affront in the World, 
to tell a Woman, that fhe's old. My Lord 4-—, 
who was the greateſt Courtier in his Time, us d to 
ſay to his Lady every New-years Day; Well, Ma- 
dam, how old will your Ladyſhip be pleas d to be 
this Year? 1 
The Virtuoſo's may talk as long as they plea 
that the Seaſons are inverted, and the Sun decay'd, 
whatſoever becomes of our Fruits, our Women ri- 
pen much earlier than formerly. | 
Madam S- laſt Year brought her Daughter to 
St. Martin's to be marry'd. Little Miſs look'd fo 
unfit for Buſineſs, that the Parſon innocently aſł d 
her Mother, And what, have you brought this Child 
to be Baptis d? : 
| A Man would willingly have it in his Power to 
1 oblidge the fair Sex, to the laſt Moment of his Life. 
When Sir K was to be cut for the Stone, in the 
ſixty ſeventh Year of his Age; Well, but Doctor, 
ſays he, this Operation won't make a Man impo- 
tent, wall it? : 
Covetouſneſs, like Jealouſy, when it has once 
taken Root, never leaves a Man, but with his Life. 
A rich Banker in Lombard-ſftrect, finding himſelf ve- 
ry ill, ſent for a Parſon to adminiſter the laſt Con- 
folations of the Church to him. While the Ceren o- 
ny was performing, old Gi ipewell falls into a Fit : 
As ſoon as he was 2 little recover d, the Doctor of- 
ferr*d the Chalice to him. No, no, crys he, I cau't 
afford to lend you above twenty Shilling upont, 
upon my Word I can't now. 


2 
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When the High Prieſt enter'd the Sanctuary, which 
was but once a Year, the Jews have a Tradition, 
that he begg d of God not to hear the Prayers of 
Travellers, who, to have fair Weather for themſelves, 
don't care what becomes of the reft of the World. 


Had we any ſich Cuſtom among us, it would not 
de amiſs if our Arch- Flamen pray d to him, not to 


hear the different Petitions of the ſeveral Sects - 


us, that, if heard, would not cnly ruin the 

reſt of the World, but themſclves. 
What Sectof Men could Set up with ſuch Difad- 
vantage, as the Quakers, when they were kick'd, 
and buffeted, and laugh'd at by every bocy ? But 
their darling Principle ſooth d the Vanity of Men, 
and made them Judges of every Thing, Dans le Der- 
vier reſſort. Ot late they have lch d their Cub 
into ſome Shape, and are far from making 2 con- 
temptible Figure. Who knows but it may be their 
Jn to be the reigning Religion a hi ndred Years 
hence? | | 

A Gigantic Man, and a Book of a monſtrous 
Size, generally fall ſhort of what the; ſeem to pro- 
miſe. An ordinary Soul can no more inform an 
over - large Body, than an ordinary Genius can enli- 
ven a big Volume. Tis as if a Gentleman of 200 l. 
2 Year, ſhould affect to live-in Hampton - Court, where 
the very Repairs would excceed the Income. Is 
not a Leaf of the Diſpenſary, worth a Cart- load of 
King Arthurs? | 

Not only Religion and Law, but even Gold and 
Silver are falſify'd, to procure Gold and Silver. 

If we muſt have War with France about Spain, 
the ſooner the better, before Affairs are fettl'd, and 
while the Government is young. In King Charles 
the Second's Time, Fack Ogte, a very famous Perfon 
in his Generation, had got a Clap. Doctor, fays. 
he to a Chirurgeon, what wi-wi-will this — 
© 
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| coltme? Why, ſome three Guineas, Sir, And wha- 


wha-what Rate does a Pox go at? About ſix, Sir. 
Well then, ho-ho-honeſt Friend, crys he, Tl een 
let it run up to a Pox, and cure both under one. 

Heaven there be no Jack Oyles among our 
p 


ent Politicians. 
How unnatural 2 Sight it is to fee a Parſon with 
a florid Countenance and a double Chin, preach up 
Abſtinence in Let! . 


Some Clergy-men in the Pulpit, are ſuch different 
Animals from what they are elſewhere, that Mrs. 
X, when ſhe acts a vertuous Part upon the Stage, 
is not more different from Mrs. N-, with a Rummer 
in her Hand, at the Horſe-ſboe. 

It has been an old Remark, ſaid a Presbyterian 


! Miniſter in his Sermon, that Opinio is of the Femi- 
nine Gender, becauſe Women for the moſt part are 


poſitive and opinionated ; whereas Fudicium is of 
the Neuter, becauſe in all critical Exigences, Men 
of Judgment chuſe to be Neuters. The Grammatical 


| Obſervation is not worth a Farthing, but a whole- 


ſome Mythology's couch'd under it, which the 
Venetian at preſent praiſe. 

A ſpeculative Religion is only calculated for a 
few Philoſophers, and not the groſs Vulgar. Tis 
too thin a Diet for courſe Appetites, as we find 
Soops and Sallads are for common Exgliſ Stomachs. 
For this Reaſon the Popiſh Prieſts amuſe them 
with Pictures, Shows, and Images; the Prasbyteri- 
an Parſons with Apith Geſtures, Fantaſtic Expret- 
fions, and ſordid Similes, that are full as groſs as 
Images: The Church of Exghmd goes the middle 
Way to work, and gives it them half in Surplices 
and Organs, and t'other half in good Senſe and 
Reaſon. | | 

Tho a Clergy-man preach'd like an Angel, yet 
he ought to conſider, that two. Hour- Glaſſes of Di- 
| : vanity 
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vinity are too much at once for the moſt patient 
Conſtitut ion. In the late civil Wars, Stephen Marſpal 
ſplit his Text into twenty four Parts. Upon this, 
one of the Congregation immediately runs out of 
Church. Why, what's the Matter, fays a Neigh- 


bour ? Only going for my Night-gown and Slippers, 


for — we muſt take up our Quarters here to 
Night. 

4 long Reach, and a little Conſcience, are as ne- 
ceſſary Qualifications to a Miniſter of State, as 
8 Hand and little Fingers are to a Man- Mid- 
| 8 . 

A Wit and a Beau ſet up with little or no Ex- 
pence. A pair of red Stokins, and a Sword-knot, 
ſets up one, and peeping once a Day in at Vill's, 
and two or three ſecond-hand Sayings, the other. 

Every Man thinks fo well of himſelf, or ſo ill of 
his Neighbour, that he would not change with him 
in every Reſpect, tho' he would in ſome. Thon- 
ſands perhaps may with they had Mrs. Abel's Voice, 
or Sir Charles 's Eſtate, yet there's ſcarce a Man 
in the Kingdom, I believe, would Change with 
them for good and all; that is to ſay, would have 
Mrs. Abels good Manners, and Sir Charles Gra- 
titude. | 

*Tis wiſely done, as a Gentleman obſerv'd, of a 
Chirurgeon to live next Door to a Bawdy-houſe, 
of a Short-hand Teacher to a Meeting-houſe, and 
one that has a good Hand at Pimping to place 
himſelf near the Court; for then they may expect 
Buſineſs. 

A Man of Merit may be allow'd to infinuate it 


modeſtly. Prince Maurice being ask'd who was the 
greateſt General of the Age, handſomely anſwer'd, 


the Marquis of Spinola is the ſecond. 
Well, this Thing calFd Proſperity makes a Man 
ſtrangely inſolent, and forgetful. How contempti- 


— ——— . 
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4 bly 2 Cutler looks at a poor Grinder of Knives, a 


Phyſician in his Coach at a Farrier a Foot, and 
a well- grown Paul's Church- yard, Bookſeller upon 
one of the Trade that ſells — . Books un- 
der the Trees in Morefelds ? | 

*Tis hard that a Man ſhould go out of the World 


almoſt as weak a Wretch as he came into it. Senes 


bis pneri, Old Men are twice Children, ſays, the 
Proverb. There is an old Drawer at the Baptiſt's 
Head in Chancery-Lane, that drew Vinegar when 
the Scots came into England with their Bag-pipes 
and Convenant, in the Year 1640. Soon after, he 
was preferr'd a Story higher, I mean to draw 


Wine; in which Station he continu'd about forty 


Tears; and ſince the late Revolution, he is a V inegar- 
drawer again. 

Tis a very hard Caſe if a Man can't find ſome 
Excuſe for his Frailty, let it be what it will. 
About ſeven Years ago, when there were fuch 
Complaints of the ill Summers, and Mr. Flamftead 


talk'd, that there were Macula in the Sun, I knew 


a Gentleman that us'd to get up about the Duſk 
of the Evening, and went to Bed by Break of Day, 
and this was the conſtant Courſe of Life he led. 
His Uncle aik'd him what the Plague made him 
ſuch a Sot ? Oh, ſays he, the Royal Society fa 
_ is ſick, and for my part I hate to fee ſick 
olks. 
A Man does not attain to the Top of Preferment 
in an Inſtant. In one Houſe a young Member 
generally is initiated by moving tor the bringing 
in of Candles, and in another by ſnuffing them. 
Aſſiduity is one of the beſt Qualit ies in a Cour- 
tier, to recommend him to his Maſter. As Prince 
Maurice was once at Dinner, in came a huge 
Maſtiff, and took Sanctuary under the Table. The 
Pages beat him out of the Room, and kick'd * 
| | ut 
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his Viſits, tho' they 


tier, follow'd the Prince where ever he went, lay 
all Night at his Chamber Door, ran by his 


inſinuated himſelf into his Malter's Favour, 
| o_ he dy'd he ſettl'd a Penſion upon him for 
Life. 


but for all that Ilonſeur Is Chien came purſftuall 

at the ſame Hour next Day, and fo — | 
ſtill continu'd the ſame 'Treat- 
ment to him. At laſt the Prince order d them to 
beat him no more, and made much of him. From 
that Time the Maſtiff commenc'd a perfe& Cour- 


fide as duly as one of his Lacqueys; in * 


If your Friend is in Want, don't carry him to 
the Tavern, where you treat your Self as well as 
him, and entail a Thirſt and Headach upon him 


next Morning. To treat a poor Wretch with a 


Bottle of Burgundy, or fill his Sunft-box, is like 
wing 2 pair of Lace-Ruffles to a Man that has 
wow a Shirt on his Back, Put ſomething into his 
Pocket. . | 
When a Man has contracted a Habit, tis a hard 
Matter to leave it off. A Fellow of a Houſe had 
got ſuch a Trick of talking Latin, that he could 
not forbear it even to the Scullion-Boys and Bed- 
makers. One After-noon, ſeeing one of the Turn- 
ſpit Dogs baſk himizlf deliciouſſy in the Sun, he 
& accoſted him. Non Studes, ignave, non Stndes, 
fed toto die otioſus es, & oftendis ingentis tuos Teſticu- 
los ad Solcm. 1 
What is Sawce for a Gooſe, is Sawce for a Gan- 
der. When any Calamities befel the Roman Em- 
pire, the Pagans us d to lay it to the Charge of the 
Chriſtians: When — became the Impe- 
rial Religion, the Chriſtians return d the ſame 
Complement to the Pagans. 


Juncture, and in one Climate, won't do ſo in ano- 


1 


That which paſſes for current Doctrine at one 


® it T To» 


ther. N 

bles, us d to trump up the 13th. of the Romans up- 
4 on the Parhament ; t 
on the Army, when would not diſband; the 


Army back again upon the Parliament, when they 
} diſputed their Orders. ESSE 
| unmercifully . 


When the late War pinch'd us, Oh! when ſhall 
3 we have a Peace and Trade again? We had no 
* ſooner a Peace, but, Huzza, Boys! for a new War; 


7 OT RR GUOD ang ROSEN SIDOT ERS 


My. Brown's Leaconics. 


13 
ing of the Trou- 


Parliament trump'd it up- 


here in England won't take up Arms, 
they, becauſe all War is unlawful. When 
d them in Pexfilvama, the Caſe was 


: Drums beat, the Guns fir'd, and Car- 
Weapons were not ſinful]. 
An Engli/b Bull-Dog, a Scotch Presbyterian, 


a different Species from all the Bull-Dogs 
resbyterians in the World. 

Not to flatter our Selves, we Engliſh are none 
the moſt conſtant and eaſy People in the World. 


and that we Hall be ſoon ſick of. + 
It may beno Scandal for us to imitate one good 
Quality of a neighbouring Nation, who are like 


N the Turf they burn, flow in kindling, but when once 
z throughly lighted, keep their Fire. 


Tis natural for every Man to be fond of his 


2 own Country, and what it produces. In the Pariſh- 
Church of So in FVeſpbalia, there is a Repreſen- 
tation of the laſt 


in a Glaſs- window, where 


- our Saviour and the Apoſtles fit down before a 
+ Gammon of Bacon, the topping Diſh of the 9 
| iuſtead 
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inſtead * the ras Ls on. Two * Tears 
rhaps, in the Days of Popery, an EngliþPain- 
— 3 made it a Sur- loin of Beef: 4 
What a fine Thing it is to be well-manner'd up- 
on occaſion! In the Reign of King Charles the Se- 
cond. a certain worthy Divine at Whitehall, thug + 
addreſs d himſelf to the Auditory at the Conclu- 
ſion of his Sermon. In ſhort, if you don't live up 
to the Precepts of the Goſpel, but abandon your 
ſelves to your irregular Appetites, you muſt expect 
to receive your Reward in a certain Place, which 
tis not good Manners to mention here. 1 
We can't properly call that Man unhappy, who 
knows nothing of his Misfortunes. Liſander's Wife 
is the moſt inſatiable Strumpet that ever liv'd, yet 
Liſander jogs on merrily, ſnores contendedly, and 
believes her honeſt. Tother Day he made a Viſit * 
to Charepbon, whoſe Wife denies herſelf no inno- 
cent Freedoms, but is as chaſt as a Veflal. Lord! | 
crys Liſander to himſelf, what an unlucky Wretch * 
your Cherephon, to have ſuch a Viper in his Bo- 
Conſcience is a Riddle I don't know what to make 
of; tis ſometimes Pride, tis ſometimes Obſtinacy, 
tis ſometimes Intereſt, tis ſometimes Nothing; Ike 
2 fkittiſh Jade, it will ſtartle at a Wind-mill, and 
ſtand buff to a Cannon; it will keck at Pap, and 
digeſt Steel. 3 ” 0 
Emilia would not let her Huſband take the 
Oaths to the Government, and yet never ſcruples 
to try a Fall with the next Comer for half a Crown. | 


Her pious Huſband too, tho' he won't ſwear, wilt 


_ get drunk upon Tick , than go ſober to J 
In the Time of the laſt War, a French Woman 

kept a little Bawdy-houſe in Ghent, To ingratiate 

with the Engliſh Officers, her conſtant Complement + 
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was, Hex pitie, Meſſenrs, d' une panure Refugiee, qui 
ef venue pour la Religion. Notwithſtanding her Re- 
hgion, ſhe had Harlots always at their Service. 


Since this Revolution, a worthy Church-man, 


that for ſeveral Reaſons muſt be nameleſs, thank d 
Gad that the Majority of the Cler 
the Oaths, and that others again 


-men had taken 
ad refus'd them, 
for, ſays he, by taking them, we have ſecur d our 


poor Church, which otherwiſe had been in danger 


q 


of falling, as our Siſter of Scotland has done; and 
by ſome of us refuſing them, and ſacrificing all 


wee had to them, we have ſhown the Nation there's 


. 
”— 
7 


e was ſo fond of my Money, that I thought, in 
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b complain 


When they fee them; they rail at them, they de 


ſuch a Thing as Conſcience ſtill us. And 


yet this Reverend Parſon choſe rather to ſave tte 
Church, than ſhow his Conſcience. 


Meliſſa looks as demure as a Nun, goes twice 2 


Day to Church, abhors the Play-houſe and Players, 


has always the Catalogue of the Lent Preachers by 
Heart, rails at Patches and Commodes, and yet is 
a Fury Incarnate in a Corner. I went to pay Me- 
iſa a Sum, ſays a Gentleman, laſt Night, and 


my Conſcience, ſhe would have run away with the 
3 
Women tar thei: Gallants of Inconſtancy wit h- 


out Reaſon. Their Humours, their Faces, their 
Charms, daily change ; what makes them then 
> 


4 - 2 228 — ſecure her Lover, when 
,t him ſo, is gone, is to expect 
as great a Miracle as Tranſabſtantiazion wrought 
in her Farour, where the Accidents are ſaid to re- 
in, when the Subſtance, that fupported them, is 
vaniſh d. But this is no Age for Miracles. 

What unaccountable Creatures are Women * 
They treat their humble Servants like Slaves» 


b {pile 
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ſpiſe them, they II hardly vouchſafe them a 6 
yet are unealy 3 in their Abſence. 


A Miniſter, by ill adviſing his Prince, and put- 
ting bim upon wrong Methods, has often had the | 
Honour to fee a flouriſhing Country reduc d to 


Beggary. A Gentleman was railing as faſt as his 


Lungs would give him leave, at Cardinal Richlien. 
Don't talk fo loud, ſays his Friend to him. left 
ſome of his Creatures there ſhould over-hear 
meaning a parcel of Beggars that ſtood near t 
Some Authors are 
mending their Works, that like Paul's , they may be 
ſaid to 1 old beſore they are finiſh'd. 


To acquaint a Man with his being a Cuckold, 
and to preach the 3cth. of Fanuary Sermon before the | 
Houſe, are two tickliſh Points that one would 


willin phy avoid. 
_ *'Tis merry to conſider when fort of Reaſons ſome 


Men give for what they do. A diſſenting Parſon | 


was preaching a Funeral Sermon in Morefields ; he 
laid about him fa powerfully, that all the Congre- 


gation wept, except one Fellow, who ſeem d not a 1 
jot concern d. Being aſk'd the Reaſon why he dd 


not weep? What — I done to weep ? ; +< he; 1 
am not of this Pariſh. - 

A good Outſide is the beſt Sir Ch. Cotterel in a 
firinge Place. 

Servants are careleſs and impudent, and their 
Mliaſters, generally ſpeaking, may thank themſelves 
fort. A worthy Knight near Tw:cknam, had ſome 
Gentlemen at Dinner with bim; he calls for 2 Bot · 
tle of Ale, his Boy opens it juſt under his Noſe, by 
the ſame Loken it flew all upon his Face, Cravat, 
and Periwig. The Knight not at all diſturb d, and 
wiping himſelf, Well, fays he, this is the wittieſt 
Boy in the World; I warrant you he ſerves me 
2 2 ſuch witty Tricks in a Year, Here, 
Sirrah, 


0 


long a correcting and | 
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one Benefice, God knows. 
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| Sirrah, ſays Tom Otway to him, who chanc'd to be 
then in the Company, here's a Shilling for you to 
encourage you in your Wit. 


How glad a Man is when he hears another ac- 


4 cus'd of a Fault, which does not reach him! Some 
People were talking againſt Pluralifts, and what a 
7 horrid Scandal and Shame they brought upon the 
Church. Heaven be prais'd, ſays a certain Prelate, 


no Body can tax me with Pluralities. I have but 


If the Church has a Mind to make any Thing 
paſs a for Sin, tis an eaſy Matter to lug and ſtretch 


p 2 Text till it fits the Purpoſe. A Parſon would 


needs prove Dancing to be ſinful, and thus he 


1 brought it about. Imprimis, Dancing 1s a circular 


Motion, deny it who can. In the next place, tis 
as plain as a Pike-ſtaff, that a circular Motion is Di- 
abolical ; for doth not the Text expreſsly ſay of 

the Devil, Circuit terram quarem quem devoret ? 
The late Ordinary of Newgate, Mr. Smith, who 
was one of the moſt famous Scruple-drawers of 
his Time, had one impenitent Clipper once to deal 
with. Why, ſays the Fellow, what Harm have I 
done? A parcel of over-grown Shillings fell into m 
Hands, and I only par'd off their Superfluities. 
They would have bought but twelve Penn'oth of 
and Turnips at firſt; and they'll buy twelve 
Penn'oth of Beef and Turnips ſtill. Aye, but heark 
you, me Friend, crys the Ordinary, what is it to 
clip a Thing, but to pare it round? And what is 
paring round call'd in Scripture, but Circumciſion ? 
And who under the Evangelical Diſpenſation, darcs 
practiſe Circumciſion, but one that has actually re- 
nounc'd the Chriſtian Religion, and is a Few, a moſt 
obſtinate perverſe Few in his Heart ? Upon this, the 
poor Clippef threw hiniſelf at his Feet, own'd the 
Heinouſneſs of his Sin, confeſs'd, that Sabbath- 
b 2 breaking 
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breaking had brought him to't, and wept like 2 
Church-ſpout. 


A jolly red- fac d Preacher, at the upper End of 


Thames-flreet, had a great Mind to prove a ſtanding 
Army to be Fare Divino; and how did he make it 
out? Why, as plain as you d wiſh : God Almigh- 
ty, ſxys he, keeps a ſtanding Army of Cherubim 
and Seraphin, to prevent the Incurſions and De- 
præda: ions of the Devil: And what are Kings, but 
his Vice gerents? The Man meant all well, that's 


certain, and the Fraternity at Touns Man's are 


bound in Honour to preſent him with a Silver 
Bottle-ſcrew, and Tobacco-box. 

A Divine ought to calculate his Sermon, as an 
Aſtrologer does his Almanack, to the Meridian of 


the Place and People where he lives. What Stuff 


it is, to preach againſt Uſury at Whitehall, and For- 


nication in Lombard:ftreet ! No, invert the Tables; 


preach againſt Uſury in Lombard-ftreet, and Forni- 
cation at Whitehall. 3 
One Sunday Morning, a Shower of Rain drove 
a Gentleman of my Acqua intance into the College 
Chappel at Chelſea, The Miniſter, as he told me, 
was very fuvioully inveighing againſt Covetouſneſs 
before a Parcel of Fellows that were in no great 
Danger of being infected with that Sin, or ever ſee- 
ing a greater Sum than half a Crown. He ought 


to have preach'd againſt Swearing, Pilfering, rab- h 


bing out of Ale-houſe Scores, and building of Scon- 
9 | | 

Ingratitude, Perfily, Oppreſſion, Bribery, and 
the like, may be preach'd againſt in every Church 
between Berwick and St. Michael's Mount. 


St. Ephiphunius, St. TheopbylaT, St. Gregory of Na- 


xianzum, the Concilium Illiberitanum, and St. Auftin 
de Croitate Dei, rumble well in a Country Church, 
and make the Parſon admir'd by his Flock ; but is 


E he” of Sar 2ne-oo 
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not one good Argument more convincing than a 


thouſand Citations out of St. Cregory ? 
To quote St. Ambroſe: or St. Ferome, or any other 


red letter d Father, to prove any ſuch important 
3 Trith as this, That Vertue is commendable, and 
2] Exceſs to be avoided, is like ſending for the 
Sheriff to come with the Poſſe Comitatus to diſperſe a 
te Boys at Foot-ball, when it may be done with- 


out him. | 


Some Divines make the ſame Uſe of Fathers and 


Councils, as our Beaus do of their Canes, not for 
Support or Defence, but mere Ornament and Show , 
and cover themſelves with fine Cobweb- diſtinctions, 
as Homer's Gods did with a Cloud. 


Tho' Ignorance is none of the beſt Qualifications 


for one that ſets up for Director of others, yet tis 
better we ſhould have a few ignorant Parſons, than 
our Pariſhes have none to look after them My 
Lord D-— aſk'd a certain Biſhop, in the late 
+3 Reign, why he conferr'd Orders upon fo many 
2 Block-heads > Oh! my Lord, ſays he, tis better 


the Ground ſhould be plough'd by Aſſes, than lie 


untill'd. 


1 


All Churches, let them pretend what they will, 
pire at Power. The Hugorot: in France, after the 


* Aſſembly of Rochel, in the Year 1620, gave Com- 


5 


1 
S ” 
* 
* 
| 
| 


miſſions to their Officers to raiſe Horſe and Foot in 
nomine Ecc : 

+ late, to preach after the Manner of the Church of 
+ England-men. Without ſetting up for a Prophet, I 
dare venture to affirm, that this will be their Ruin. 
* "Twas the melodions Twang of the Noſe, the du- 


The Pretbyterian Divines have been obſerv'd, of 


ſting of the Cuſhion , the black Cap tipt with 
White, the zealous Toſs of the Handcherchief ; in 


; ſhort, the Fire, the Vehemence, the Impetuoſity of 


_ + their Action, that gave them 


all their Authority 


b 3 with 
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with the People; which they Il ſoon loſe, if once Þ ; 
they quit Show and Grimace, for good Reaſon and 


Senſe. People then will go to their Pariſh- * ; 
Churches. : 
Singularity of Expreſſion, Habit, and the like, 


keep up a Sect that would otherwiſe fall. This, 


for ought I know, has been the chief Preſervation | 
of Fudaiſm. Whenever the Quakers part with their 
broad-brimm'd Hats, little Cravats, and Coats 


without Pockets before, the Author of The Snake in 
the Graſs may een leave off - writing againſt them, 


for their Farthing- Candle, call'd the private Spirit, 
will go out of it ſelf. 5 | 

People may talk what they will of the Liberty 
of 4m/terdam, but tis no where in ſuch Perfection, 
fay I, as in Landon. A Man in Amfterdam is ſuf- 
fer d to have but one Religion, whereas in London 
he may have two Strings to his Bow. | 

A Man that ſplits himſelf between two Churches, 
is true to neither, but to his own Intereſt. = 

There muſt be ſomething more than ordinary in 
the Wind, when a ſplay-mouth'd Linfey-woolſey 7 
Sir Hunphiy, to qualify himſelf for a Gold Chain, 
and ſcarlet Gown, can ſwallow fo rank a Pill as 


Superſtition, and ſubmit to the Popery of St, Paul's. * 


Sometimes the Church of England and Preſbytery ©: 
{hall be one, ſometimes as different as Light and 
Darkneſs, juſt as the preſent Juncture of Affairs will 
have it. | = 

The Miniſters of both Churches, that can admit 
fuch amphibious Animals by Turns to their Com- 
munion, have ſome inviſible Loop-holes to creep 
out at, which no Body elfe can le For Same 
charge the Jeſuitsno more with Eguivocation! 

A Man that keeps ſteady to one Party, tho' he 
happens to be in the Wrong, is ſtill an honeſt Man. 
He that goes to a Cathedral in the 2 wu i 

| | ' dP 1112 & 
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nce Ster hall in the After-noon, is a Raſcal by his 
and n (onteſlion. 
ih-“ + -5ne Citizen's Conſcience, makes a Gain of e- 
Thing, ven of Godlineſs it ſelf. 

3 --vometaniſm caine into the World with Teeth 
bis, Ciaws, was nurs' d up in Violence, Rapine, and 
10N (ir der ; yet, grown up to Man's Eſtate, generovC 
Near | % gives Quarter to thoſe of a different Belief, 
ats | (Chbeiſtianity, whoſe diſtinguiſhing Character is 
em Love and Meekneſs, allows cutting of Throats for 
em, the Propagation of the Goſpel. 
A4 Man in throwing Dirt at his Adverſary, does 

often beſpatter himſelf. Two Country Fellows 
zuarrell'd in the Field, and one purſu'd the other 
up to his own Village. When he faund himſelt 
ſafe; Now come on, ſays he, yon Cuckoldly Dog, 
if you dare; we are four to one of you. 
A Woman will ſuffer any Thing ſooner, than 
ſee her Huſband beſtow his Kindneſs elſewhere. My 
Lady B found Sir Jobn and her Gentlewoman 
too familiar together. The very next Moment ſtie 
fey turn'd her away. 3 crys {fie at parting, 1 
UN, have no Occafion for ſuch as you all the Buſineſs 
as yon do here, I can as well diſpatch my ſelf. 
Is. Seis never ſpeaks well of any one, and never 
ery dines at Home. "Twas juſtly ſaid of him, That he 

NI \ never open'd his Mouth, but at another Man's Ex- 
vil Pence. | 

A jealons Man and a Cuckold, ſays Sir Fob: 


mit Suckku, differ like Alderman and Mayor ; 3 little 
m- Time makes one the other. A common Slandercx 
ep wants only an Opportunity to be 2 Cut-throar. 


What greater Torment can there be on this fi; 
„Fell, than Deſire and Impotence ? 

he The Epbefar Matron, of famous Memory, was 
an. an Angel, to ſome of our modern Wives: She had 


ind tte Manners to ſtay till * Huſband was cold, be 
ed | 4 
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fore ſhe diſpos'd of herſelf. Ours enter into Arti- 
cles before the old Bond is cancell d. Dear Betty, 
ſays a Butcher in Smithfeld, a little before he dy d, 
I am not a Man for this World, therefore I would 
adviſe you to marry our Man Jack; tis a clever, 
well-built, ſtrong Fellow, and our Buſineſs, you 
know, requires ſuch a one. Well, Hudband, an- 
ſwers ſhe, and Þ it does; but if that's all, never 
trouble your ſelf; John and I have agreed that 
Matter already. 

Tis not a fine Show of Books makes a Scholar; 
and yet, crys the Fleet-ditch Quack, why ſhould not 
I know as much as any of the College? I'm ſure I 
have as good a Library. As if flaring upon a Par- 
cel of Book neatly bound, or upon a Heap of Gui- 
neas through a Gold-ſmith's Glaſs in Cheapfide, * 
would either make a Man learned or rich. J 

Buying of Books, is grown into a Faſhion, eren 
with thoſe that can't read them. The aforeſaid 
Quack hearing a Buxtorf's Hebrew Lexicon put up ' 
at an Auction, crys aloud, Ill have it. When he 
had look'd upon it a little, he return'd it back ta 


the Auctioneer. Mr. Millington, ſays he, you map; 
een keep this Book for your own Uſe; I'll have - 


none on't. Why, the damn'd Book-binder has 
ſpoil'd it; he has made it begin at the End. i 
In ſome Grounds every Thing degenerates. Wheat 


runs into Barley, Artichokes turn to Thiſtles, 


Grapes give nothing but Verjuice. And thus the 
belt Subject grows flat and inſipid in ſome Hands, + 
that have the Reverſe of Midas s Talent, and turn 
every Thing into Lead. : 
He that writes abundance of Books, and gets a- 
bundance of Children, may in ſome Senſe be ſaid | 
to be a Benefactor to the Publick. becauſe he fur- 
niſhes it with Bum-fodder and Soldiers; but tis 
| | impoſſible 
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impoſſible he ſhould beftow enough upon them to 
make them appear handſomly in the World. 
'- *Tis a Sign of the laſt Neceſſity in an Author, 
when he is forc'd to ſteal from himſelf. Tis worſe 
than robbing the Spittle. 
Mr. Shadwell, in one of his laſt Plays, is ſo honeſt 


as to own, that he had ſtole a few Hints out of a 
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French Comedy, but pretends 'twas rather out of 
Lazineſs than Want. This Confeſhon, inftead of 
mending Matters, would have hang'd him at the 
Old- Baih ; and why it ſhould fave him in Parnaſſus, 
I can't tell. 

"Tis ſtrange that an Author ſhould have a Game- 
ſter's Fate, and not know when to give over. Had 
the City Bard ſtop'd bis Hand at Prince Athur, he 
had miſs'd Knighthood, tis true, but he had gone 
off with ſome Applauſe. 5 

Cleander, don't give your ſelf the Trouble to 
write againſt Mevius , = but a while, and you'll. 
find he'll ſcribble himſelf out of his little Reputa- 
tion. | | | 
One would almoſt ſwear, that ſome Authors had 
3 Fferv'd an Apprenticeſhip to a Faggot-maker. A 
{ ſubſtantial Stick or two on the outſide, a promiſing 
Title, a tolerable Preface, and all Rubbuth within. 

Never was there ſuch a Shoal of Verſifiers, and 
ſo few Poets. 

Some Books, like the City of London, fare the 
better for heing burnt. 

Plays and Romances ſell as well as Books of De- 
votion ; but with this Difference; more People read 
the former, than buy them; and more buy the lat- 


b ter, than read them. 
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Tho' Life is fo ſhort, we ſpend it as unprofitably 


as if we had Methuſelab's Age to ſquander away. 


How many tireſom Dutch Volumes, and tedious 
Nights has Dr. B-——y gone through, to * 
| all 


26  Miſcellary. 

all that uſeful Learning about Ther:clean Cups, 

Sciliam Groats ! _ 
Saying of Rabelais, That a Man 


4 
the bad Books that come out, be- 
=z 2 will never be printed — 
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A AERIE — — 


An extempore E gram on 
Death. * 


The. Death does come as ſoon A Breath departs, 
hen he muſt often die, who often farts. 
And if to die, be but to loſe one's Breath, 


Then Death's 2 Fart, and fo a Fart for Death: 


2 a. wo __—_—_— 
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The Campaign. 4 Song. 


1 | 1. I ; 
Men: my Boys, mount; let us view theCam- 


paign 

At Homnflow che Tents do cover the Plain. 
Hark ! the Trumpets ſound, the Troopers are _ 
If you ſtay longer, the Sight will be loft. 

Hark too! the Hautboys ; ds Grenadiers come; 
Now in the Rear march the Foot with the Drums 


Haſte, Gentlemen, haſte, our Friends will preſent's 
With a kind Bottle and Wench in their Tents. 


= 2, 

See yonder, Sir. ſee how dazling they ſhew ! 
Their Cloths, Hats, and Arms, are 1 new. 
How dreadfully look the Bay nets advanc'd ! 

How — thoſ: Jennets before em do prance A 
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See how the Houſings and Trappings do blaze 

3 How admiring Crowds upon em do gaze 

3 Whigs and old Rebels are daſh'd at the Sight ; 

4 They gi in their Hearts, and view em with Spight. 


3. 
Now, now we are there; yon's the Gen ral's Tent ; 
All that long Row's for the Queen's Regiment; 
Yonder's the Sutler's; and there the Smiths ſtand, 
With Anvils and Forges all ready at hand. 
OWindſor and Honnſlw 'I —. ot ha hay Rock large, 
You're like to maintain an 
The Strullers o th Strand and Park 20 come down, 
And leave at the Camp, what they got in the Town. 


The Libertine. A Hong. 


12 languiſh no more ho "the Glance of your Eye; 
Gn view you all o'er, and neer fetch a deep 
Sig 

No more ſhall your Voice,  Syren-like, charm my 
Heart. 

In vain you may ſigh, uſe in vain all your Art. 

No, Madam, I'm free; when I'm recreant again, 

Let me, unpety d, feel _ my old Pain. 


Fl Libertine turn, uſe all T hings in common ; 
No more than one Diſh, be bound to one — 
Yet I'll ſtill love the Sex, but my Bottle before em; 
I'll uſe em ſometimes, but I'll never adore em. 
Go, Madam, be wile ; when a Woodcock's i' th 

Nooſe, | 
Be ſure hold him fall leſt like me he gets looſe. 


4 


A Catch. 


Ex the amorous Coxcomb adore a fair Face ; 
An Hour's Enjoyment makes him look like an 


Aſs. 
Let the ambitious Fop to Honours aſpire, 
He burns with the Torment of boundleſs Defire. 
And let the old Miſer hoard up his curs'd Pelf, 
He enriches his Bags, but he beggars himſelf. 
The Lover, Ambitious, and Miſer, are Fools; 
There's no ſolid Joy, but in jolly full Bowls. 
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A Match for the Devil. In 


Imitation of M. Rabelais. 


Hile others idle Tales relate, 
To fright Men from the marry d State, 

Do thou, my Muſe, in humble Verſe, 
The Vertues of a Wife rehearſe. 

A Farmer, of much Wealth poſſeſs d, 
With Friends too, while they laſted, bleſs d, 
Kept open Houle, and lov'd to feaſt | 
Thoſe who deſerv'd, and wanted leaſt. 
To Pleaſures he preſcrib'd no Bounds ; 
He kept his Hunters, Pack of Hounds. 
Somewhat laſcivious, ſomewhat vain, | 
Some Gentleman had croſs'd the Strain, 
To try all Joys and Plagues of Life, 
He bold:y took a buxom Wife. 
Now frefh Expences, freſh Delights, | 
Attend the Day, and crown the Nights. 
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His new Acquaintance crowd the Houſe; | 


29 


Some praiſe the Fare, but moſt the e. 
Each who ſhould divert the = 


But ſtill twas at the Huſband's Cot. 

He, thoughtleſs, prais'd th expenſive Pleaſure, 

Jo pleaſe his dear domeſtick Treaſure, 

a 3Al _ 8 — 4 neſs was, 
The preſent Joys, Thou uture baniſh'd ; 
And being both of Years but vernal, 

They t t their Wealth and Loves eternal. 
But ch! vain are all Mens Fancies 
! Ill-grounded Prejects, mere Romances. 

What Whims the Wifeſt entertain 
7 What ſtrange Deluſions fill our Brain 
When we are eager to poſſeſas, 

e ſmooth the Road to Happineſs 

We level Mountains, empty Seas, 

And Reaſon fierce Defires obeys. 

The greateſt Danger we deſpiſe ; 

Our Paſſhon fees, and not our Eyes. 


Ic 


Our Pair now find, ſome 
Nor Wealth, nor Love, would always laft, 
* Unleſs unprov'd with Application; 
But that in one is out of Faſhion. 
Gold indeed preſerves its Sway, 
* But Love / who does thy Pow'r obey ? 
Een Women now profeſs to range, 
And all their Pleaſures is in Change; 
No ſeek the preſent Joys t improve, 
- Yielding to many they call Love; 

> Artful new Lovers to engage, | 
+ Then flight his Love, and ſcorn his Rage. 
Thus theſe. behold what they poſſeſs d, 
And wonder how they once were bleſs d. 
Their Jars are thought on, and improv'd ; 
They hate themſelves, that once they loy* 


Thus 
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Thus lab'ring on in dirty Road, 

They ſnarl, and curſe the heavy Load. 
How happy were our mortal State, 
Were Indolence but our worſt Fate 
No ſooner Joys the Place forſake, 
But racking Pains Dominion take. 
No ſooner Love had fled the Pair, 
When enter'd meager Want and Care. 

The Houſe, which had ſuch vaſt Reſort 
When Riot ſeem'd to keep his Court, 

Is now forſook, a lonely Cell, 

Where Silence, undiſturb'd, might dwell. 
Clean Pans and Spits the Walls now grac'd. 
For Ornament the Pewter's plac'd. | 
Bright Diſhes entertain the Eye. 

No Kitchen-Smoke offends the Sky. 

_ Hogſheads with diſmal Sounds complain'd. 
Both Hogſheads and the Man were drain'd. 
His Landlord ſtern, his Rent demands. 


Stray d are his Flocks, unplough d his Lands 


The Wife adviſes Friends to try ; 
Her's ſhe was fure would not deny. 
A thouſand Vows ſhe had receiv'd ; 
Each Vow-repay'd, for ſhe believ'd. 
But oh! how ſoon did they diſcover, 
"Tis Wealth brings Friends, the Face a Lover. 
His Wants are heard without Relief; 
Her Eyes afford nor Joy, nor Grief. 
His waſted Fortune all affr ights; 
Her faded Beauty none 1nvites. D 
Oppreſs'd with Wants, to Woods he flies, 
And ſeeks the Peace his Houſe denies. 
Roving, lamenting his Condition, 
Fate kindly ſent him a Phyſician, 
His Habit, Cane, and formal Face, 
5hew'd he was of Geneva Race: 
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_=_— Miſcellany. 
But cloven Feet the Fiend detect, 
i And prov'd him Author of the Sect. 
With Joy he ſpy'd the Wretch's Cares, 
And fawning, thus he ſpread his Snares. 
My Son! with Pity I have ſeen 
* I've a Foe to Pity been) 
The ſad Diſaſters you endure, 
That of a Wife its no Cure, 
{ I know your Wants, and her's I gueſs; 
I cannot ſwear Fll both redreſs. 
That Taſk, I fear, is too unealy ; 
But if Poſſeſſions large will pleaſe ye, 
Zehold this ſpacious Tract Land, 
All that you ſees at my 
ll give it freely all to thee, 
I we on Articles agree. 
I can perform it, Im the Devil. 
t Ly Ooh Man, I'll be civil. 
I it be yours to plough and fow , 
All that above the Ground does grow, 
7 Whate'er it is, ſhall be my Due; 
Tha reſt I freely give to you. 
: Gladly the Farmer does ſubmit, 
For pinching Want hath taught him Wit. 
3 With Roots he plants the fruitful Soil, 
Which well rewarded all his Toil. 
But to his Landlord's jilted Share, 
A weedy Harveſt does appear. 
The Devil vext, new Cov'nants makes. 
Next Year all under Ground he takes. 
Then golden Wheat the Land does bear, 
And uſeleſs Roots are Satan's Share, 
The Fiend refolv'd to ſpoil os Jl 
And thus the Farmer he addreſt. | 
Believe me, Friend, thou ar't a Sharper 
Satan himſelf has caught a Tartar, 


32 Miſcellany. 
Tve ſeen thy Wit, but now at length 
I am refolv'd to try thy Strength. 
A ſcratching Match we'll have together, 
Look to thy felf, I'll claw thy Leather. 
If I ſubmit, the Land is thine; 
If I o'recome, thy Soul is mine. 
Think for your Quiet, I conjure ye; 
Should you to Hell, you leave a Fury. 
Obſerve theſe Talons, and away, 
And Friday next ſhall be the Day. 
A mod'rate Beauty will inflame, 
"Till we have ſeen a brighter Dame. 
Rivers with Wonders we ſurvey, 
Till we behold the boundleſs Sea. 
So ev'ry little trifling Care 
Appears a Load we cannot bear. 
But if ſome horrid Tortures ſeize us, 
What late we dreaded, now would eaſe us. 
The wretched Farmer homeward goes, 
And dreads his future endleſs Woes. 
His Cares, his Dunns, his Wants, his Wife, 
And all the Banes of happy Life, 
Would now afford him vaſt Content, 
Could he th? unequal Match prevent. 
His prying Turtle quickly gueſt 
Some Care uncommon fill d his Breaſt. 
Huſband and Wife, ſometimes relate 
Their Cares and Bus'nefs, tho? they hate. 
Nor always Nature's Call deny, 
And tho both loath, yet both comply. 
Her wheedling Tongue ſoon found the Means 
To make the Wretch diſcloſe his Pains. 
He tells the Combat, and the Laws, 
And magnifies h is monſtrous Paws. 
Piſh! Is this all that plagues your Mind? 
An eaſy Remedy Ill find. 


_— 
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J Yon to your Wife's Advice ſubmit, 
And we'll the Dev 1 himſeiCout-wit. 
I Come, turn about, — and leave your e. 
':5 F Theſe Hufbands are ſuch very Dron2s. ——- 
He ſight, obey d, and did his bit ; 
His Taſk perform d, he went to Neft. 
7 Our happy Hours are quickly paſt, 
And Time to Miſery makes haſte. 
Soon Friday comes, a cliſmal b 
# When ſuch a Gueſt would Viſits pay. 
The Farmer dreads the approaching 5 utfle , 
(The Thoughts of Hell, the Boldeſt ruffie) 
But ſtill his Wife keeps up her Spirits; 
She knew her Safe-guard, and its Merits: . 
She bids him hide, whate're ſhould fall on't, 
nile ſhe receiv'd the dreadful Gallant. 
He ſoon obeys th advent rous Dame; 
3 J The Huſhand gone, the Devil came. 
Who knocks impetuous at the Gate, 
And angry grows, that he ſhould wait. 
Again for Ent'rance loud he cries, 
But Screams and Groans are the Replies. 
Love and the Devil, what can bind! 
They ſtronger grow, the more confin d: 
If they can ſpy the ſmalleſt Hole, 
One takes the Heart, and one the Soul. 
So Satan, vex d at the Delay, 
Whip'd thro the Key-hole to his Prey; 
But to his great Amazement, found 
Th' indecent Wife ſpread on the Ground: 
High as the Waſte expos'd and bare, 
And with her Shrieks the pierc | the Air. 
Why, how now, Woman? Whence this Pathon * 
This Pofture, and ſuch Exclamation? 
J . Alt! pit, Sir, my wretched Cale, 
And quickly fly this horrid Place. 
1 | You, by your grim, Majeſtick Air. 
A 
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24 Miſcellany. 
Your Feet, your Claws, your Horns, declare ; 
You with my Huſband come to ſcratch, 
But thou, ah! thou, th' unequal Match! 
The cruel Monſter ready ſtands, 
But hope not to eſcape his Hands: 
His Nails are Scythes, upon my Life, 
And for his Horns, Sir, — I'm his Wife. 
This Morn, to try what he could do, 
On me he would his Proweſs ſhew : 
This Chaſm he made with's little Finger; 
Behold, Sir, is it not a Swinger. 
With that, ſhe threw her Legs alide 
And ſhew'd a Hole ſurprizing wide. 
Zaunds, quoth the Devil, (quite amaz'd, 
When on the deadly Gulph he gaz d) 
What dol ſee! What makes that Wound 
Of ſuch Extent, and fo profound 
If that Nail ſuch a Wound could tear, 
What can the Force of ten Claws bear 
And by the Stench, to ſhew his Spite, 
With poyſon d V Veapons he would fight. 
My Talons are not half fo long, 
Nor is my Sulphur half ſo ſtrong. 
No. IIl ſubnit, ſince my Lot's Hell; 
At leaſt I'll in a whole Skin dwell. 
The Land is his, but be he bound, 
Since he has made to fill that VVound. 
VVith that hevaniſh'd from her Eyes, 
And ſulph'rous Stench and Fumes ariſe. 
The Farmer haſtens to the Place, 
His great Deliv'rer to embrace. g 
Vell ha ſt thou freed my tim rous Soul; þ 
But what did e'er thy Pow'r controul ? 7 
The fierceſt Rage it ſoon diſarms, : 
Tho Hell it frights, yet Men it charms. = 
Bat be it on thy Tomb eugrav'd, 
"T's the firſt Soul a VVife e er ſav d. 


er 
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An Eſſay on Women. A Fragment. 


OU aſk me to give you the tro 8 
'Y VVoman: I muſt tell yon, accore 131 HP 
Opinion, it is a true Compondiwn of Pride, Varity, 
Luxury, Idleneſs, Spleen, Folly, Malice, auc En- 
vy; a Bait made on Purpoſe to put us Men, who 
glory in our Knowledge of our moſt abftraſ» My- 
© ſeries, in our great military Atchievements, and 
in our governing the VVorld, in mind of our Frail- 
ty, in ſuffering our ſelves to be enſnar'd in that 
Net, which being baited with that Bait, is the 
7 Bane of all our Bliſs. renders our Life miſerable 
for ever. If this Compoſit ion happen to have ſome 
* ſinall Ingredient of Simplicity, (or as fomic will 
call it) of good Nature; that is to fay, if out of Fear, 
ſhe is either over-rul'd by a Huiband to keep in a 
tolerable Decorum, ſo as not to tire the yu Infant 
out of his Lite, by her Obſtreperouſneſs, and con- 
tinual Clamors ; tho, at the ſame Time, her Weak- 
? neſs, or good Nature (if you pleaſe) will not permit 
her to rgect the kind Offers, and Arts of an inſinu- 
- ating Gallant, or a cunning old Lady, who bub- 
g bles her at the nce of her Huſband; ſhe thinks, 
ſhe may juſtly challenge the Title of a good, or at 
leaft, of a good natur d Woman ; and woe be to the 
poor Wretch that is yoak'd to her, if he dares ſay 
one Word againſt it; and tho'he be not ſo complai- 
ſant to his Wite's good Nature, to think her a god 
: Woman ; yet woe, I ſay, to him, if hedares to fay fo, 
he is ſure to have the general Vote, with a em 
contradicente, of all the good Women againſt bim, 
and of theſe, you know, there are not a ſnail 
Number. If theſe be the good Nomen, what do you 
think ofthe bad Ones ? I will not, at this Time, 
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enlarge myſelf upon the whole Body of the Sex. I } 
am very willing to paſs by in Silence, thoſe of the 
meanelt Rank; as their Behaviour, for the moſt part, 
is in ſupportable, and often more like Brutes, than ra- 


tional Creatures, ſo they have that to ſay in their be- i 


half, that they tread the Steps of their Parents, meerly 
inſtinct, and without Diſguiſe; it being my Intention 
to confine the Compaſs of this Eſſay, to ſome of thoſe 
chiefly of a ſuperior Rank, who, by their Extracti- 
on, Affluence of Fortune, a liberal and generous ap- 
parent Education, (for ſuch too often it is) and gen- 
teel Converſation, may ſeem to challenge much 
greater Prerogatives, than thoſe of the common 
People. And now, I would aſk any young Coun- 
try Squire of them all, lately brought to live by 1 
my Lady his Mother, or his Aunt; or any young 
Scholar of the Univerſities, come up to London a- 
long with his Couſin, to view the Curioſities of that 
City; I fay, I would atk either of them, when they 7 


came firſt into the Play-houſe, (perhaps to ſee fome | 


new Play, or magnificent Opera) and found the Box- 


es lin'd with ſo great Numbers of fair, magnificent- t. 


ty attir'd, and ſumptuouſlſy attended Ladies, whe- 


ther they did not loſe their Senſes at the firſt Sight # 


of them; and during this Rapture, they be them. 4 


ſelves tranſported into terreſtrial Paradice; where, F 


inſtead of Women, find they were to enjoy the 
ſecret Converſations of Angels. Truly, young 
Gentlemen I can't much blame; good Men of ma- 
Ay Years and Inheritance have been as much mi- 
Raken as your ſelves, nay, rather more, when, in- 
ſtead of Paradice, they have got into Lob's Pound, 
the ouly Purgatory to purge of in this World. 
which purifies them fo nicely, that where ſo many | 
of them have nothing hut Skin and Bones left them. F 
Pray look a little about you, for here you 3 4 


on 
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them of all Sorts and Sizes, from the Lord to the 
Country- fellow, from the long Robe to the Caſſock. 
from the Sword to the Pen-man, all inveighl'd 
into the Sin; and you are likely to fall into it with- 
1 out Shame, in bringing the Words of Aſop's F. OX, 
SOmnia me veſtigia terrent. I ſee you are big to 
Itell me, That I only banter, and that tis impoſſi- 


ble Ladies with ſuch Angel-like Graces and Shapes, 


with ſo ing a Deportment, and ſo admirable 


an Air, ſhould be nothing but Darkneſs within. 


Have you forgot how Lucian compares them to 
the Agyptian Temples? which are molt magnificent 
without, but their Deities within, no- 
thing but an Ape, a Dog, or ſome other ugly de- 
form d Creature. Had Laciar liv'd fince the Diſ- 
Fcovery of the Chineſe Templcs to the Eurepeans, 
he would have had Recourſe, in his Compariton, 
to them, inſtead of thoſe of the Ægyptiams; for, as 
the Chineſe Temples far exceed the others, as well 
n the Preciouſneſs of the Materials, as in the Beau- 
ty of Workmanſhip, fo the moſt monſtrous Shapes 
of their Gods contain'd within, ſeem to have near- 
er Relation to the modern Extravagancies of the 
*Þex. Some have compar'd them to the tranſpa- 
rent Glaſſes in the Apotbecartes or Chymifts Shops, 
Avliich ſeem gilt without, contain bitter Draughts 
end deadly Remedics, unleſs us d with the utmoſt 
Precaution. Should I but rehearſe here half the 
Titles and Epithets Solomon beltows upon Women, 
what do you think would become of our Z//ay ? 
It would certainly ſwell into a good large Piece; 
Sad who can deny, but that he was the beli Judge 
That ever was of the Sex? His Judgment being 
Founded, not only upon his Wiſdom, but alio up- 
vn his own experimental Philoſophy and Practice. 
But that it may not be objected, as if Things were 
nuch alter'd ſince Solomon's Time, in reſpect as 
2 4 c 3 welt 
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well of the female Sex, as in many other Matters, 

Jet us caſt an Eye upon the Education, Practices, 
and jJeportment of thoſe that ſet up for the female 
Beaux of this Age. To trace their Education from 
its head Spring, you too often ſee a young Maſs 
in her very tender Years, put to the Management of 
ſome old Lady or other, who having formerly been 
my Lady's Woman, (and perhaps my Lord's too) 
is annex d, like a Appenage, to a Benefice, ſo that 
having liv'd in holy Converſation with the Curate, 

ſhe is, after her Husband's Death, now thought 
fully qualify'd for the Education of Miſs. This 
cunning Hag, knowing it is the ſafeſt Way to 
riſe now, inſtead of giving to her young Pupil | 
fuch Leſſons as may lead her to Humility, Mo- 
deſty, to an eaſy and complaiſant Temper , | 


is ſure, in order fo flatter her young Miſtreſs's } 


Fancy, and engage her entirely into her Inte- 
reſt, to infuſe into her quite contrary Princi- 
ples: She will not fail to tell her twenty times a 
Day, of the Charms of Ber Eyes, the Delicacy of 
her Complexion, the Nicety of her Shape, c. and 
in Concluſion, ſhe never fails to put her in Mind, 
that all theſe were Giſts of Nature, intended to 
allure Men, and to keep them in Slavery; with 
many more ſuch like edifying Hiſtructions, ſhe is 
beſt able to give, becauſe The has practis d them be- 
zore her ſelf. If her young Miſtreſs be of Quali- 
ty. ſhe tells her, tis Haughtineſs muſt be the chief 
Aim of her Deportment; if ſhe's Rich, ſhe makes 
her Belly her God; ſhe tells her, ſhe ought to eat 
nothing the Seaſon affords, be it never fo dearly 
bought; and the better to gratify both her own 
and her young Miſtreis's Appetite, (for ſhe will 
certainly come in for her full Share) the will take 
a great deal of Pains to perſy:de her, that fine 
dteats and delicious Sauces, ferve to invigorate her 
Spirit: 
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Spirits, render her more plump and comely, and 
conſequently encreaſe her Charms to the Undoing 
of Mankind. Miſs thus initiated in the Principles 
of Vanity, Pride and Luxury, ſtands now in 
want of one, who may, like a true Aſliſtant to her 
Tutoreſs, teach her how to put in Practice fome 
Part at leaſt of her Inſtructions. And who do you 
think ſhould this good Man be? Il warrant 
you, you will ſay, it muſt be ſome Man of Wil- 
dom and Experience in the fine Art of accom- 
pliſh'd Ladies, as may feem to appear to you? 
But alas! how far do you ſhoot trom the Mark ? 
Be not ſurpriz'd, if I tell you, tis a certain W7p- 
per- Snapper call'd a Dancing-mafter ,- with a blue 
Coat, ſcarlet Stockings, and a lac'd Hat ; he be- 
ing of Mrs. Tutorets's Acquaintance, in having 


purchas'd her Favours by the Help of ſome Pieces 


of Gold, or perhaps by doing her another gocd 
Turn, is, by her Commendation, conſtituted chief 
Manager of Miſs's good Carriages and Manners. 
This Fellow, when he is introduc'd to the Parents, 
will tell them Wonders in Praiſe oft Dancing; 
how Socrates learn d to dance in his Old-age; 
how the grave Lacedemonians us d it in their pub- 
lick Fealfs ; and how even the S.lian Prictrs at 
Rome dance in Honour of Mars; but he is fur: 
not to mention one Word, how Saluſt upbraided 
Semaromia with dancing too nicely ; and how Ca- 
to objected the fame to Hudrenas. He takes Care 
not to put them in Mind of Petrach's Saying, 
That at Balls many a grave Matron has loft 
her Honour, many a Virgin has learn'd what 
** the never knew; but never any one return'd 
more vertuous than ihe went. This Leſſon, tho? 
verify'd by daily Experience, being not for his 
Purpoſe, he is careful to avoid; but inſtead there- 
of, extols his Art, as capable of charming the 

© 4 Mind, 
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Mind, and make a young handſome Lady fo ac- 


comp!iſh'd, as to render her Power irreſiſtible to 


thoſe that behold her. Maſs is ſure to be told, as 


often as he teaches her, of her fine Legs and 


Feet, her round and well-turn'd Body, graceful 
Mein and Carriage; which, it well improv'd, will 


by degrees, make her the Admiration of all the ? 


orlc, To tickle Mifl 's Fancy, and the Beholders, 


. * under Pretence, that good Company is a | 


great Audition towards her Improvement of an 
Art in which in a great meaſure, ſhe muſt fix the 
Hopes ot her gr.:.toit Preferments, introduce ſome 
lewd and debauc': d Diſciples of his to dance with 
Miſs; who, up this Occaſion, are not ſparing 
to let looſe their Tongues, and to infuſe into the 
young Scholar, by their Diſcouſe, ſuch Motions 
as perhaps ſhe never thought of before. Not to 
mention the E:ocmities and Extravagancies com- 


mitted at the Bails, in the moſt publick Dancing- 


Schools; where, by the antick Geſtures, antick Tunes, 


and obſcene Airs, hameleis Hands, and ſometimes 


allo by immodeſt Kiſſes, Youth is initiated to the 
very Practice of Wantonneſs. But to return to 
our Domeſtick Education, whiltt the Dancing- 


Maſter i@':urs har? to make his young Female 


Scholar, a perfect Pattern and Maſter- piece of his 
Art; and the, poor willing Lit, very diligent in 
following his Steps, and practiſing ſometimes all 
Night long To fond her Maſter's Endeavours, 
her Tutoreſs, in order to improve the natural Fa- 


culties of her Mind, as well as the Dancing- Ma- 


Rex does the Activity of her Body, takes care to 


furriſh her young Miſtreſs (who now begins to 


come to Years of Maturity) with rare Hiſtories of 
Luft, of Fornications, and Adulteries; with ſur- 


prizing Romances, engaging Novels, enticing Co 


medics, and wanton Songs; uay, ſometunes, with 


Ovid's 
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FOvid's Art of Love, and perhaps with ſome of a 
# worſe Stamp. But for fear the young Lady thould 
not be fo apt a Scholar as to apprehend ſo ſbon 
the Myſteries of all theſe voluminous Pieces, Ma- 


. dam Tutoreſs, not to be wanting in her Duty, and 


at the ſame Time to ſhew her Experience in amo- 
rous Affairs, will not be wanting to illuſtrate the 
* difficult Paſſages with her own Annotations and 
* Obſervations, and render every Thing ſo obvious 


to her, that ſhe muſt be one of a very dull Appre- 


henſion, if ſhe is not fully convinc'd of the Thing. 
Rather than fail, the old Gentlewoman will bring 
in ſome Love Intreagues of her own; ſhe will tell 
her how many Lovers, or Sweet-hearts (the better 


to palliate the Matter) ſhe had, what Preſents 
they made her; nay, how they courted and lov'd 
her; that unleſs the young Lady be naturally of 
a very inſipid and phlegmatick Diſpoſition, ihe 


2 ſets her a longing for the ſame Thing, and wiſhes 
2 ſhe might have been in her ſtead at that Time. 
7: Judge now what fort of Improvements ſuch fine 
Proceedings can produce; ſince they ſerve only to 
- ſeaſon the moſt Innocent with Pride, Vanity, 

Luxury, Voluptuouſneſs, a light Carriage, Inſo- 
* lence, Craft, Impudence, and Arrogance ; not to 
- ſay worſe. I fee by your very Countenance, you 


are unpatient to object againſt me, That theſe 


- modeſt Looks, ſmiling Faces, and ſweet Deport- 


ments, are in themſelves ſuſficient to contradict 
thoſe Slanders and Characters L impoſe upon em, 
perhaps, to divert, or revenge my felf, at the Ex- 
pence of the fair Ser: But have a little Patience, 
you will perhaps be in a better Mood, young Man, 
when I ſhall make it out to you, as I intend to 
do, that they beftow at length, as much Time 
and Pains in the Art of Diſſimulation, as they-do 
in ſetting out their Faces. - . 
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The Charms of the Bottle, a | 
Friend to Love. An An- 


ſwer to Melanifla's Letter 
to Alexis in the firſt Vo- 


lume. 


Ts find by Yours, that I have ſtill ſo great a 
Share in your Heart. The Concern you expreſs 


Fondneſs ; which muſt make a Heart, ſenſible as 
mine, eaſily forgive a Warmth that is only the Ef- 
fect of a Love, of which Alexis muſt ever be proud. 


pay all the Deference in the World to your Beau- 
ty, to diſſent from your Opinion. 

You ſeem jealous of my Inclinations to the 
Bottle; in which you proceed upon a great Mi- 
ſtake, quarrelling with your Friend as an Enemy. 


For Wine to Love, and a Friend confeſs. 


And Love, without the Vintner Bacchus, and the 
Cook Ceres, would frieze up and die. They fur- 
niſn freſh Spirits and new Defires, and make eve- 
ry Night like the firſt. The Nymph gathers freſh 
Charms from our Cups; which, like Tel:ſcopes, diſ- 
cover ſecret Beauties one cannot ſce without them. 
Tou erroneouſly therefore confine the Bottle to old 
Age, and by preſcribing a perpetual, a continu d, 
Courſe of Beauty without Interruption, promote 
an Inconſtancy you would not approve. Enjc 2- 

: ment 


way of 341 


E os; ta a. 


is no {mall Charm to me, my dear {Melaniſſa, 


needs no Excuſe, ſince it is an Argument of your . 


But give me Leave, my Dear Ilelmiſſa, while I | 


TT © 


. 
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ment is a luſcious Food, which ſoon clogs the Ap- 
petite, if we feed tao groſly upon it; whilſt Inter- 
vals, and their Pleaſures, keep it up, and give an 
Edge to Deſire. | 

Your Letter indeed, is a Proof of what you ſay, 
That you knew little of the World when you ſet 
up a Paradox that can never be made out; nay, 


I am afraid, Melaniſſa, that = knew as little of 
9 f 


Nature, when you imagine, a Man can always 


be impriſon'd in white Arms. To retire to my Stu- 


; dy now and then, 1s no Confinement, but Pleaſure ; 


but to be always lock'd up with a Book, will make 
the moſt ſtudious Man dull and empty. The Li- 
berty we take Abroad, and the noiſy Delights of 
Converſation, make a Retirement the more agree- 


able. If you would have us vigorous and fond 


when we are with you, you ſhould indulge our 
Abſence fometimes, to the Scene. He that 
is always at the Table, makes but a ſcurvy Meal; 
where we never ought to come, but with a good 


keen Appetite, then fall too with a Stomach, and 


our Victuals does us good. 
Your Draught of the Tavern, is partial and im- 
perfect; you draw a Likeneſs indeed, but tis a 
ſcurvy one; nay, ſuch a one that you would never 
forgive in Delial and Sir Godfrey. But this comes 
from a Miſ-informat ion; you have it by Hear- 
ſay; and becauſe Scoundrels and Rakes abuſe the 
Creature, you allow no good Uſe of it. | 
From the Play, indeed we paſs to the Re}, and 
having glutted our Eyes with the Ladies, and 
our Ears with the Poet, w2 unbend over a Bottle, 
and prepare for the Embraces of Melawfſa. Each 
Glaſs we drink, we crown with her Health, and every 
Glaſs is indeed a freſh Miſtreſs; it ſparkles like 
her Eyes, and is ruddy like her Lips; ſmells like 
her Breath, and gives Joys like her Arms; whilſt 
b Wit 
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Wit and good Humour makes the Night rival the 
Day, and Bacchus gives more cheartul Warmth j 
than the Sun. Formality and Diſguiſe is laid 
aſide, and the ſecond Bottle leaves no cautious } 
Reſerve, reſtoring the Golden Age; while Deſign ? 
and mean Cunning are left to the grave Conſults 1 
of the Aged. Here the ſprightly Repartees fly about 
with tie Glaſs, and Horace and Anacreon ariſe from 
their Graves to exalt the Converſation. Soft Ovid 
and Tibullus, and learn'd Catullus, by Turns, make 
their Entry, to heighten our Pleaſure : Corinna and 
Lefbia are compar'd to Melumiſſa, and we judge of 
the Joys of theſe Poets. by thoſe that we now find | 
in your Arms. Thus Wit and Wine aſpire, and 
blels our Hours, till we part with full Satisſaction 
in the innocent and many Diverſion. 

But now let us view the Biggot of Jem; I ſee 
how ſhort are his Joys of ours. The ſober Sot 
flies from the Play, Celias his Appartment for 
Kiſſes and Raptures, which are always the ſame. *? 
He ſteals in a Doors, gets into her Chamber; the 
Viſit's betray'd, and in the midſt of his Tranſports, 
is fain to leap from the Balconey in his Shirt; hap- 
py if he eſcape both the Keeper and the Watch, at 
Expence of his Purſe and Reputation. 

But ſuppoſe him more fortunate, and no ill Ad- 
venture interrupt his A:nour, the Parents ſleep 
ſoundly, the Confident is faithful, the Keeper or 
Husband from Home; yet Celia is falſe, claps her 
&@vour'd Gallant into her Cloſet on your Approach, 
and ſuffers your Embrace, while the other has al! 
her Careſſes. In a Morning or two, the Bubble 
finds Himſelf warmer than he defir'd, and Pills 
and Polus's mult repair the Breaches of his Taber- 
nacle: Doctors, Surgeons and Apothecaries-Bills, 
come inſtead of Billet-duex, and Aches and Pains 
for Raptures and Tranſports; and io for one 
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s Enjoyment, does Pennance a Month : 
eas the Debauch of the Bottle, is heal'd the 
ext Morning; and the Liquor that gave the ſlight 


Wound, gives an agreeable Cure. 


But ſuppoſe him more happy and free from this 
ies and Fears, Quarrels and 


ears, ſoon enter the Liſts of Amours. Cala is 


cold, he ſwears ſhe's inconſtant , ſhe's impatient 
lot the Accuſation, he is more confirm'd ; ſhe ſcolds, 


he rants; ſhe crys, he ſubmits, or perhaps flies 
away in Indignation, purſues a new Game, has 
the ſame Fate, and ſo ſpends his Life in a fooliſh 
Round of ſhort Pleaſures and long Pains : While 
the Bottle renews its Enchantments every Night, 
and never ſoures, but ſweetens your Humour, is 
L obedient to your Will, enjoy d when you pleaſe, 
and thrown-afide when your Appetite's ſatisfy'd. 
If one don't pleaſe 1 — the Drawer obediently 
pimps for your Pleaſure with another. 

Thus you ſee, Melaniſſa, that the Bottle is on 
as good a Foot, as the Joy you perſwade, and me- 
7 rits not the Contempt you wou d have us beſtow 
on its Charms. But III join io far with you; 
III allow your Pleaſure, provided you allow mine; 
let me drink, and you ſhall love; Claret that 
prepares ine for your Arms, and when I find my 
3 felt rul'd by its Energy divine, inſpir d with the 
God, IN come to your Arms, and convince you 
by my Zeal, that you have rail'd at your Friend; 
and if Intereſt was the Source of your Advice, 
2 you'll find it was a miſtaken Intereſt, as this Night 


you ſhall experience from him that loves as dear- 


? ty and tenderly as Melaniſſa, that is, your 
x ALEXIS. 


4 


Miſcellany. 


A Dream. 


I Dream'd, that bury'd in my fellow Clay, 
Cloſe by a common Beggar's Side I lay; 
And as ſo mean a Neighbour ſhock'd my Pride, 
Thus, like a Corps of Conſequence, I cry'd ; , 
Scoundrel, be gone, and hencetorth touch me not, 
More Manners learn, and at a Diſtance rot. — 
How ? Scoundrel ! in a haughtier Tone, cry d he, 
Proud Lump of Dirt, I ſcorn thy Words and the. 
Here all are equal; now thy Caſe is mine 
This is my Rotting-place, the next is thine. 


45 
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The Whett. 
| INE, Wine in a Morning 
Makes us frolick and gay, 
That like Eagles we fore 
In the Pride of the Day. 


Gouty Sots of the Night 
Only find a Decay. 


"Tis the Sun ripes the Grape, 
And to Drinking gives Light; 
We 2 him, 
When by Noon, we're at Height; 
They ſteal Wine, who take it 
When he's out of fight. 


Boy, fill all the Glaſſes, 

Fill them up now he ſhines, 
The higher he riſes, 
The more he refines; 

For Wine and Wit fails 
As their Maker declines. 


_ Miſcellany. 


Song. 


FThen gently, good Madam, comply, 

1 And feem not to ſay, 

That yon rather would ay ; 
e 3; 


— 


n Sternhold and Hopkins, 
and the New Verſion of Da- 
vid's Fſalms. 


(Knaves, 

'FE ſcoundrel old Bards, and a Brace of dull 
What a plague makes you mutter, and talk in 
our Graves? 


bootet info Porridge, ikea ple of Se 


IE, 


. 


When there's none takes your Part, but the igno- 1 
(rant Rabble. | 
As for David, for God's ſake, hov- dare ye to name 


(him? ? 


_ ba ne nes , thanat ĩs to tranflats 
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(Pots ; 
Or the Worms had by this Time, if they had any 


(Conſcience, | 

Stopp'd the Tongues of thoſe Fools who made Da- | 
(vid ſpeak Nonſence. 

Je wnite, and be damm d t ye I traffick in Metre! | 
Why, a Bawdy-houſe Tongs has a Voice that is 
(Iweeter : * 


A Phite-Fryars Sinner. a 6 cis Duck-Lane, 


A Crowder-W OW el Sonnet, or a Ne Corner Strain, 


ing. 


Shame on ye, for Coxcombs, away with this Riot. | 


And rot on, like the reſt, who lie by ve in quiet; 
Nor dare to preſume to petition and ſquabble, 


When your wretched Tranſlations fo damnably 


Chame him? 1 
Poor Pſalmiſt ! he frets, and he ſtorms, and he ſtares, 1 


Bemoans his Compoſures, and renounces his Pray ra; 
Bluſhes more at the Dreſswhich his Penitence 4 


Than when told of his Faults by the Prophet old 


And have mix d the Spoon meat with the Belch of the 


Has Raptures and Flights, full of Judgment, and 4 I 
(taking, 3 
When naar to the Things ye call Pſalms of your 


(Nathax. 


(Sentence 


e debauch'd his Cale Praiſe and {lame his R 
That to know the good King by the wells cre 5 


(ate him 


5 
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ö 
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So chang'd are his Lines, and fo murther'd each 
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et m6 tell ye, grave Dons, III be bold to aſſure ye, 
t is well that this Warrior lies buried in UA T; 
Had he laid near th- Place, which at preſent contains, 
t the two ſorry Stunts, the ſtupid Remains, 

is a Pound to a Penny, but his Alhes would fly on, 
And handle your Skulls like the Bear and the Lion. 


e But for fear I ſhould dwell on the dubject too long, 
* And the Dulneſs I laugh at, be feen in iny dong; 
r: Leſt the Muſe ſhould turn Jade, and, by Sympathy 


(led, 
Take part of the Scandal ſh? has flung on the Dead; 
1d il no more of your Canting, and Whining, and 
1 | (Chiming, 
Tour El:zabeth-Phraſe,and your Farthingal-Rhumning, * 
Brought in Uſe as a Covert to Nonſence, Ill tell ye, 
As that righteous Queen's Dreſs was to hide a great 
. | ( Belly. 
But tho' the loud Rabble ſhould never deny ” 
I Confirm'd in their Purpoſe, and reſolv'd - ſtand 
. EI by ye; 
Tho the poor Ones ſhould murmur, and doat _ 3 
For want of due Thinking, and for want of the Pence 
Tho the ſtift Pariſh Clerks, with their Bands and their 
1 | (Gowns, 
FJ Read the New-Pſalms with Hums, and with Has, and 
= _— (with Frowns, 
> Cauſe the Levites, their Maſters, by Chance * a- 
* aid 
movation mould turn to a Practice and Trade ; 
And by thole Means, the godly wiſe Acres be driven 
Ee From their Desks and their Pulpits, their Sleth and 
1 5 (their Heaven; 
Tho' the Stationers ſtrive all they can to decry em, 
And Took ſwears, that thouſands of old Ones lie 


7 


1 f (by em: 
Tho' the lat? Verfon fails of * Spirit and * 


= Miſcellany. 
Ot Dm Rejoycings, or DAVID's Remorſe, = 
Yet I'm not ſuch a Cockſcomb, "ſtead of »-w Palms, 


(to learn; Old, 
Or to quit TATE and BRADY, for Hopkins and 
1 1 8 ($:rnbold. 


On Mr. Prance's Hymn to the 
Fillory. 


| | 4 
OW the Devil's old Agent, that brought to the 

8 | (Gallows, | 
In the Empire of Swearing, a Leaſe of poor Fellows, 
With Eggs, Aronatick, and Turnips aſſaulted, 
And in wooden Machine, like his Brethren exalted, 
Meets at laſt the Reward of his Swearing and Sin- 


= on 
This, this of his Puniſhment, is the OS 


2. 

Huzza! How the Eggs and the Oranges fly ! 
How the Witneſs they maul! How they darken the | 

Sky! 
Huzza! the poor Silver- dmith tells a ſad nn 
To all the compatſionate Hearts of the City; 
While the Rabble does rail at the damnable Wretch, 
And bids him adjourn tothe Hands of *Squire Ketch. 


Come, Boys, come again, the Encounter renew; 
Give Prance and the Devil their Due; | 
While the Markets and Stalls any Luggage afford, 
Keep on the Aſſault, let the Witneſs be ftor'd : | 
Let your Kindneſs neer ceaſe, but diſtribute your 
Make bis Body as naſty and vile as his * ; 
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Tom Brown having committed ſome great Fault 
at the Univerſity, the Dean of Chriſt Church 
threaten'd to expel him; but Tom, with a wry ſul- 
miſtve Epiſtle, begging Pardon, ſo pleas d the Lean, 
that he was minded to forgive him, upon this Condition, 
viz. That be ſhould tranſlate this Epigram out of 
Marſhal, extempore. 


ON amo Te Zabidi, nec poſſum dicere quare, 
Hoc: tantum poſſum dicere, non amo Te. 


Which he immediately render d into Engl;/5 thus, 


I do not love you Dr. Fell, but why I cat tell; 
But this I know full well, I do not love you Dr. Fell. 


— — — 


Latinæ Linguæ Studioſis. &. 


> Omani ſermonis gnari, ommeſ que illum magis ma- 
IN giſſue excolere nitentes, amice inuitantur rogan- 
turg; ſui copiam facere, ſive loquendi five audiendi dig- 
nentur, quouis die Martis in vico Clare-ſtreet dicto, 
in foro Clare-Market, ad inſignia Oxonienſia apud Ro- 


gerum Fowler, celeberrimæ acadimiæ nuper coquum 


| haud mcel:brem : ſtidemq; quovis dis Veneris ad Lati- 


num Coffee ſolium in vico Ave-mary-Lane dio, hora 
quinta. Duibus ſt atis boris, nom integrum erit cuiquam 
alio idiomate uti, niſt ad res neceſſarias a famulis pet. u- 
das, ant animi fui ſenſa melius explicandi gratia. 
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A Lottery for Ladies and Gentlemen Or, 4 


New Million Adventure. {nverte# for the 


Benefit of Ladies that want Husbendt, and 
younger Brothers that ſtand in need of rich 


i Iver. Written in the Tear 1694. 


Gentlemen amd Ladies, 


OR I love to jumble both Sexes together, I 1 
I hope you will favourably give your Attention 
to a uſeful Project, that may juſtly challenge more 


than my Baſhfulneſs will permit me to ask: You 


know hw, at this Time, the whole Town (what | 
do I tay, the whole Town; nay, the whole Na- 


tion) is addicted to the pleaſant, and ſometimes 
profitable Diverſion of publick Lotteries. We have 


Jeen Lotteries for old Plate, new Cabinets, China | 
Dithes, and Womens Dreites ; and finally, for all 
Ornaments of Life, unleſs that one grand Blefling } 
of a handſome Wife, and a rich Fortune. Where- 


fore, we the Undertakers of the preſent Adventure, 


Have found out an caſy Method to ſupply that De- 
fect, and to gratity both Sexes with the moſt obli- 
ging and eaſy Way of raiſing their Fortur es, that 


ever yet appear“ in the World. Fer we propoſe, 
Firſt, That 5200 Gentlemen Batchelors, age 

between 20 ani zo, welt deſ ended, or at leaſt can 

pretend to be ſo; end having no outward Ble- 


mMith of ody. nor inward Averfation of Mind to 


a pretty Woman, ſhall ay down each one hundred 
Pounds, which amounts to Fogo. 
Secondly, That 5200 Gentlewomen of the ſame 
Age, and the lik: Accomplithments ſuitable to 
their Sex, fhall pay into the Manager's Hands one 
hundred Pounds, which amounts to 500000 l. in 
all 1000200l. There 
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There ſnall be (mingl'd with a proportionable 


— ——y Ft 
22 
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Number of Blanks) theſe following Prizes. . 
5 Priz: Ladies of 200001, each ooo 
10-—-—of looo i. each a—— Icccoco 
20 of 5000 [, each i icocoo 
4.0 of 25001, each —— 10ccoo 
doof 1250. each- —— I00000 
1000 of 50ol, each -500000 
JI —— 


1155 Prizes to 5000 Blanks. 


The Laces ſnall firit draw : They that have 
mali be intitFd to the Fortunes in their 
1:4 45 necliy d, provided they will take fuch 
Hus ils a5 fall tall ro their Lot; otherwiſe loſe 
all AC antage of their benefit Ticket. 

2. Che Lots thus drawn, and the Numbers no- 
ted ty the Managers in their reſpective Books, the 
Men {hall be admitted to draw, and they whoſe 
good Fortune it ſhall be to light on a Prize, ſhall 
have the Money, and that very individual Wo- 
man who had drawn the ſame Prize before him, 
f — her for better for worſe from that very In- 
tant. | 

- $ 3. As for thoſe Ladies who have drawn Blanks, 
t that they may not loſe all for nothing, (the great 
I Complaint againſt other Lotteries) they ſhall have 
J the ſame Man for their Husband who drew the 
n } ſame Blank with theirs; fo that they who put in 
= Þ} 10c0[l. are ſure to have a Husband fort. 

o 4. The Gentlemen and Ladies ſhall make Oath 
d before the Managers, That they will ſtand to the 

Conditions of the Adventure, or rather, becauſe 
2 there is now-2-days little Security in Oaths, the 
o Managers will take their Bonds. 
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e {| And for the farther Encouragement of all Per- 
2 fons that are willing to be concern'd in this Ad- 
2 1 venture, 
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venture, the Managers do farther promiſe, That 
Dr. Clewor ſhall be there ready to marry em gratis, 
Dr. B---s ſhall preach the Wedding Sermon, the City 
Poet ſliall write the Epithalamium, and the Chamber 
of London ſhall receive and keep all the Prize-For- | 
tunes. by | 

The Managers do farther propound, That 5 per 
Cent, only ſhall be deduced from the Prize-For- 
tunes, to fatisfy for all their Pains, Hazzard, and 
Trouble, befides the Uſe of the Women, (as other 
Goldſmiths have of the Money) till the Day of Mar- 
riage. 

But becauſe there is no excellent Invention, but 
may be liable to Ohjections by thoſe carping Mom s, 
who value nothing but the Product of their own - 
empty and inſignificant Noddles, we ſhall anſwer 
the moſt formidable of their Objections, and leave 


the reſt to be laugh'd at by Readers of the mean- Þ | 


eſt Capacity. i 
Objection 1. That it is dangerous to marry by Chance. 


Anſwer. And pray why ſo? Do not Armies fight 
by Chance? Navies fail by Chance? Are not L- 
vert honeſt by Chance? Counſellors wiſe by 
Chance? Do not Phyſicians cure by Chance? Dig- 
nify d Clergy-men. preach by Chance? Are not 
Poets witty by Chance, and their Plays take by 
Chance? Dont Groom Porters grow rich by 
Chance, and ſome ſay, pay their Debts by 
Chance too? * ſave or hang by Chance? In 
ſhort, we do all Things by Chance, for we are ſure ! 
of nothing, and yet we muſt be afraid to marry } 
by Chance; when by Chance, there may be a great 


deal of Pleaſure and Profit in it? We ſay, That F* 
Marriages are made in Heaven; and how can we 


commit em to the Arbitration of Heaven more 
commodioufly than by Lot? How many are ready 
| to a * 
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Jo hang themſelves for having made an ill Choice 
In Matrimony ? which they had certainly avoid” 
ed, had they taken a Husband or Wite by Lot? 
| For then they could not accuſe their ill Choice, 

Put their ill Fortune. And tho' they had been 
Sniſerable, yet they had remain'd innocent. In 
Mort, thoſe that believe Predeſtination, can never 
Se againſt us; and therefore, if the Adventure 
Bo not fill, we will fend our Bills to the next Con- 
Fenticle, or remove our Office to ſome Province of 
he Turks and Tartars, where we hope our honeſt 
Endeavours will procure a more Chriſtian Reception. 


1 Object. 2. Lotteries are deſtructive to Trade, and the 
ation is poor enough already. 


La * U 


3 4rfw. We grant it is very true, that the Nation 
poor enough already: Some that once were able 
P raiſe an Army out of their Tenants, muit now 
e. Yo it out of their numerous Creditors, who are 
t wn by far, the more formidable Body of Men. 
Trade is fo far decay'd, that we expect ſhortly (for 


7 ck of a better) that City-Poets ſhould become 
3. dermen, and Aldermen turn City-Poets; that 


ot Werchants will buy nothing but Blank- Tickets, 
md Tradeſmen put nothing out to Uſe but their 
ba Wives and Daughters; that Gentlemen ſhould turn 
- FJenants, and Farmers be the only Gentlemen, be- 
guſe they have nothing to pay. But this does 
wt affect our Lottery, which tends to the Pro- 
Motion of all Trades in the Kingdom. We fay, 
at the Number of Inhabitants promotes the 
Trade of a Kingdom, and does any Thing increaſe 
ge Number of Inhabitants more then Matrimony ? 
it not better to get Children of our own, than 
md for Foreigners from the Goals, an Galleys 
Tae, or the Bogs of Holland ? Is there any 
Y d 4. Com- 
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Compariſon between Naturalization and Genera- 
tion? Notwithſtanding ſome Perſon< ſeem'd very 
eager for the former. I dare ſwear their inward 
Man did molt arorove of the latter. How will the 
Parſons and Parith-Clerks bicts us for Chriſtnings, 
Churchings, and Furials, the Vintners for Sack- 
poſſots and Cawdles, the Mercers tor rich Petti- 
coats and flower d Mantua's; in fhoct, there is no 
Occupation, but that of Mother Ridgle:'s, but will 
have Reaſon to bleſs the I:iſcoverers of this moſ? 
excellent and uſeful Invention. 


Object. 2. There are too mary Lutteries already. 


Ar. But none ſo advantagecus as ours, where 
there are not fre Blanks to a Prize; and wher- 
the very Elanks conſidering the M it, Beauty, and 
Humour of the Lady) may prove to be the moſt 
deſirable Prizes. 


ect 4. It wil! be indecent and imadeſt for Ladies 
to ſerm ſo deſirous of a Husband, and it may ſpoil 


ter For tunes. 


Arſw. Not in the leaſt; for they who come to 
this Lottery, will be ſure to have à Husband, and 
conlequontly need not fear they hall ſpoil their 
Fortunes. Beſides, who knows whether the Lady 
that takes a Ticket, be deſirous ct a Husband. or 
of 2c0c0 l. Ard if they are nct aſham'd of Co- 
vetonineſs which all acknowledge a Vie, why 
ſnould they be aſham'd of being deſirous of Ma F 
trimony, which is a State of Vertue? ls it not as 
moed-{t to ſpeak ont, as to make broad Signs, the 
uſual Cuſtom of maiden Ladies? Is it not better 
to be marrv'C ex tempore, than be teas'd for two or 
three Months together, with the premeditated Ha- 

| range 
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rangue of an amorous Fop, whoſe cold Brain could 
never digeſt the ſublime Fuſtian of the Academy of 
Comylements ? I know Cuſtom is againſt you, but 
why mould any boggle at the Breach of a fooliſh 
and unnatural Cuflom? 


Object. 5. This may be the Occaſion of unequal Mate hes. 


Anſw.1It is morally impoſſible it ſhould be ſo. For, 
Firſt, There can be no great Inequality in Age, 
becauſe none ſhall be admitted to this Adventure, 
but thoſe that are aged between twenty and thirty; 


nor of Fortunes, becauſe none will venture here 


that can't raiſe 1001. nor of Humour, for all here 
are defirous of entring into the ſame State, and will 
all be in a good Humour at the Time of Drawing, 
however they may prove afterwards, Beſides, Hu- 
mour is very fluid and alter4ble, and may as well be 
fitted after Matrimony,as before it; and for the moſt 
part, a great deal better. At leaſt each Man and 
Woman muſt ſtand to their Fortune. If any blun- 
der upon Horns, or a Scold, it is no more than 
he might have done, if the Stars would have it fo, 
notwithſtanding his utmoſt Precaution. 

And thus having inſwer'd all material Objecti- 
ons, we hope all wiſe Fathers will rather come to 
us, with one hundred Pounds, than go to the Devil 
for twenty thouſand Pounds to pay their Daughters 
Port ions. | 

The Overſeers that have prouns'd to be preſent 
at the mingling and drawing of the Tickets, are 
theſe, viz. Sir Timothy Zealous, that ſent his Officers 
to ſuppreſs Bawdy-Houſes, and forgot to bis em 
call in at the next Coventicle ; Sir Anthony Baſſ ful, 


that went from Home, on purpole becauſe he was 


aſham d to fee his Wife wake him a Crckold ; Sir 
Orlando Furioſo, that run mad by hearing of Ser- 
| mo: 
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mons,' and was cur'd by reading of Plays; Sir V il- 
ham Turn-coat, that gives the Weather-cock fc» his 
Arms, and turns about ſo faſt, that none can percerye 
his Motion. | 

Tickets may be had at the Minories, Lamb che- 
82 and at moſt publick Houſes f 
don and Weſtminfer. 

The Adventure, if full, (which we promiſe to our 
ſelves from the Fairneſs of the Propoſal!) will be 


drawn on the iſtof January. 
An Epizram by Mr. Tho. 
Brown. 
De Parnaſſo. 


TMebe, Pater Vaturm. moderato Phoebe dierum 
Qu pariter Fadiis inxeni og, vales, 8 
Cernis ut incaſſum miſerts, tua ba. Pocta, 

Carpimus inceitam per tua fle Fram, 

At tuus ille, Annis natus melio be, aue 
Vertice Parnaffiregnat Hoittern o. 
Noſq; fatigatos & vincere ſumma purunt er, 

Aonio probibet figere colle Pedem. 
Sit ego. Sic Divus; Convitia mitte jocoſ a. 
Militte leves Curas, vana Cuærcla tua eff. 
Regna colunt mam wfſti, terreſtria Regem, 

Odit rivales Imperialis apax. 

Parnaſſuſq; mens, genuo licet Ætherea clivo. 

Dividat, at Reges non capit alle duns. 
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Thus paraphras d. 


Phebus ! Father of the rhiming Crowd, 

f Doom'd to be poor, yet deſtin d to be proud; 
Bright Ruler both of Poetry and Light; 

Tis true, you give us Wit, but ſtarve us by t. 

7 Behold us ſtruggling in thoſe ſlippery Ways, 
Which lead from Profit, to the Hopes of Praiſe ; 
That tempting Shadow which ſuch Swarms purſue, 


| # Tho'ſooth'd by many, merited by few ; 


Let oft by Fools, and Flatterers enjoy d, 
And to the more Drſerving ſtill deny d. 
But thy Son Homer, liv'd in better Days, 
And ſhine in Wit, as glorious as thy Rays; 


With Honour juſtly clim'd the lofty Hill, 


3 And rul'd with Joy, the ſacred Pinacle; 
Where none his ancient Title muſt diſpute, 
Or after him preſume to ſet a Foot. 
Inſpir'd by theſe, he took fo vaſt a Flight, 
That modern Ages ne er could reach his Height. 
His Works forbid us to moleſt his Reign, 
And ſhew that all Attempts would prove in vain. 
3 Yet ſince all Ages have their certain Beit, 
And one has Right to tow'r above the reit; 
- God-hike, from Cares exempt, III fic at Eaſe, 
And jeſt with human Foilies a: I pleaſe 
Ne er pine in vain, or languiſm ofer my War +, 
But leave to whining Coxcombs uch Co e 


And as no earthly Monarch will adinit 


A rival Prince in his Imperial Sear : 

So ofr Parnaſſus will I reigu as Ki, 

And whillt the envicas Ceiti ks ra n. 
The hending Arch of © av n HII 
; And thus uncquail d, Will 1 fal- alu. | 
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Till more aſpiring Wit ſhall juſtly clai m | | 
Apollo's Kingdom, and ſurmount my Fame. 


—— 


Lao 


An Epigram by T. B. | 


| FE; erit antardus radienti Cancer Olympo, 
Neſfio certe, Aunus ſed puto Cancer erat. 
Grandims inde ruit crepitantis Saxeus imber, 
Decidit hinc tacite mobile vellus aquæ. 
Sive ſuas Tempus fugitivum perdidi Alas, 
Aut vellet Veri dicere Bruma. Vale. 


Tbus merrily turn d over 6 Glaſs. 


HE Crab does oft the tufted Ring poſleſs, 

L Andcrawlsunſeen about the heav'nly Place; 
From wh:ſz ſoft Banks the whizing Waters fall, 
And Show'rs of Love pertorm the Dev' and all. 
But when old Time has ſtretch'd the Channel wide, 
And ſtop'd the Flux of the refreſhing Tide, 

Tis Drudg'ry then in ſuch a Pool to fail, 
One Moment makes us glad to ſay, Farewel. 


— 


* a — — 


The Mournival of Knaves. An 


Ehisram. 


- 


UR arrant Knaves, in one deceitful Pack, 

Together hang, and hold each other's Back. 
How! hang together, did I chance to ſay | 
O! that we could but ſce that happy Day! 


'Tis 
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Tis true, they re Out · caſts, and no more Court- Cards; 
But ſtill the Vultures want their juſt Rewards. 
However, ſince they re baulk'd in their Device, 
The Monſters now are all turn d Mountain- Mice. 
Proud Hewſon, Pam, no more ſhall fave his Loo, 

Or Knave of Hearts, theatrick Punks ſubdue , 

The Knave of Spaids ſhall do no farther Hurt, 

Or, with a Tongue envenom'd, ſhame the Court ; 
Nor ſhall the Knave of Diamonds, now Was loſt 
The Game, win Beauty at the publick Coſt. 

But fince they ve all betray d their Want of Brains, 
Inſtead of Knaves, ſhall paſs for ſingle Tens. 


— 


— r — 
— 


A Sons, in Ridicule of a fa- 
mous Muſician, who was 
caught ſerenading his Mi- 
ſtreſs with his Baſe-Viol, in 
a very froſty Night. 


T OOK down, fair Garretteer, beſtow 
One Glance upon your Swain, 

Who ſtands below, in Froſt and Snow, 

And ſhaking, ſings in Pain. 

Thaw, with your Eyes, the frozen Street 
Or cool my hot Deſire; 

I burn within, altho' my Feet 

Are numb'd for Want of Fire. 


Chorus, the Viol leading. 
Thrum, thrum, thrum, thrum, 


ome, come, come, come, 


2 
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My deareſt be not coy; | 
For if you are, (Zit, zm, zounds) I 
Muſt without your Favours die. 
Behold me from your lofty Tow'r, 


And, to your Lover, ſhew 
Your Charms; and when it's in my Pow'r, 
I'll be as kind to you. 
Hither I came, with joyful Speed, 
And fear'd no freezing Wind; 
But, as the Saint at Trois did, 
Have left my Cloak behind. 


Chorus. 
Thrum, &c. 


My Dear, would you but open wide 
The Caſement with your Hand, 

My Fiddle, and ny ſelf beſide, 
Should be at your Command. 
Conld I behold you in your Smock, 
Tho' dark, the luſieous View 
Would then embolden me to knock. 
And aſk yon how you do. 


Chorus. 
Thrum, &c. 


Or would you open but the Door, 
As I have done my Caſe, 
I've ſweeter Inſtruments in Store, 
To play a thorough Baſe. 
But fince you're coy, I know not what 
To farther ſing or {:y, 
My Love, tis true, is very hot, 
Yet I'm too cold to ſtay. 


Miſcellany. 


Chorus at going off. 


Thrum, thrum, thrum, thrum, 
Home, bome, bome, bome, 
J bate a Whore that's coy; © 
But ſince you are, (Zit, Zan, zZounds ) 
Muſt without your Favours die. 


t 


. 


1 


—C  — — 
— 


The good Fellow. | 


1. 
W the pious grave Sot does amuſe half the 


i (Nation 
With impertinent Scruples, and Zeal out of Faſhion; 
While Harangues that at Church made us piouſſy 


ſleep, 

Mongſt Prieſt-ridden Cullies, ſuch a Pother FP 

We'll with truſty Champargn our Devotion refine, 

And ſhew a good Conſcience by drinking our Wine. 

2. 

Let the motly dull Herd for Religion engage; ER 

Let em urge the Diſpute with vile Clamour and 
(Ra ez 

Let your Authors keep on the dull Method of W 

And purſue the curs d Toil they take ſo much De- 

(light in. 
We ne er make Replies, but reſt fully contented, 
Tho good Fellows and Drink, have been miſrepre- 


(ſented. 
. 3. 

May their muſty ſtiff Volumes to Grub · Street adjourn, 
Or rot in Duck-Lane, or in Coffee-houſe burn; 

May they furniſh no more empty Cits with Debate, 
Or touch the Intrigues and 4rcana's of State. 


Wine 
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Wine does edify more, than dull Canting of Vicar ; 
*Tis our Freedom we owe to that orthodox Liquor. 


4. | 
I ne'er pall my Fancy, or trouble my Brain 
With the Chancesaud Fate that our Stars will ordain; 
Let the !. loherch of France keep his Subjects at Home, 
And forbid the mad Zealots Abroad for to roam, 
So he lets his boon Claret but croſs the kind Main, 
We ſhall never be angry, we all never complain; 


_— 

Ne'er tell me of thoſe, that with factions Notion 
Infect the wild Rabble, and poiſon Devotion; 
That Mortal is guilty of a far greater Sin, 
That preſumes, with vile Stum, to debauch honeſt 

(Wine. 
Such impious Wretches, may Poverty ſeize on, 
Tis againſt our Liege Bacchus the higlieſt of Treaſon. 


n 


— 


—_ 


An Epiſtle to Charles Dives, 
EJg; written by a Gentle- 
man in a final Poſt inder 


the Government. Cor rected 
by Mr. Tho. Brown. 


O epiſtolize in Verie to thoſe, 

To whom I never writ in Proſe, 
And that (the more preſuming) too, 
To ſuch an able judge as you ; 
Requeſting what twould be much fitter 
To aſk in ſerious Proſe, than Metre ; 
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Is what was hardly ever heard on; | 
So, to begin, I beg your Pardon. 

By the Subſcript, you'll quickly gueſs 
The Occaſion of this odd Addreſs. 
Yet, pray, Sir, read it, cer in Pocket 
You put it, or in Candle Socket; 
And it will plainly let you ſee, 
What I am now, and what would be. 

I need not tell you, Sir, of late, 
That Cowley's Curſe has been my Fate. 
A long Attendance all in vain, 
Has made that Matter pretty plain ; 
Vacancies almoſt every Week 
Happen, both in the 'Town, and eke 
Within the Country, here and there, 
Yet none of them fall to my Share; 
And Waiters Places bring no Gains, 
Only Folks Labour for their Pains ; 
And Faith, (unleſs you'll interpoſe) 
When 'twill be better, the Lord knows. 

I know your Generofity 
Is fuch, you'll plead without a Fee, 
A Cauſe, and Faith I'm glad it is, 
For mine's in Forma Pauperis; 
And muſt (unleſs ſome Body will) 
Of meer Neceſſity ſtand ſtill; 
Let J opine, tis no hard Task. 
Io prove 'm fit for what I ask, 
But that I want the main Support, 
That others have, a Friend in Court. 
To write a Name, or twenty tell, 
Require but very little Skill: 
And this may be the Cauſe that ſome 
Of late into Employment come; 
Who, if they cannot write, can ſcore, 
As being us'd t* th? Trade before. 

2 £ Whence 
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Whence I infer, ſtrong Commendation 
Is much the beſt Qualification; 


And for that Reaſon, 'Sir, to you, 
Once more I for that Favour ſue. 
Sir, to be plain, I can't enjoy 
My elf, tell I'm in ſome Employ ; 
For, as the Devil does poſleſs 
Sooneſt thoſe given to Idleneſs, 
So (having too much vacant Time) 
I find L'ni ſeiz d with one call'd Rhime; 
A Devil that of fo great Force is, 
Nothing but Bus neſs can exorciſe; 
And (not caſt out) s attended by 
A living Death call 'd Poverty. 
This H— x and St—yg knew, 
And therefore ſeaſonably withdrew, \ 
And to the Muſes bid Adieu. 
Preſaging being Poets Mates-Men, ” 
Would neither make em rich, nor States-Men ; 
And wifely made thisObſervation, 
Parnaſſus is a poor Plantation: 
And that a thouſand Acres there, — 
In Value, make not one Foot ſquare 5 
Of Ground rent, where they ſettl d are. 
While Dr, or thro* Fate or Choice; 
Spell caught by their Syrenick Voice, 
Cowley and Sev. and more beſide, 
(For th' Council-Table qualify d) 
Were in their Fortunes {hipwrack'd on 
The flow'ry Banks of Helicon. 
Tho' to die famous, was their Lot, 
"Tis known they liv'd not worth a Groat. 
Some ſay the laſt is juſt my Caſe, 
That I've got (not the French Diſeaſe) 
But Poets, a much greater Curſe, 
4 Gonorrbea in the Purſe; 
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And tell me, to remove that Ill, 

That now and then a golden Pill 
Apply d internally to Fob, 
nfallibly will do the Job; 

And that I 2 — ; 

Totes, quoties, fit paroxyſmus, 

And ſay't muſt be my Buſineſs, 

In order to't, to get a _ * 
Then acquaint with my ition 
You — * I muſt by Petition, 
Beſeeching he will pleaſe to apply 
Forthwith that ſov'reign Remedy; 
That is, an Officer to make me, 
Or the Pariſh-Officers muſt take me. 
And if to my Requeſt he liſten, 

I ſhall be now and henceforth his and 


Six, your's 
, | 


2 _ 1 — 


— cc. — . Ol. 


— — — — — 


A ſober Slip in the Dark; or, 
a poor, unfortunate Gentle- 
man's Fetitionto his Friends, 
who had broke his Arm in 
a froſty Night. 


Hen a Dutch Wind had rais'd the 1 of 
And Men ſought Comfort in the warmeſt 
Holes; 

When piercing Weather taught the Poor to — , 
| Compaſſion was as cold as Froſt and Snow; 


e 2 When 
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When Surgeons buſy were with fractur'd Bones, 
And Women walk d in Fear of fhpp'ry Stones, 
Which flung the virtuous Fair upon their Backs, 
As well as thoſe looſe Ladies, Punks, and Cracks ; 
Oft forcing the diſdainful Maid to ſtoop, 
That frozen Ground might kiſs her thawing Poop, 
And cool thoſe glowing Lips where Cxyids warm, 
To keep Love's melting Paradice more warm. 
Tu-as then, when London- ſtreets, with Froſt and 
| (Rain, 
Were ſindoth, but treach'rous, like the r_ of 
4 Po (Men, 
i That I, who long had mourn'd beneath the Fate 
k Of being what my elf, like others, hate, 
k Was creeping Homewards in a diſmal Night, 
When the cold Streets were deſtitute of Light; 
Nor could J one auſpicious Star deſcry, 
To guide my Foot-fteps, or direct my Eye; 
But all as dark and terrible appear d, 
As the old Chaos, e er the Heavens were rear d. - 
At laſt, as groping thro? a dang'rous Street, 
Where Stones and Twaits in froſty Winters meet, 
And where the ſhding Foot betrays theRnmp, 
| In ſpite of Care, to many a fatal Thump: 
1 "Twas there Dame Fortune, that invet'rate Whore, 
| Who long had cursd me with her Frowns before, 
Tripp'd up my Heels, when unappriz'd of Harm, 
And fractur'd with a Fall, my yielding Arm, 
So the unhappy Wretch, born down by Fate, | 
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By freſh Misfortunes ſtill improves the Weight, 
And makes the Burthen of his Woes more great. 


 » hwnd , VU Þ, wn broad 


__ Ocruel Termagant! ill-natur'd Foe! 
To caft thy humble Suppliant fo low; 

One who has courted thee folong in vain, 
Andalways met with thy ſevere Diſdain: 
But why {ſhould I. in theſe unhappy Times, 
Upbraid a fickle Gypſy with her Crimes; 


Since 
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Since cunning Jilts, like Tyrants, by Degrees, 
Firſt make us poor, then uſe us as they pleaſc 
Had Liquor lent my Soul one ebrious Ray, 
With greater Safety I had ſteer d my Way; 
The Proverb then had kept me on niy Feet, 
For drunken Men with Danger ſeldom meet: 
But I, alas! was ſober when I made 
| The fatal Stumble, like a founder d Jade; 
Nor could my vacant Fob or Pocket boaſt, 
. One uſeful two Pence, in ſo hard a Froſt; 
But Pennyleſs and poor, did Homewards crecp, 
. To drown the Thoughts of Poverty in Sleep. 
Thus, when o erborn by Fortune s baſe Deſign, 
I fell unarm'd with either Ale, or Coin; 
Numb'd in hard Weather, twixt the double Curſe 
Of a cool Noddle, and an empty Purſe ; 
Plagues that continue to improve iny Fate, 
And make me ffill the more unfortunate. 
Therefore, my Friends, I muſt your Aid implore, 
It Friends are to be found by one that's poor) 
Hoping you'll pity him, who lamely ſtarves, 
And really wants, much more than he deſerves. 
But if my Friends, who hear my doletul Tale, 
Prove frozen, like the Stones on which I fell; 
Rugged, inflexible, and hard as thoſe 
United Flints, that were my Midnight Foes, 
"Twill make mewith, (if you no Pity take) 
That when I broke my Arm, I'd broke my Neck; 
For who'd not rather chuſe a ſpeedy End, 
Than live in Pain, and ſtarve without a Friend? 


e 3 | The 
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The Character of a Puritan ; 


written in the Reign of King 
illiam. 


\ Modern Saint ! what is that monſtrous Thing * 
.C Friend to Sedit ion, Flatt rer of his King, 
Brot her to Envy, ſubtle Satan's Son, 
Heir to thoſe Ills his Serpent Sire begun; 
Without a Vizard, by his meagre Face, 


_ Within a Devil, varni{t'd o'er with Grace; 


Dull, proud, 1:rperious, ignorant, and grave, 
In Pow r a Tyrant, when reduc'd, a Slave; 

An envious Hypocrite, that prays and whines 
At good Mens Weltare, more than for his Sins; 


Fond of Diſſent ion, does the Church bely, 


And in diſtracting Tempeſts, ſoars moſt high; 
Utes Religion to diſguiſe his Fraud, 

And ſerves himſelf thereby, but not his God; 
Prays loud, and often with a Conſcience foul, 
More in Regard to Int'reſt, than his Soul; 
Aquaint Diſſembler, who does pious ſeem, 

Not to gain Heav'n, but win the World's Efteem : 
In wicked Crimes, the Zealot thrives a-pace, 


Like poys nous Hemlock, o'er the wholeſome Graſs : 


And as he ſhoots, and makes the greater Show, 
Like nauſeous Weeds, he does the ranker grow; 
Spreads and impov ' riſnes his native Ground, 
And ſtints the nobler Herbs that fade around. 
A Nettle in the Soil, that ſprouts too faſt, 
And deeply rooting, lays the Garden waſte ; 
Oer-· runs our fruitful Eden by Degrees, 
And drains the Sap from uſeful Plants and Trees. 


So 
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80 hungry Ling each gen'rous Grain will choak, 
And Ivy, toits Ruin, hug the Oak. 

But, O! that we could ſee that powerful Hand, 
That plants fo many Lawrels, weed our Land; 
Then might we hope, the peaceful Palm would grow, 
and flouriſh, as Geneva Thorns do now; 

ut ſince our lofty Pines muſt be remov'd, 

aq worthleſs Thiftles in their Room improv'd ; 
itt ſuch rank Weeds are cheriſh'd and manur'd, 
lagues we ſuffer, muſt remain uncur'd. 


wo Wy 


_ 
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Commendatory Verſes on the 
Author of the two Arthurs, 
and the Satyr againſt Wit. 
By ſeveral Hands, and col- 
lected by Mr. Brown. 


A ſbors and true Hiſtory of the Author of the 
Satyr againſt Wit. 


Y Nature meant, by Want a Pedant made, 
Bl—=reat firſt profeſs'd the Whipping-trade , 

Grown fond of Buttocks, he would lath no more. 

But kindly cur'd the A he gall 'd before. 

So Quack commenc'd ; then, fierce with Pride, he 


| ( wore, 
That Toot h- ach, Gripes, and Corns ſhould be no 
In vain his Drugs, as well as Birch, he try d, 


(more. 


His Boys grew Blockheads, and his Patients dy'd. 
So e 4 Next 
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Next, he turn'd Bard, and mounted on a Cart, 
V hoſe hideous Rumbling made Apollo fart ; 
Burleſq'd the braveſt, wiſeſt Son of Mars, 

In Ballad-Rhimes, and all the Pomp of Farce. 
Still he chang d Callings, and at length has hit 

Ou Bus'neſs for his matchleſs Talent fit, 
To give us Drenches for the Plague of Wit. 


— 
— 


— _— — 
— — 


— 


aon the Author of the Sa- 
tyr againſt Wit. 


„Grass Phyſician us'd to write for Fees, 
£% And ſpoil no Paper, but with Recipes, 
I; not turn d Poet, rails againſt all Wit, 
+ x: opt that little found among the Great; 
4s it he thought true Wit and ùenſe were ty'd 
Vo Men in Place, like Avarice or Pride. 
Pat in their Praile to like a Quack he talks, 
You'd ſwear he wanted for his Chriftmas-box. 
With 2:4ng1'd Names, old Stories he pollutes, 
and tothe preſent Time, paſt Actions ſuits. 
E mazdwe find, in ov Ty Page be writes, 
Members of Parliament, with Arthur's Knights. 
It is 2 common Paſtime towrite ill; 
And Doctor, with the reſt, een take thy Fill. 
ily Satyr's harmleſs; tis thy Proſe that kills, 
V hen thou preſcrib'ſt thy Potions, and thy Pills. 


10 


Miſcellany. 73 


Io that incomparable Fanegy- 
rift, the Author of the Sa- 
tyr upon Wit. 


Enceforth no more in thy Poetick Rage, 
Burleſque the God-like Heroes of the Age; 
No more King Arthurs be with Labour writ, 
But follow Nature, and ſtill rail at Wit. 

For this thy mighty Genius was deſign'd; 

In this thy Cares a due Succeſs may find. 
Opinions we more eaſily receive 
From Guides that practiſe by thoſe Rules they give. 
So Dullneſs thou may ſt write into Efteem ; 

Thy great Example, as it is thy Theme. 

Hope not to join (like G—rth's immortal Lays) 
The keeneſt Satyr with the beſt of Praiſe. 

Thy Satyrs bite not, but like Æſop's Aſs, 

Thou kick'ſt theDarling whom thowwould'ſt careſs. 
Would'ft thou our Youth from Poetry afright, 

"Tis wiſely done, thy ſelf in Verſe to write. 

So drunken Slaves the Spartans did defign 
Should fright their Children from the Love of Wine. 
Go on, and rail as thou haſt done before. 


Thus Lovers uſe, when picq d in an Amour; 
The Nymph they can't emoy, they call a Whore. 
The Quack corrected; or, Ad- 
vice to the Knight of the 
III-favourd Muſe. 
J EZ Bl——re till, in good King Arthur's Vein, 


To Fl-ckno's Empire his juſt Right maintain. 
Let 
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Let him his own to common Senſe oppoſe, 


With Praiſe and Slander, maul both * - 
| Oes; 
Let him great DY—d—x's awful Name prophane, : 


And learned G—rth with envious Pride diſdain; 

Cadron's bright Genius with vile Puns lampoon, 

And run a Muck at all the Wits in Town : 

Let the Quack ſcribble any Thing but Bills, 
His Satyr wounds not, but his Phy ſick kills. 


—_— tl 
— 


— c 
— _— 


T 0 themerry Foetaſter at Sad- 
ler's-hall, in Cheapfide. 


Nweildy Pedant, let thy awkward Muſe 
1 With Cenſures praiſe, with Flatteries abuſe. 
To laſh, and not be felt, in thees an Art; 
Thou ne er mad ſt àny, but thy School boys ſmart, 
Then be advis'd, and ſcribble not agen; 
Thou rt faſhion'd for a Flail, and not a Pen. 
If B—1's immortal Wit thou would'ſt decry, 
Pretend tis he that writ thy Poetry. 
Thy feeble Satyr ne er can do him Wrong, 
Thy Poems and thy Patients live not long. 


—— a —— * „ 


An equal Match; or, a drawn 
Battel. 


Monument of Dullneſs to erect, 
41 B— >» ſhould write, and gie correct, 


Like 
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Like which, noother Piece can e'er be wrought, 
For — and Life of Thought ; 
But that where B—y ſhall in Judgment fit, 
To pare Excreſcencies from Bl-——re's Wit. 


— 1 „6 5 " 
_ — 
pd bit 
——_ 
* 


— 


To the Mirrour of Britiſh 
Anigbt hood, the worthy Au- 
thor of the Satyr againſt 


Wit: Occaſiond by the He- 
myſtick, Pag. 8. : 
—— Heav'ns guard poor A—n. 


MI I then paſſive ſtand ? and can I hear 
The Man I love, abus'd, and yet forbear ? 
Yet much I thank thy Favour to my Friend, Z 
"Twas ſome Remorſe, thou did'ſt not him commend. 
Thou do'ſt not all my Indignation raiſe , 
For I prefer thy Pity, to thy Praiſe. 
In vain thou would'ſt thy Name, dull . 
hide; 
There's not a Line but ſmells of thy Cheap 
If Ceſar's Bounty for your Traſn you've ſhar d, 
Tou are not the firſt Aſſaſſine he has ſpar'd. | 
His Mercy, not his Juſtice, made thee Knight, 
Which P-rt-r may demand with equal Right. 
Well may'it thou think an uſeleſs Talent Wit; 
Thou, who without it, ha'ſt three Poems writ : PAY 
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Impenetrably dull, ſecure thou'rt found, 

And can ſt receive no more, than give a Wound : 
Then ſcoxn'd by all, to ſome dark Corner fly, 
And in 1 Trance, expiring lie, 

Till thou from injur d G—rth thy Cure * 
And S- only Abſolution give. 


„ 


_— — . 


7 0 thy - Cheapſide Knight on 
his Satyr againſt Wit. 


8 ſcribling Fops ſo little value Fame, 
They ſometimes Kit, becauſe they never aim. 
But thou for erring, ha'ſt a certain Rule, 

And, aiming, art inviolably —_. 

Thy nmddy Stream, no lucid Drop ſupplies, 

But puns like Bubbles on the Surface riſe. 
All that for Wit you could, you've kindly done, 
You cannot write, but can be writ upon. 

And a like Fate does either ſide befit, 

Immortal Dullneſs, or inimortal Wit. 
In juſt Extreams an equal Merit lies, ; 


And Bie and G=rth with thee muſt ſhare the 


(Prize, 
Since thou can ſink. as much as they can riſe. 


— —— — = a, uv — 
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T6 the ndefaticable R himer. 
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Who ſuffer Bl——re to inſult your Taſte, 

And tamely hear him bluſter in Bombaſt, 

Bid him, before hedare to write agen, 

Refign his own, and take ſome other Pen. 
D——» ſhall Numbers, C——e Wit inſpire, 
Dyke niceſt Rules, but B—le and Codron Fire. 
Then G—-rth ſhall teach him, and his witleſs Tribe, 
Firſt to write Senſe, and after to preſcribe. 
The unlearn'd Pedant thus may pleaſe the Town, 
But his own nauſeous Traſh will ne'er go down; 
For nought canequal what the Bard has writ, 

But xf s Scholarſhip, and G—— Wit. 


A modeſt Requeſt to the 
cal Kmpht. 
INCE 3 Nonſenſe to out- do, you ftrive, 
O Vain to be thought the dulleſt Wretch alive, 
And ſuch inimitable Strains have writ, 
That the moſt famous Blockheads muſt ſubmit; 
Long may you reign, and long unenvy d live, 
Aid none invade your great Prerogative. 


But in Return, your Poetry give o'er, 
And perſecute poor Fob, and us no more. 


— 


Foctt- 


Whole 
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 Wholeſome Advice to a City 
Knight, over-run with 
Rhimes and Fiypocriſy : Oc- 
caſion d by his Satyr againſt 
Wit. 
E bid thee not give oer the Rilling Trade: 
Whilſt Fees come in, tis fruitleſs to diſ- 
; (ſwade. 
Religion is a Trick you ve practis d long, | 
To bring in Pence, and gull the gaping Throng. 
But all thy Patients now perceive thy Aim, 
They find thy Morals and thy Skill the ſame. 


Then, if thou would'ſt thy Ignorance redreſs, 
Prithee mind Phyfick more, and Rhiming leſs. 


- 


- > x 
———.} i. u — 2 
—— — — — — 
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To a thrice illuſtrious Quack, 
Pedant, and Bard, on his 


incomparable Foem, calld, | 
A Satyr againſt Wit. 
By a Lach. 
-PHOVU Fund of Nonſenſe, wasit not enough, 
| That Citsandpiogs Ladies li/dthy Stuft, © | 


3 
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That as thou copyd ſt Virgil, all might ſce, 

Judicious Bell-men imitated thee? 

That to thy Cadence, Sextons ſet their Chimes, 

And Nurſes skimming Poſſets hum d thy Rhimes. 
But thou muſt needs 
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foul on Men of Senſe. 
With Dulneſs equal to thy Impudence. 


Are D—n, C—dr—n, G—th, V—k, B-le, 
Thoſe Names of Wage, that adornour Ie 
Fit Subjects for thy vile ntick Pen ? 
Hence fawcy Uſher, to thy Deſk again. 


But, prithee write no more 


To giveus Demonſtration that they're Fools. 
Let em by N Sermon Stile refine 
Their Engliſ Proſe, their Poetry by thine. 
Let Y—ſ—y's Rhimes their Emulation raiſe, 
And 4-wk-r, inſtruct em how to praiſe. 
That, when all Ages in this Truth agree, 
They re fimiſh'd Dunces, they may rival thee , 
Thou only Stain to mighty Villiams Sword! 
Old Femary never knighted ſuch a T—4. 
For the moſt nauſeous Mixture God can make, 
Is a dull Pedant, and a buſy Quack. 


— ww 
— 


To dr R— Bi—re, on the 
two Arthurs being condemn'd 


to be hang d. 


Nce more take Pen in Hand, obſequious Knight, 
For here's a Theme thou can'ſt not underwrite, 
Unleſs the Devil ows thy Muſea Spit. 


To 


Conſtrue Dutch Notes, and — n Boys A——es, 
ock Farces. 40 
blooming Blockheads by thy owntry'd Rules, 


«„ 
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To Prince and King thy Dullneſs Life did give ; , 
Let then theſe An thurs too in Dogg rel live. 


— — — 88 


——— 


A Tale. 


| OEMS and Proſe of diff rent Force lay Claim, 
P With the ſame Confidence to Fally's Name; 

And ſhallow.Criticks were content to ſay, 

Proſe was his Bus neſs, Poetry his Play. 

Thus Ceſar thought, thus Brutus and the reſt, 

Who knew the Man, and knew his Talent beſt. 
Maurus aroſe, ſworn Foe to Health and Wit, 

VVho Folio Bills and Folio Ballads writ ; 

Vo buſtl'd much for Bread, and for Renown, 

By Lies and Poiſon ſcatter d through the Town. 

To Roman Wives with Veneration known, 

For Roman Waves were very like our own. 

And Huſbands then we find in Latin Song, 

Would love too little, and would live too long. 

Tally, ſays he, tis plain to Friends and Foes, 

VVrites his own Verſe, but borrows all his Proſa 

Fe fearleſs was, becauſe he was not brave; 

A noble Roman would not beat a Slave. 

The Conſul ſmiling, ſaid, Judicious Friend, 

Thy ſhining Genius ſhall thy VVorks defend. 

Ininaitable Strokes defend thy 'F ame; 

Thy Beauties and thy Force are ſtill the ſame : 

And I muſt yield, with the conſenting Town, 

Thy Ballads and thy Bills are all wy own. 


tt * 


—— — — 


Upon | 
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Upon the (haracter of Co- 


dron, as lis drawn by the 
hungling Knight, in his Sa- 
tyr againſt Wit. 


Where no Deſign directs the Embrio Thought 
And Praiſe and Satyr ſtumble out by Lot. 
The mortal Thruſt to Codron s Heart deſign'd, 
Proves a ſoft wanton Touch to charm his Mind. 
Can M—nt—gue or D—rſ—t higher ſoar ? 
Or can immortal Sh—f—1d wiih for more? 
Brightneſs, Force, Juſtneſs, Delicacy, Eaſe, 
Mult form that Wit, that can the Ladies pleaſe. 
No falſe affected Rules debauch their Taſte, 1 
No fruitleſs Toils their gen 'rous Spirits waſte, > 
Which wear a Wit into a Dance at laſt. 
No lumber Learning gives an awkward Pride, 
Falſe Maxims cramp not, nor falſe Lights miſguide. 
Voiture and W—I1þþ their eaſy Hours employ, 
Voiture and W—Iþþ, oft read will never cloy. 
With Care they guard the Muſick of their Stile, 
They fly from B—ly, and converſe with B—l:- 
They ſteal no Terms, no Notions from the Schools, 
The Pedant's Pleaſure, and the Pride of Fools ; 
With native Charms their matchlefs Thoughts ſur- 
Rs (prize, 
Soft as their Souls, and beauteous as their Eyes : 
Gay as the Light, and unconfin d as Air, 
Cuhaſt and ſublime, all worthy of the Fair. 
How then can a rough artleſs Indian Wit 
The faultleſs Palates of 1 Ladies fit ? 


OW kind is Malice manag'd by a Sot, P 


Codron 
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Codron will never ſtand ſonice a Teſt, 


Nor is t with Praiſe, fair Mouths oblige him beſt, 


Let others make a vain Parade of Parts, 


Whilſt Codron aims not at Applauſe, but Hearts. 


Secure him thoſe, and thou ſhalt name the reſt, 


Thy Spite ſhall chuſe the worſt, thy Taſte the beſt. 


He will his Health to Mirmil's Care reign, 


os Ln 
An Epigram on Job, traveſtyd 
by the City Bard. 


OOR Fob loſt all the Comforts of his Life, 
And Rardly ſav'd a Potſherd, and a VVife: 
Yet Fob bleſt God, and Fob again was bleſt, 
His Vertue was eflay'd, and bore the Teſt. 


Had he been then burleſqu'd, without Denial, 
The patient Man had yielded to that Tryal. 
His pic: Spouſe, with Bl—re on her Side, 


But had Heav'n's Wrathpour'd out its fierceſt Vial. 


ernennen WTF ICRC 


Mult have prevail d, and Fob had curs d, and dy'd. 


2 nn 4 
— * 


— 


Io the adventurous Knight 


of 


4 
Cheapfide, pon his Satyr | 
_ againſt Wit. 


Hat Frenzy has poſſeſs d thy deſp'rate Brai in, 
' 0o rail at VVit in this — Strain? 


wa | 
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Reproach of thy own kind ! to flander Senſe, 
The nobl'ſt Gift beſtow'd by Providence 
Was it Revenge 'd thee thus to write, 
Becauſe thou'rt curs'd to ſuch a Dearth of Wit? 
Or was it eager Pathon for a Name, 
To be inrolld among the Fools of Fame? 

Like him, who rather than he'd liveobſcure, 
Would fire a Church, to make his Name ſecure ? 
Or was it thy Deſpair at length to find : 
e rt of ev ry Wind? 1 
To ſee thy haſty Muſe, that loves to roam, ; 
Promiſe ſuch Journies, 8 come founder d Home? 
* Fate of Sots, who N in their vain Breaſt, 

Their Coffee-Rhimes ſhall ſtand the publick Teſt : 

Seiz d with Dulneſs, tis thy Curſe 

1 ſtill 9 — ſtill too *  »p i EY 

tes not Fej—y, may t or m/ 

Both alike able to diſgrace chen bmg 
But thou, thro wild N — aſpiring ſtill, 
Caim'ſt, in thy Raving, Eſc ale l. 
, Quack, thou art ſure in both, curs d is he, 

Who guided by his adverſe Stars to thee, 
Employs thy deadly Potions to reclaim 
His feeble Health, thy Pen to ſpread ** Fame. 


— N 
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7 o the cant ing Author of the 
hes againſt Wit. 


HE Preacher Maurus cries, All Wit is vain, 
Unleſs tis like his Godlineſs, for Gain. 


1 2 O 
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Ot moſt vain Things he may the Folly own ; 
But Wit's a Vanity Fe has not known. 


. 
= . — * ä 


Friendly Advice to Dr. — 


Fe Nighnhood to Heroes only once was ; due, 

Now's the Reward of ſtupid Praiſe in you. 
ny Should 2 Quack be dubb'd, unleſs it be 
That bois ' ming is an Act of Chivalry 2 

Thus we ut own you have your Thouſands vie 

With dire Strokes of your reſiſtleſs Pen. 

By bippins the Boys, vuur Craelty began, 

And grew, by b bolder! Steps, to killing Man. 

Juſt the Rover: of Dionyſus Fate, 

Who fell to dogging Bums, from murdering the State. 
For both theſe Trades your Genius far unfit, 

At length with ſawcy Pride, aſpires to Wit. 
Which by pretending to, you more diſgrace, 

Than toaſting Beaus, our ancient Pritzfh Race. 
Ith' Moauntebank the Aſs had lain conceal'd, 
Put his loud Bray ing has the Brute reveal d. 
Such vile Heroicks, fuch unhallow'd Strains, 
Were never ſpawn d before from Friſß Brains; 
Nor drowſy Mum, nor dozing Uſquebangh, 

Could e'er ſuzzelt ſach Lines to Sir John Dam. 
You weakly fcirmiſn with the Sins o'th' Age, 
Ana are the errant Scavinger vth* Stage. 

Why Vertue makes no Progreſs, now is plain, 
tai + ſach Knights as you its Cauſe maintain. 
I you'd 2 Friend to Senfeand Virtue be, 

And ta Mankind, for once be rul'd by me, 
Leave Moralizing, Drugs, and Poetry. 
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To Dr. Garth, on the fourth 


Edition of his incomparable 
Poem, The Diſpenſary; oc- 
caſton'd by ſome Lines in the 
Satyr againſt Wit. By Dr. 
Crake. - 


OLD thy Attempt, in theſe hard Tinies to raiſe 
In cur unſrienuly Clime, the tender Bays, 


While Acrthern Blafts drive from the neigb ring 
| (Flood, 


And nip the ſpringing Lawrel in the Pud. 
On ſuch bleak Paths our preſent Poets tread, 
The very Garland withers on each Head. 
In vain the Crit icks ſtrive to purge the Soil, 
Fertile in Weeds, it mocks their buſy Toll. 


| Spontaneous Crops of Jobs and Arthurs riſe, 


Whoſe tow'ring Nonſenſe braves the very Skics. 


Like Paper-kites, the empty Volumes fly, 


And by mere Force of Wind are rais'd on high. 
While we did theſe with ſtupid Patience ſpare, 

And from 4pollo's Plants withdrew our Care, 

The Muſes Garden did ſinall Product yield, 

But Hemp and Hemlock over-ran the Field; 


Till fkilful Garth, with ſalutary Hand, 


| 


Taught us to weed, and cure poetick Land; | 
Grubb'd up the Brakes and Thiftles whichhe found, 
And ſow'd with Verſe and Wit the ſacred Ground. 
But now the Riches of that Soil appear, : 
Which four fair Harveſts yu In halfa Year. 
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No more let Criticks of the VVant complain 
Of Mantuqn Verſe, or the Maoniam Strain; 
Above them Garth does on their Shoulders riſe, 
And, what our Language wants, his Wit ſupplies. 
Fam d Poets after hftn all ſtrain their Throats, 
And untiedg'd Muſes chirp their infant Notes. 
Ves, Garth, thy Enemies confeſs thy Store, 
They burſt with Envy, yet they long for more: 
Ev'n we, thy Friends, in Doubt thy Kindnefs call, 
To fee thy Stock fo large, and Gift fo ſmall. 
But Jewels in ſmall Cabinets are laid, 
And richeſt VVines in little Caſks convey d. 
Let lumpiſn Bl——re his dull Hackney freight, 
And break his Back with heavy Folio's VVeight; 
His P:gaſus is of the Flanders Breed, 


And limb'd for Draught or Burthen, not for Speed. 


VVith Cart-horſe Trot, he ſweats beneath the Pack 

Of Rhiming Proſe and Knighthood on his Back. 

Made for a Drudge, een let him beat the Road, 

And tug of ſenſeleſs Reams th' Heroick Load; 

Till over-ftrain'd.the Jade is ſet, and tires, 

And finking in the Mud, with Groans expires. 
Then re ſhall this Favour owe to thee, 

That thou perpetuat ſt his Memory. 

Bavius and Mavius ſo their VVorks ſurvive, 

And in one ſingle Line of V7rgil's live. 


. — 
— 


6—— — — —„— — , _ 


_ at Sadlers-hall. 


F Wit (as we are told) be a Diſeaſe. 
J And if Phyſicians cure by Contraries; ORR 


fo a famous Dadtor and Poet 
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Bl. — re alone the healing Secret knows, 
Tis from his Pen the grand Elixir flows. 


A 4. ———@ cu A 
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To the Cheapfide Quact; oc- 
caſiord by this Verſe in the 
Satyr againſt Wit. 

Who with more Eaſe can cure, than C—cb kill. 


By a Gentleman whom W aoaachs of the 
—_— 


durſt thy 
In baſe La 
Whoſe facred Art has freed me frommy Pains, 
And broke a haughty Tyrant's ſtubborn Chains ? 
Keep off, for if thou com ſt within my Clutches, 
Il baſt thy Knighthood with my quondam Cruthes. 
The gen'rous Wine that does my Sorrows drown, 
The charming Ceka that my Nights does crown, 
Fei 
Ihe gay Delignts tNe pompous Jr 3 
All this, and more, to his great Skill Lowe, 
Such Bleſſings can thy boaſted Helps beſtow ? 
The Snuff of Life, perhaps thy feeble Art 
May fondly lengthen to thy Patient's Smart, 
But Health no more tis in thy Pow r to give, 
Than 14 — can * — her Heroes hve. 

Ev'n WVar and Plagueof Killing to arraign 
In thee, is moſt nonſenſical and vain: 
Thee, who a branded Killer art declar d 


In both Capacities df Quack and Ed 
4 


railing Muſe,vain W retch pretend 


thus to abuſe my Friend! 


VVhat: 


4 — 
by _ 
- 8 
*. a 


.  -  a_— | 
VVhatever Sot to thy Preſcriptions fly, 
For their vain Confidence, are ſure to die; | 
And whate'er Argument thy Muſe employs, ( 
Her awkward, ſtupid Management deſtroys. 
Death with ſure Steps thy Doſes ſtill attends, | 
And Death too follows, whom thy Muſe commends. 
VVhat can eſcape thy all-d:froying Quill, 
VVhken ev'n thy Cord ials, and thy Praiſes kill? 
hy Mother, ſure, when in Deſpair and Pain (Cain. 
She brought thee forth, thonght of the Murd'rer 


* PEI 
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Tot hat moſt incomparable Burl 
and uach, the Author of 
the Satyr againſt Wit. 


[ Charge thee, Knight, in Great Apollo's Name, 
If thou'rt not dead to all Reproof and Shame, 5 
Either thy Rhimes or Cly ſters to diſclaim. 

Both are too much one feeble Brain to rack, 

Eeſides, the Bard will ſoon undo the Quack. 

Such Shoals of Readers thy damn'd Fuſtian kills, 

T houl't ſcarce leave one alive to take thy Pills, 


Ma. —— 
0 ——— 


— — | — -———_ 


A merry Ballad on the City 
Bard. 


To a new Play-houſe Tune. 


* London City, near Cheapfide, 
A wondrous Bard does dwell, VVhoſe 
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VVhole Epics (if they're not bely d) 
Do Fixgils far excel. 
A ſprightly V Vit and Perſon join d, 
Both Poet and Phyfician ; 
Artiſt as famous in his Kind, 


For ought I know, as Titian. 
In Coffee-houſes pureſt Air, 
His foggy Lines he writes, 
In Fields of Duſt and Spittle there 
His Britiſh Hero fights. 
By ſudden Motion then o'reta'en, 
The Privy-houſe he chuſes; 
Great are his Thoughts, and great his Pain, 
And yet no Time he loſes. 
Grip'd in his Guts and Muſe, he there indites, 
And praiſes Arthur moſt, when moſt he ſh—, 


4 — ch... ; 4 
— * — — — 
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An Elegy on that moſt Ot ho- 
dox, and Fains-takins Di- 
vine, Mr. Samuel Smith, 
Ordinary of Newgate, who 
Hd of a Quinſey, on St. 
Bartholomew's Day, the 
24th of Auguſt, 1698. 

Turn, lament, in penſive Sable mourn, 


1 For from the World thy ancient Prieſt is torn, 
Death, 
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And by a Quinſey, from his Place ſuſpended. 

Thus he expir'd 11 his old ———— ; 

And as he Iiv d, hed mY Suifc..47ton. 
Thon, reverend Pillar the tripple Tree, 

I would fay Poſt, for it was prop'd by thee; 

Thou Penny-Chironcler of hafty Fare, 

Death's Annaliſt, Reformer of the State; 

Cut-Throat of Texts, and Chaplain of the Halter, 

In whole ſage Preſence Vice it {elf did faultcr. 

How many Criminals by thee afliſted, 

Old Sub, have been moſt orthodoxly ty. 

And when they labour'd with a dying 

Were decently fuſpended to a Pſalm ? 

How oft ha ſt thou ſet harden'd Rogues a ſquea king, 

By urging the great Sin of Sabbath-breaking ; 

And fav'd Delinquents from old Nick's Emibraces, 

By flaſhing Fire and Brimſtone in their Faces? 
Thou wa ſt a Goſpel- Smith, and after Sentence, 

Brought ſt Sinners to the Anvil of Repentance; 

And tho? they prov'd obdurate at the Seſſions, 


Could'ft hammer out of them moſt ſtrange Con- 


3 (teſſions, 

When Plate was ſtray d, and Silver Spoons were 
5 miſſing, 

And Chamber-Maid ©tray'd by Judas Kiſſing. 

Thy Chriſtian Buweis chearfully extended 

Toward ſuch, as by their Mammon were befriended. 

Ibho' Calprit in enormous Acts was taken, 

Thou would'ſt deviſe a Way to ſave his Bacon; 

And if his Purſe could bleed a half Piſtole, 

Legit, my Lord, be reads, upon my Soul. 

Spiteof thy Charity to dy ing Wretehes, 

Some Fools would live to bilk thy eches. 

But who'd refuſe, that has a Taſte of Writing, 

To hang, for one learn'd Speech of thy — 


Death, cruel Death, thy learn d Divine has ended, 


5 — 5 1 e 


r 


And Shoalsof Robbers, 


ym fam'd St. Giles, to Smithfield and Duck-lane, 


* 


alway'ft 2 Itching, 
Thon a conſcientious 

To reſcue Penitents from Plato's Kitchen; 
And hba'ft committed ypon many a 
A pious Theft, but ſo St. St. 4 ftole. 
purg d of ſinful Leaven, 
Road to Heaven. 


By thee were ſet in the 
ſt thou eat Beef and 
Muſtard, 
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With fev'ral Mayors | 


And frail Mince-Pyes, and tranſitory Cuttard, 
But now that 2 Head in Duſt is laid, 
Which has ſo ſweetly ſung, and ſweet! — 'd: 
Yet tho' thy outward Man 1s gr 
Thy better Part ſhall never be 
While Newgate is a Manſion for DB Fellows, 

And Sternbold's Rhimes are murder'd  — 
While Heolborn-Cits at Executions ga 
ut · purſe follow'd is by Man 1 
While Grub. Htreet Muſe, in Garrets moſt ublime, 
Trafficks in and aſpires to Rhime ; 
Thy deathleſs Name and Memory ſhall reign, 


But ſince thy Death does general Sorrow give, 


We hope, thaw in thy Succeſſor will live. 


Newgate and jointly give their Votes, 
Thou may ſt fro ed be by Doctor Oates, 


An 
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An Epitaph upon that pro- 
Four — learned Cat 


gate. 


TNDER this Stone " 
Lies a reverend Drone, \ 

To Hburn well known; 

Who preach'd againſt Sin, 

With a terrible Grin, 


In which ſome may think, that he acted but odly, 
Since he liv'd by the Wicked and not by the Godly. 


In Time of great Need, 
In Caſe he were feed, \ 

He'd teach one to read 

Old Pot-hooks and Scrawils, 

As ancient as Pauls. 

But if no Money came, 

You might hang for old Sn, 

And founder d in Pſalter, 

Be ty d to a Halter. 
This Prieſt was well hung. 

I mean with a Tongue, 

And bold Sons of Vice, 

Would diſarm in a Trice; 

And draw Tears from a Flint. 

Or the Devil was in t. 

If a Sinner came him ni gh, 

With Soul black as Chimney, 

And had but the Senſe 

To give him the Pence, 


With 


the late Ordinary of New- 
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Witha little Churct-paĩut, 
He'd make him a Saint. 
He underſtood Phy fick, 
And cur'd Cough and Þtifick ; 
| And. in ſhort, all the Ills 
| That we find in the Bills, 
With a ſovereign Balm, 
The World calls a Pſalm. 
Thus his N ewgate-birds once, in the Space of a Moen, 


| 'Tho' they ur d to no Purpoſe, they y dy'd to ſome 


CO 
In Death was his Hope, 
For he * E . 
3 Yet this, b 
b In his Praiſe we may {a 
| That, like a true Fri 
He his Flock did attend, F 
Ev'n to the VVorld's End, - 
And car d not to ſtart 
From Sledge, or from Cart. 
Till he firſt ſaw them wear 
Knots under their Ear; 
And merrily ſwing, Ob 
In a well-twiſted String. 
But if any dy d hard, 
And left no Reward, 
As Itold you before, 
He'd inhance their old Score, 3 
And kill them again 8 
VVith his murdering Pen. „ 
Thus he kept Sin in Awe, DR 
And ſupported the Law ; 
But, oh ! cruel Fate 
So unkind, tho'I fay'r, 
Laſt Week, to our Grief, 


Grim Death, that old Thief 


Alas, 
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and alach 


Alas, lack 

Had the Boldneſs to pack 

This old Prieft on his Back, 

And whether he's gone, 

Is not certainly known. 

But a Man may conclude, 

VVithout being rude, 

That Orthodox Sam 

His Flock would not ſnam; 

And to ſhew himſelf to em a Paſtor moſt civil, 
As he led, ſo he follow'd themall to the Di. 


—_— ” 8 
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The Wonder of Wonders ; or, 
a rich Vintner, and no 
Caickold, 


Ml happy F— ch, thou alone art he, 
From jealous Stings, and forked Antlers free; 
No am'rous Coxcombs clutter round thy Bar, 
To breathe their Paſhons in thy Help-mate's ar; 
Or at thy Bride their ſquinting Glances throw; 
Whilſt thou art mixing fatal Wines below, 

Such that with ſcorching Fevers fill our Veins, 
And with inebrious Fumes diſtract our Brains. 
The bouncing Partner of thy Nuptial Joys, 
Who crowds thy Nurs ry with ſuch thumping Boys; 
Graces the Confines of her Chaulky Throne, 


At leaft with two Cart Loads of Fleſh — 


w x 


tha. 


— . 
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And ſems, by her huge Sarazantick Face, 
To be deriv'd of old Tagenna's Race z 
Who was, if ancient Writers do not lic, 
Twelve Fathom thick, and feventy Cubits high. 
But thine's a Fairy to fo tall a Dame, 
And cannot tow'r to ſuch a lofty Fame; 
Let none that ever view'd her, makes a Doubt, 
But that ſhe's fix Foot >, whe twelve about ; 
Yet ſas fuch Charms in her gigantick Face, 
And moves with ſuch an Elephant-like Grace, 
That were Aan living, thou meby dread 


A Rival then, that nught adornthy Head. 
But fince Mankind to Pigmies are declin'd, 
And no ſuch monſtrous Men we now can find, 
Thou'rt ſafe from all the horned Plagnes that wait 
ND EESIEIT: 
For tho' thy Bride appears ſo fat a | 
She's far too big for any Arms but thine. 
What, tho' no Moon at Full, with all her Light, 
Can ſhew a Countenance more large and bright; 
And that her ſnowy Breaſts look big, and ſpread, 
Like two Peck Loves of whiteſt Flower made; 
Yet who can tell but that which hidden lies, 
May prove by chance of a delightful Size, 
Since Greenland Sea - men, from Experience note, 
That the huge Whale has but a narrow Throat: 
The mighty Monſter arm'd with Iv ry Tooth, 
Tho' large his Limbs, has but a little Mouth. 
V'Y hat, tho' her Belly looks as if ſhe bore 
Beneath her Clouts, a Sack of Malt before, 
To keep the ſpacious Centre of her Charms 
Beyond the luſtful Reach of common Arms , 
For her Temptation, as ſhe upright ſtands, 


Lies too remote by much, for human Hands, 


And from Aſſaults and Bobs is ſafe and free, 


*Till Love's huge Pillars are diſclos'd for thee. 
7. VVhat. 
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VVhat, tho' her ſwelling Buttocks chafe behind, 
And like two Mill-ſtones, as ſhe waddles ,grind ; 
It is a pleaſing Sign, ſhe has no need 
Of artful Pillars in her Nuptial Bed; 


To raiſe her Charms to a convenient Height. 
Therefore make much of thy gigantick Bride, 


For all the VVorld believes ſhe never tryd > | 


Love's tickling Joys, with any Man beſide. 


The Preface to 
Brown's Dialogues. 


But that ſt'as Fleſh enough, when hugg'd at Night, 


\ 


PREFACE. 


Have read ſomewhere in Monſieur Rapin's Refe- 
ctions Sur la Poetique, That à certain Venetian 
Nobleman, Andrea Naugeri by Name, was wont 
every Tear to Sacrifice a Martial to the Manes of 
Catullus: I Imitation of this Frolic, a Celebra- 
ted Poet, in the Preface before the Spaniſh Fryar, is plea- 
ſed to acquaint the World, That he has indignation enough 
to burn a Buſly Damboys annually to the Memory of Ben 
Johnſon : Since the Modern Ceremony of offering up one 
Author at the Altar of another, 1 Lkel, to advance into 


a Faſhion, as having already the Authority of two ſuch 


Great Men to recommend it, the Courteous Reader may be 
pleaſed to take notice , that the Author of this following 
Dialogue s reſolved (God willing) on the Feſtival of the 


Se ven Shepers, as long as be lives, to Sacrifice the Hind 


and Panther to the Memory of My. Quarles, and John 
Bunyan : Or, if a Writer that has netoriouſly contra- 


diccted himſelf, and eſpouſed the Quarrel of Two different 


Parties, may be conſider d under Two Diſtin& Characters, 
be deſigns to deliver up the Author 7 the Hind and Pan- 
ther . zo be laſh d ſeverely by, and to beg Pardon of the 


Worthy Gentleman that writ the Spaniſh Fryar, and the 
Religio Laici. : 

It as not to be deny d, but that a Poet is as unfit to ma · 
nage the Serious Part of Controverſie, as an Iriſhman s 
to write the Miracle Part of Church Hiſtery: For beſides, 
that hu Integrity is as much to be ſuſpected as his Fudg- 
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ment, the leaſt Thought, or extravagant Fancy, is apt to 
lead bim a hundred Pages out of bis way, and then tis Ten 
to One hell lie you a Furtnight in the Advertiſements of a 
Gazette before he recovers the Road. But then, on the o- 
ther hand, I think Mr. Bays ought to be Acquitted for 
Treating bis Subject in Rhyme, (which he very judiciouſly 
ſomewhere calls the Vehicle of Nonſenſe) and I am clearly 
Opinion, that the chief Points in agitation between the 
Church of Rome and Us, are ſo eafie to be decided (if the 
Parties concerned could but once diſingage themſelves from 
Prejudice, Pride and Intereſt ) that they ought not to employ 
the Seriom Part of Mankind , or put Chriſtendom to 
the Expence of convening a Council, while a Synod of 
Poets may better diſcuſs and determine them at their own 
Coſt and Charges. Why cannot Purgatory be as well 
raced out of that Famoxs Verſe in Virgil, | 


Infectum eluitur ſcelus, aut exuritur igni, 


as out of the Dreams of ſome few Hypochondriac Authors , 
and a poor ſingle miſapplyed place of Scripture , that for 
fear of making a Blot, like @ ſolitary Man at Bacgammon, 
wants the aſſiſtance of another Text to help him? Or the 
Pope's Supremacy be made good from that Paſſage, 


Imperiumque Pater Romanus habebit, 


as well as cut of Paſce oves meas, and the Decreta! 
Epiſfles? Virgil tco may be conſidered as a Perſon that 

lay under no Temptation at all of complementing the Chri- 
ſtians, being himſelf of another Perſuaſion ; and ſo what- 
ever comes from him in favour of the Catholick Tenets, is 
to be look d upon with extraordinary regard and veneration. 
And ug aps Mr. Bays, after be has for ſome time conſul- 
ted the Fragments of the Sibyls, and begun a little Ac- 
quaintance with Rabdi Galatinus, or any of bis Relati- 
ons, may be able to prove that Virgil bad bis Notion of 
Purgatory, and the Pope's Supremacy, from the very 
[ame Sybil that belp d bim to the Prophecy of our Sa- 
| yiour 5 
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viour's Incarnation in the fourth Eclogue. Certainly 
that good Eaftern Biſhop, who at the ſecond Council of 
Nice urged that Text in the Firſt of Geneſis, And God 
made Man after his own Image, in defence of Image- 
worſhip, was a very great Poet, though from ſo long a De- 
volution of time we have loſt that part of his Character; 
and might as well, when his hand was in, appear d to 
have Man- Midwifery declar d to be of Divine Right, be- 
cauſe Vulcan playd the Midwife when his Old Father 
was Delivered of Minerva. I am heartily ſorry that this 
judicious Prelate bad not the good Fortune to live in our 
Age, where he might have made a more conſiderable Fi- 
gure, and convers d with Two able Diſputants, exattly of 
bis own Temper and Conſtitution, the Oxford Editor, 
and the Worthy Convert at Putney. I obſerve, that 
as there are two ſorts of Prologues in the Rehearſal, the 
one compoſed in Terrorem, to frighten the Audience into 
Civility and good Manners, by Huffing and Railing at 
them; the other embelliſh d with kind Language, and ſome 
pretty ſurprizing Thought or other, in order to fteal and 
inſinuate into their Favour : So likewiſe the Modern Po- 
lemics have pitch d upon Two different Ways to reduce 
Us, for either we are accoſted with ſuch kind of Comple- 
ments as theſe; Have a care what you do Gentle- 
men, you are got within the Territories of Hereſie 
and Sacrilege, and you had as good ride your Hor- 
ſes full Gallop in a Coney-Warren, as continue in 
a Country where nothing but utter Ruine and De- 
ſolation can attend you: Or elſe the Scene is alter d, 
and ſome bumble Accommodator hangs out the White Flag, 
and propoſes milder Conditions ; Well Countrymen, 
there have been ill Offices done on both fides ; we 
have been miſrepreſented to you, and you have la- 
boured under as bad a Character amongſt our Par- 
ty; a little Chriſtian compliance will ſet all mat- 
ters ſtreight again. Your Authors and ours agreed 
well enough in the main, and therefore let us fa- 
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crifice half a dozen troubleſome ill-natur'd Diſtin- 
ctions to the Peace of Mankind: But firſt we de- 
fire you of all Loves, to lock up that troubleſome 
Companion call d Reaſon, for one Quarter of a 
Year,and if you could but prevail with yourſelves to 
diſcard your five Sen ſes, the buſineſs would be preſent- 
ly at an end. Of theſe two late Converts above mentioned, 
that have liſi ed themſelves in the Service of the Weſtern 
Patriarch, one has publiſhed a ſſ ec iom Treatiſe, to prove 
that the Papiſts and Proteſtants ere agreed in their No- 
tions of a Real Preſence ; the other pretends, That the 
Catholick Doctors, and the Jewiſh Rabbics, are lik:- 
wiſe agreed in the buſineſs of Tranſubſtantiatim : Indeed, 
after thu rate of arguing, thry may very caſily prove their 
Church to be Univerſ.il, and if the Gentlemen of that Com- 
munion will but get me a Trocp of Horſe, or any ſmall place 
at Court to the Tune of a Thouſand Pound a Year, Ill en- 
gage to prove twat the Pagans and They are agreed in moſt 
cf the .controverted Points, beſides which thing, if rightly 
conſidered, I am confident will bring above three parts of 
the Globe into the Pope s Chamber of Dependencies. I 
know there are ſome Malicious Perſ.ns in the World, who 
are apt to conciude , That this calling in the Gentlemen 
the Circumciſion to the A iſtance of the Catholick Cauſe , 
x a very plain Argument, that they dare not hazard the 
Fortune of a Sct-Battel upon their own Forces: That 
Prince a in no good Circumſtances at home, who is obliged 
to employ an in veterate Foreigner to ſupport his Dignity ; 
aud we have read (ſay they) how the Chriſtians have 
raten the Condition of the Holy Land into their conſide- 
ration, have unanimouſly fought, and recovered it out o 
the hands of Infidels, but we never heard, to this day, that 
the Jews retaliated the Kindneſs, or gave em any Thanks 
for their Pains. The truth ont is, Men that are diſpoſed 
to talk, will, in ſþight of all the World, ſay what they 
pleaſe, ib they are ſure tobe az troubleſome as aWelchman 
when tis Spirit of Genealogy poſſeſſes bim: But, I pray, 
why 
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why may not a Man that has kept Rabbi Solomon 
Iarchi, Ben Sira, Ben Manaſſes, and the reſt of the 
Tribe, in Meat, Drink, Waſhing and Lodging, at his 
own proper Expence ſome Twenty Years, be as well allow'd, 
upon an emergent occaſion, to draw them out in Battel- 
array, to confound us Proteſtants, as a Neighbour of ours, 
on the other fide the Water, to call in the Grand Seignior 
to humble the Emperour. ' | 

But I find this Speculation has occaſion'd me to digreſs 
arther than I intended: Therefore to return to Mr.Bays, 
I muſt make bold to acquaint him, That of all Men in the 
Vorld he ought not to have intereſted himſelf in the Quar- 
rel, whatever his private Sentiments were, ſince he had 
ſo publickly, and ſo wirulently expoſed that Party before. 
If he pretends he took his Copy from Arnobius, who was 
obliged to write his Learned Treatiſe Contra Gentes, to 
ſatisſie the Chriſtians, who ſomewhat doubted the Sinceri- 
ty of bis Converſion, that he had in good earneſt quitted 
Paganiſm, much good may it do him, But I am afraid 
this inſtance won't do his buſineſs ; for, I ſuppoſe, had Ar- 
nobius ſtood charged with half thoſe ſcandaloas ill things, 
which Mr. Bays is like to anſwer for, his admiſſion into 
the Church had not been purchaſed at the eaſie terms of 
Libelling bis old Friends , and ſacrificing that , which is 
lighter than the Honeſty of a Bawd, the Chaſtity of a Mid- 
wife, the Valour of an Atheiſt, the Honour of a Pimp, the 
the Integrity of an Uſurer, even a Poet's Reputation. 
But I find a Man may bold all the ſeven deadly Sins in 
Commendum with a Saintſhip ; and that there is a cer- 
tain Society of Men in the World, ho, to fill up their Num- 
bers againſt the next Muſter , make no ſcruple at all of 
entertaining ſuch kind of Proſelytes as Romulus picked up 

when he opened his Aſylum. N 
Mr. Bays in bis Life of Plutarch, occaſionally diſ- 
courſins concerning the Report that Seneca Cuckolded bis 
Patron Claudius, is very ſorry that Petronius Arbiter 
was not the Man, becauſe he could better have born it rom 
A 4 a Man 
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4 Man of his Character (for you muſt know, Petronius 
Arbiter was a Poet, and conſequently the fitter Perſon for 
ſuch 4 buſineſs) and he can conceive nothing in the World, 
next t9 an Elephant upon Stilts, ſo awkard in the purſuit 
of an Amour as a Philoſopher in a Gown. The truth on't 
is, Divines and Philoſophers never bad a good word from 
Mr. Bays ſince his Mother bound up his Head for him. 
Here was the ſineſt opportunity imaginable for @ Philoſo- 
pher to have made his Market. The old Gentieman gone 
abroad to ſmoke a Pipe among his Tenants, the Lady con- 
ſenting, the happy hour of Aſſignation come, the Chamber- 
maid upon Duty at the Door, the Sheets perfumed, the 


Curtains drawn, the truſty Brandy-bottle at the Beds- 


bead: Nothing in the World, one would have thought, 
could have defeated and ſpoiled ſo promiſing , ſo hopeful an 
Intrigue. But O the Fates! juſt in the Critical Minute 
appears Mr. Bays , forbids the Banes, turns the Philoſo- 
pher, with his Breeches dangling about his Heels, down 
Stairs; and in that ſurly Humour nothing would ſerve 
bis turn, but a Poet only muſt Cuckold the Emperour. 
Now to apply this Story to Mr. Bays ; as be ſeems con- 
cerned for his Friend Petronius, that be had not the good 
fortune to be engaged in the Affair we were now diſcour- 
ſing of, ſo I am ſorry with all my Heart, that ſince My. 
Bays's Stars ſo order d the matter, as to condemn him to 
the drudgery of Writing everlaſtingly, that inſtead of bar- 
ren Cont roverſie (which is not a Province ſo capable of be- 
ing * by Poet as other Provinces are) he had 
either ſet himſelf upon reforming the Anthems of his 
own Church, w — want ſuch a A . 
Hand as bis to Reviſe em; or employ d his Talent in 


Spiritual Madrigals to good Saint Wilgefortis, or Apol- 


Jonia, (who might | gs, have remembred him for it in 
4 fit of the Tooth-ach) or laſtiy, | 


Since he is read in Cares, 
And bends beneath the weight of Fifty Years : 


that 


the Writing of it, with as ſolemn 


| (though I wonder in 
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that in this Old Age be had choſen out for bimſelf ſome 
peaceful Province in Acroſtick Land: I make bold 
bere to uſe bis own elm in Mac Flecno, if it is 
bis, I ſay ; for My. Shadwell in the Preface bis 


Tranſlation of the Tenth Satyr in Juvenal, bar been lately 


plea d to acquaint the World , that be publickly diſown d 
ations as bis 
Friend the Spaniſh Fryar did the Cavalier Lorenzo. 
For to deal honeſtly with My. Bays , however, in his 
other Compoſures, he has obliged 3 Ne the Deli- 
c Language, and the Apree is Fancy; yet 
2 Eſa we only fad fuch kind of _— 
between the Hind and Panther, 4 2 es between : 
mee unbing bu « dll hep of fied Sf, fs lama 
meet noths 4 ap of inſipid Stuff, jo | 
ode nay that one could & þo Conſcience deſire to have 
an Adverſary write worſe: So that whatever Advan- 
tages bis Soul has made by the exchange of his Religion, 
my Heart how that queaſie Stomach 
bis, which about * Four Years ago could 
ardly digeſt the Apoſtles Creed, ſhould * See the Pre- 
now be able to digeſt not only that, and A- _ before 
thanaſius's Creed, but a more unpalata- | -.. — 
ble one of Pope Pius: making) bis Muſe x 
I am ſure is ſenſibly the worſe. Were I his Confeſſor, who 
am only his Adviſer , 1 fe pres him no other 
Penance for every Tranſgreſſion , than to make me a Copy 
of ſuch miſerable Doggerel toties quoties, which 1 believe 
would be Mortification b for bim; and the reading of 
them, I'm ſure would be ſufficient Penance to my ſelf. But 
after all, perhaps Ar. Bays writ for the Iriſn Nation, 
and then he's to be excuſed, for he that writes to pleaſe the 
reliſh of that Noble Kingdom, muſt do the ſame by bis Wit 
and Langzage, as Valerius Poplicola did with his Houſe, 
even level it to the ground. 
I met the other day a certain Paſſage in Monſieur 

Montaign's Eſſays, which I little imagin'd to have found 


N. 
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in an Author of his Gravity; be is oy to be angry 


with Carvers and Statuaries, for making the Nudities of 
their Images ſo large : For (ſays he) the Ladies who form 
an Idea of the abilities of Mankind by ſuch exterior Repre- 
ſentations, muſt certainly find themſelves extreamly diſap- 
pointed, when they come to conſult the Originals. This ſo 
ſtrange a Paſſage, as I ſaid before, one wou d ſcarce expect 
to meet in Montaign ; and indeed, with reſpect to the 
Memory of ſo great a Man, it is extravagant enough in 


all Conſcience, But Mr. Bays in bis Preface , before the 


Second Part of the late“ Miſcellanies, 
printed by has as much out-dcne this, and any thing 
Tonſon, 1685. that was ever [aid in the World, as 4 He- 

roe of bis own begetting , Almanzor by 
Name, has exceeded all the Bullies before him. On one 
fide of the Page, he appears with extraordinary Zeal for 
the Immortality of the Soul, What conſidering Perſon 
( ſays be) who obſerves how Fools and Knaves bat- 
ten in the World, while Men of Merit and Integri- 
ty ( meaning himſelf I ſuppoſe ) ſtarve and are deſpiſed, 
can ſuppoſe that there are not Allowances to be 
made in another? That is, becauſe Mr. Bays miſſed 
of bis Eaton-Preferment, he was humbly content to expect 
bis Reward clſewhere ; and truly, 1 am ſo much of his 
Opinion, as to think he is to expect it in another World: 
On the other ſide of the Leaf, as if his Petronius Arbiter 
bad got the better of his Thomas à Kempis , be makes 


you a very formal Apology for Tranſlating a certain Iuſci- 
ous Part of Lucretius ( he could not find in his Heart, he 


tells eu, to give it a worſe Name) though ſome People 
are apt to believe it ought only to keep company with Cul- 


pepper Midwife, or the Engliſh Tranſlation of Aloyſia 


Sizea. If Mr. Bays would have been rul'd by me, that 
very moment when he fell from the higheſt Step of Jacob's 
Ladder, and, from a grave Contemplation of Eternity, 
could on the ſudden condeſcend and truckle to the Patro- 
rage of downright Obſcenit 3 be ſhould not have made ſo 

| ſmall 


| 


- 
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ſmall a leap on t, as to have vaulted over the little Rubi- 

con that parts the Reformed Churches, and the Church of 

| Rome, (for that had been too inconſiderable a Performance 

for a Man of his Agility) but have gone over in good ear- 

neſt to Mahomet's Church, who makes that buſineſs he 

ſo pathetically there deſcribes , one of the chiefeſt Rewards 

| for his Diſciples in the next World : And, who knows but 

this may come to paſs, things were not brought to an Ex- 

| tremity when I left the Story. The worthy Gentlemen 

| that have ſet him upon the Heroick Deſign of writing the 
| 


Hind and Panther ( for I muſt beg Mr. Bays s Pardon 

if I am ſo unmannerly as not to belicve every thing be ſays 

| in his Preface) have ſo far ſecured him to their Party, 
bbat he cannot in honour return to the Proteſtant Territo- 
ries ; they have cut off all hopes of a retreat from him ; 
the Back-doors are ſhut , but the Paſſage before is open 

; encugh, and the way to Meccha and Conſtantinople as 
eaſie to be found as ever; and I dare lay a Wager, that 
Mr. Bays is too much a Poet , not to paſi the ſame 
ja Tudgment of his neweſt choice in Religion, as of his New 
| Plays, that the lift is always the beſt. 335 
; To draw now to an end, Mr. Bays, I hear, has lately 
| complained at Wills Coffee-Houle, of the ill Uſage be 
has met with in the World : that whereas he had the ge- 

1 nerofity and aſſurance to ſet his own Name to his late Piece 
| of Polemick Poetry, yet others who have pretended to an- 
ſwer him, wanted the Breeding and Civility to do the 
like. Now becauſe 1 would not willingly diſoblige a Per- 
ſon of Mr. Bays's Character, I do here fairly, and before 
all the World, aſſure him, that my Name is Dudly Tom- 
kinſon, and that I live within Two Miles of St. Mi- 
chael's Mount in Cornwall, and bave in my time been 
both Conſtable, Church-Warden and Overſeer of the 
Pariſh, by the ſame token that the little Gallery next the 
Beli, the new Metto about the Pulpit, the King s Arms, 

| the Ten Commandments , and the great Sundzal in the 
U Church. Jerd, ill tranſmit my Name to all Poſterity. 
| Further 
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Furthermore ( if it will do him any good at all) I can 


make a pretty ſhift to read without Spectacles, wear my 
own Hair, 21 is ſomewhat inclining to Red, bave 4 
large Mole on my left Cheek, am mightily troubled with 
Corns, and what is peculiar to my Conſtitution, after half 


4 dozen Bottles of Claret , which I generally carry home 


every Night from the Tavern; I never fail of a Stool or 
iwo next Morning Beſides, I uſe to ſmoak a Pipe 


every Day after Dinner, and afterwards ſteal 4 


Nap for an hour or two in the old Wicker-Chair 
near the Oven, take gentle Purgatives Spring and 
Fall; and it has been my cuſtom any time theſe Sixteen 
= ( as all the Pariſh can teſtifie ) to ride in Gamba- 


Nay, to win the Heart of him for ever, I invite 


him here, before the Courteous Reader, to a Country Regale 
( provided be will before-hand promiſe not to Debauch my 
Wife ) where he ſhall have Sugar to his Roaſt-beef, and 
Vinegar to his Butter; and laſtly, to make him as 
for the tediouſneſs of the Tourney, a parcel of Relicks to 
carry home with him, which ] believe can ſcarce be match- 
ed in the whole Chriſtian World; but becauſe I have no 
great fancy that way, I don't care if I part with them to ſo 
worthy a Perſon. They are as followeth : 

St. Gregory s Ritual, bound up in the ſame Calve- 
Skin that the Old Gentleman in St. Luke roaſted at the 
return of bis Prodigal Son. | 

The Quadrant that a Philiſtian Taylor took the height 
of Goliah by, when he made him his laſt Suit of Cloaths ; 
for the Giant being a Man of extraordinary Dimenſions, it 
was impoſſible to do this Affair any other way than your 
1 uſe, when they take the height of a Country- 
Steeple. | ; 

The Joint- Stool that St. Chriſtopher's Barber ſtood 
upon when he ſhaved him. Now to ſatisfie Mr. Bays of 
the neceſſity the Barber had to make uſe of a Foint-Stool 
in this Afﬀair, and that it was no fooliſh, malepert or ar- 
rogant Humour in the Barber ſo to do, be is to underſtand 

that 
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that St. _ if he were 8 could have drunk 
the Monument Mum for his Mornings Draught, 
withas much eaſe as % — terian Divine: alls 4 
the Covenant; and if be won't believe me on my word, let 
bim c en ride his Horſe to Paris, and if St. Kit's Statue 
in the Noſtre Dame do not convince him of his Error, I 
will give bim free leave to ſwear before any of the Eccleſs- 
aſtical Commiſſioners, that I am the Seditious Author of the 
Letter to the Diſſenter. nm 

A Knife eat Antiquity , t le of it is 
with rig id 4 2 1 41 Nene Shoul- 
der with ; the originally St. Peter s Sword, fought 
by Pope Hildebrand, and Julius the Second, into a Dag- 
ger, and ſince converted into the uſe aforementiond. If 
Mr. Bays ſhould quarrel with the Handle, by reaſon of its 
Pagan Extra&ion, he is to be informed that a certain Au- 
thor, who bas lately obliged the World with a Learned Diſ- 
courſe concerning the Catacombs at Rome, has demonſtra- 


ted that worſe Reliques, in 2 


, are adored and 
ipped every Day in his Mother Church. 

now I find I bave tranſpreſſed ſomewhat too much 
upon the Reader s Patience in ſo tedious a Preamble, but I 
have this comfort to carry along with me, that Ideal with 
an Adverſary, who cannot in Fuſtice reproach me for ma- 
king a long Preface. 
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I Crites, 


1 Thames, 
engaged elſewhere. You ſee my Roſary and Beads, 
and may gueſs for what Place I am bound. 


C93 


1 


— 


St. 7AM E S's PARK. 


Crites, Eugenius, and Mr. Bayes. 


R. Bays, Mr. Bays, prithee why 
in ſuch haſte, Man. Have you 
forgot your Old Acquaintance, 
that you paſs by em thus without 


taking the leaſt notice of them. 


Bays. Your pardon, Gentlemen, I proteſt I did 


not ſee you: It is at leaſt ſome twenty Years ago 


1 (as I remember) ſince we had our laſt long Diſ- 


7 courſe concerning Dramatick Poetry upon the 
But Gentlemen, I am at preſent 


Eugen. Prithee , dear Bays , adjourn this Fit of 


Devotion to ſome more convenient time, and let us 
| rake one Edifying- Glafß at the Rheniſh- Houſe, yonder 
dy Charing-Crep. | 


Bays. As for the Tavern, I defire to be excuſed, 


4 I ſeldom appear at ſuch unſanctify d Places; you 


might as ſoon cajole the Plain-dealer into 
Weſ-minſter-Hall, a Fanatick into a Play-Houſe, or 


an Ulurer into a Suretiſhip, as perſuade me into 


a Tavern. Alas! I am not the Man you take 2 
or; 
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for ; u Sincerity Mr. Eugenia, I have not 
taſted Ts of Claret 4 > Years , but what 
I have met among innocent Strawberries, or in a 
 Sawce or fo. 


a greater wonder to me, than the renouncing of 
yur Religion; and I can ſcarce fancy thee to 
the ſame Perſon thou waſt formerly. 
s. Why truly Gentlemen, I dare not fay of 
my ſelf, that I am the ſame individual Man I was 
Years ago; for let me tell you, Matter is in 
a perpetual Flux, and the whole Maſs both of 
Accidents and Subſtance are thruſt away by the 
continual Succeflion of new ones. Now, as I have 
not one Drop of the ſame Blood, nor one Particle 
of the ſame Clay about me which I had then, fo 
I thank my Stars, I have not the leaſt Tincture of 
that Religion left behind, which engaged my 
„former State of Ignorance ; that State 
1 Epi. I mean, which I may more properly 
hs. call the Parentheſis of my Life, than 


that wherein I was not acquainted | 


with the Noble Lord to whom I dedicated my 


Opinion, as to believe that after ſo many Changes, 

thou haſt as well ſhifted the Chriſtian, as the Man ; 
and I am perſuaded, we ſhall have more Religions 
contend for thee , after thou art dead and rotten, 
than Cities ſtrove for the Birth of a certain Perſon 
of your own Profeſſion; from whoſe Achilles, you'd 
needs perſuade the World that you copy d the fierce 


Almanzor. I am told, your Friends of Dukes-Place, 


expect the next Change you make ſhould be to 
their Part, which I ſuppoſe may be the more eaſily 
effected, unleſs you are bribed beforehand by a 
Chiaux with the Government of a Turkiſh gy 66.00 

e 


Crites. This renouncing of Wine, Friend Bays, is | 


Crites. Faith, little Bays, I am ſo much of thy | 


1 


becauſe two of their beſt Kings, and moſt of their 


Prophets were Poetically given; and I ſee no 


| reaſon, Mr. Bays, after you have traded ſomewhat 
| longer in Parable and Allegory , but that you may 


ſtep in among their Minor Prophets. 

Bays. O Sir your Servant; but III allow Men 
of your Perſuaſion to be Scurrilous , 'tis the di- 
flinguiſhing Character of your Church, and I 
expect e er long, your Bear- Garden and Bartholomew- 
Fair Men, will arrive to ſuch a Pitch of Brutality 
and Irreligion, as to diſmiſs their Aſſemblies with 
an te, Miſſa ef. 
Engen. But why all this ado about Religion, 
Mr. Bays? Why cannot we quit this Subject, to 
make way for more diverting Converſation ? Come 
Sir, I'll ſhow you ſome Words which were made by 
a Friend of mine , upon that diſmal Noiſe and 
Hurry we have lately had among the Traders in 
Controverſie, if you'll vouchſafe chem the hearing. 

Bays. With all my heart Sir , provided there are 


no Touches upon the Government, no ſubtle Inſi- 


nuations, No — 


I Eugen. Not fo much as one ſingle Reflection, 
1 Mr. Bays > | j 


Let the motly dull Herd fer Religion engage, 

Let them urge the Diſpute with Clamour and Rage; 
Let their Authors keep on their vain Method of Writing, 
And ſet (if they can) both Parties a fighting : 

Me ne er make Replies, but are fully contented, 

Tho' Good Fellows and Drink have been miſrepreſented. 
Let their muſty grav2Velumes toThames-ſtreet adjourn, 
Or rot in Duck-lane, or in Coffee-houſe burn: 


Let the Monarch of France keep his Subjects at bome, 


And forbid the Mad Zealots abroad for to roam; 

So he lets hs boon Claret but croſs the kind Main, 

Me ſhall never be angry, we ſhall never complain. 
What do you lay to theſe Lines now, Mr. Bays? 


I Ba, A 


— — ———¼2 
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Bays. The laſt Turn there upon the French Pro- 
teſtants, is well enough rally d, but the reſt is ex- 
ceeding profane: And pray, good Mr. Exgenias, 
will you adviſe your Friend from me, to employ his 
Talent to a better Uſe, and ſquander no more of it 
in Sonnet. You cannot imagine what a Mortifica- 
tion it is for a Noble Author, who has, at the 
great Expence of his Fancy,writ ſomething which is 
vigorous and fine, to have his Song tagg'd with half 
a — gouty Stanza s, by a Grul- ftreet- Hand, then 
advanc d into a Ballad; and laſt of all, plaiſter d up 
in a Country Ale- houſe, to confront the five Senſes, 
and the four Seaſons of the Year. 

Eugen. Indeed Mr. Bays, this is very hard Uſage, 
as I take it. "as 
| Bays. You may believe me Sir, tis one of the 
greateſt Afflictions in the World, for I have had moſt 
of my beſt Words fo ſerved : And therefore if your 
Friend finds himſelf inclined to Write, there are 
ſeveral places in Caſimire, Urban, and Scribonias, that 
deſerve his Conſideration. Oh! there's an Epigram 


in Scribonzes which I could repeat forty times a day, 
and never be weary on't ; the Subject fo Divine, the 


Language ſo Excellent, the Thought ſo Noble. 

Lac Matris miſcere volo cum Sanguine Nati, 

Non poſſum Antidoto nobiliori fui. 
T'll give you a Copy of it Mr. Eugenim, if you'll 
promiſe me to uſe your Intereſt , among any of 
your Acquaintance, to get it Tranſlated. 

Eugen. T'll fee, Mr. Bays, what may be done, tho 
I fear I ſhall not ſucceed. But prithee, once more, 
Dear Rogue, let me ask thee,] What News about the 
Town? What Plays? What Lampoons ? What 
Opera's? What Sonnets ? 

Bays. Troth Sir, I ca'nt tell, for of late I have 
not herded with thoſe Graceleſs Rake-Hells, the 
Poet of the Town; and as for the Gazette, I 

| | con- 
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conſult it as ſeldom as a Qualer does the Concordance, 
or a Phyſician the Bible. — But becauſe I ſee by 
my Watch J have half an Hour good, it you pleaſe, 
Gentlemen, to take a turn or two in theſe Walks, [ 
will, for our Old Acquaintance ſake, impart a Secret 
to you; which, give me leave to tell you, is the 
moſt aſtoniſhing, the moſt ſurprizing, the moſt 
uncommon; and, if you make a right uſe of it, the 
moſt uſeful Secret in the Univerſe. 
Crites. Dear Bays, thou art always ſo obliging: 
Bays. Hold, — Are the Walks clear? So, — 
Why then, Gentlemen, to my certain Knowledge, 
the Conflagration is at hand; and tis as impoſſible 
for the World to continue above Ten Years, as tis 
for a Town-Debauchee to live as long as one of the 


Patriarchs before the Flood. 
Crites. Faith Mr. Bayes, this, as you ſay, is the 
moſt ſurprizing Secret imaginable. now to 


return you one Secret for another, I believe if this 
| Secret were communicated to the World, it would 
mine the Enſuring Office, to all intents and pur- 
\ [Epoſes: For who the Devil would give Money to 
have his Houſes Enſured, and the Univerſal Bonfire 
ſo nigh 2 But prithee, little Bays, tell me how you 
came by this Secret? | 
| Bays. Aſter the moſt ſtrange , unconceivable 
manner in the whole World. The Story is ſome- 
| what of the longeſt, and therefore, Gentlemen, it 
you have any Occaſions to call you aſide at preſent, 
III defer it till ſome agreeable Opportunity. 

Crites. Oh by no means, Sir; we have no Buſi- 
t this time to divert us, or if we had, Mr. Bays, we 
would freely ſacrifice it, tho it were a Female Aſ- 
ignation, to have the Honour of your Company. 

Bays. Sir, you perfectly overwhelm your humble 
Servant with Kindneſſes. But to proceed to the 
Relation, — You are to underſtand, that in the Year 
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1685, ſome three Weeks before my Converſion, — 
Crites. Hold, Mr. Bays , were you no Chriſtian 
at all before that time? What had become of 
your Immaterial Part, if you had dropt off before 
this late Converſion? | 
Bays. Loſt aſſuredly, and in as wretched a condi- 
tion , as that poor Gentleman that wou'd have 
begg d a little Small-Beer of Abraham. | 
Crites. Why then, I find , Mr. Bays, you have 
more Charity for the Heathens, than moſt of your 


Fellow Chriſtians : For in a certain Piece of yours, 


which ſhall be nameleſs, but may eaſily be known 


by a remarkable Paſſage in the Preface, that ſays, 
you believe a Popiſh Plot: In this Piece of yours, I 
ſay, you make no Queſtion at all of a Heathen's 
Salvation, provided he live but up to the Principles 
of Nature. 

Bays. So I fay ſtill : But where did you ever find 


a Proteſcant, or a Mahometan , live up to the ſober © 


Principles of Nature ? 

The Felly Luther, reading him, began 

To Interpret Scripture by the Alcoran. 
Put all this while we are belide our Story, — and 
thereiore, to begin it again, you muſt know that a: 
the time avove-mention d, it was my Fortune to £0 
down the River as far as Greenwich, with ſome honeſt 
Ir Gentlemen of my Acquaintance. 


Crites. Under favour Mr. B2ys, How durſt ycu 
hazard your ſelf among any of that 
Nation, ſince you had put fo groi. 
an Affront upon them, in a certain 


Fir Pari of 
the 2ifceil. 


Oxford-Prologue ? 
Rogues, that like Cain, are brende! with Diſcraes, 
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Truly Sir, it I had {aid hai fo much of the De- 


Joys as this amounts co, I Kould have been as loa:! 


to have truſted my ſelf in Ih Company, as! 
ſncul! 
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ſſould be now to truſt my only Bottle of Uſquebagh, 
n with an Fiſp Servant. f 
of | Bays. Truſt my ſelf, quoth a! I perceive, Mr. Eu- 
re Lenis, your Friend Crites is very ignorant in theſe 
Affairs. Why, Lord Sir, no Man that is acquainted 
f with me, thinks the better of himſelf for my com- 
mending him; nor ought, Tm ſure, to think him- 
ſelf a Farthing the worſe for my Lampooning him. 
Did you think I could have flatter d ſo many quib- 
bling, overgrown Lords, as I have done in my time; 
or have Libell'd ſo many honourable Perſons of 
both Sexes, from whom I never received the leaſt 
Diſobligement; and mean all really? No, no — 
When I commend any body, it is either a little 


. : fooliſh Intereſt, or the Gaiety of my Humour, that 
* inclines me to it: And when I touch upon the Coaſt 


of Satyr, tis not, I vow to Gad, out of any Malice, 
d (for a true Poet, like a true Jilt, is neither acted by 
7 real Love, nor real Anger) but only, as they ſay, 
Dr. Basby ſometimes whips his Boys at Weſtminſter, 
for my Health, Mr. Crites, and the purging of 
: Choler. 
g | Crites. 1 find then, Mr. Bays, the paſſing of an 
ill-natured Jeſt upon a Man, is much like paſſing 
away a bad Hal{-Crown at a Tavern; you dont 
do it out of any particular Spleen to the Houſe, but 
only to ſhut your hands of a cumberſome Piece: 
But, Pray did you mean really, when you made 
5 that noble Panegyrick to Oliver Cromwel ? 

Bay. Not I, I proteſt to you Sir, twas my own 
Advantage I conlider'd, and not any Kindneſs to 
the Perfon which inflamed me; for you muſt note, 
tis much the ſame with us Poets, as tis with the 
Fes; no ſooner can a Heroe ſtart up in any part 
„got the World, (let his Quarrel be right or wrong) 
but both of us are apt to think him the Meſſias, 
and preſently pitch upon him * the fitteſt Perſon 
—— 4 to 


\_ e 
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to deliver the Twelve Tribes, and the Nine Muſes 
out of Captivity. | 
Crites. Then let me tell you, the Uſurper was the 
leſs beholding to you; but methinks whatever your 
Sentiment were of the Man, you had a great Kind- 
neſs for your Subject: You ſpoke as many Lofty 
Things concerning it , as any Occaſion you ever 
| handled in your Life. 
Bays. That may be. But always obſerve this as 
an infallible Rule, from your Friend Bays! If you 


write Panegyrick, tho' you have done your utmoſt, = 


and ſaid ten times more than the Perſon deſerves, 
be ſure to tell him that you have not paſſed through 
half the Inventory of his Virtues, and wanted a 
Genius to manage ſo extraordinary an Affair to any 
advantage. Bur if you Lampoon any Party, forget 
not to make them ſenſible of the Civil Uſage they 
have received from your hands; as your City- 


Tradeſmen, when they have exacted double the N 


Price of any Commodity, ſtick not to tell you they 


have uſed you kindly : And tho your Stock is all 1 


exhauſted, and you could not ſay one malicious 
Word to ſave your Life, yet pretend that you 
could go ten Miles farther, if you pleas d to continue 
in that ſurly Humour. 3 | 
Expen. I perceive Mr. Bays, you have often made 
uſe ot this Expedient. 
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Bays. Very often Sir ; but to avoid prolixity, Ill 3 


only produce you two Inſtances of it at preſent. 
They may think themſelves to be too roughly handled in 


Religio Laici, 


bold to tell them they are ſpared. 


Pref. to Abſol. They who can Criticize ſo weakly, as to t 


; imagine that I have done my wort, may be 
convinced at their own Coſt, that I can write ſevereh, 
with more eaſe than ] can genth. 3 


this Paper, but I who know beft how far! 
the Pref, could have gone on this Subject, muſt be 
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ned by your peeviſh, ill- humour d, Tobacco-taking 
Criticks, whoſe Cenſures I mind no more T'gad, 
than a Bully of the Town minds the Swearing-for- 
feits in a Fanatick Ordinary: Burt this ſignifies no- 
. > thing, as long as the greater part of Mankind make 
no Enquiry into the Matter, but ſwallow it by 
* Whole-fale: And ſurely Sir, you may rely upon 
my Opinion in this Affair: I that have blaſphem d 
the Gods, huff d Kings, 138 Princes, laughed — 
f 4 all 
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And I find this Condudt is extremely ſerviceable 


to a Man when all his Quiver is ſpent ; for the 
l » a Perſon, who fo generouſly ſpares them, when 
they lie all at his Mercy: And as for the uncon- 
cerned part of Mankind, at the ſame time they ap- 
plaud your Generoſity, for giving off when you 
might have utterly confounded your Enemies with 
the other Blow; fo they muſt certainly admire the 
: inexhauſtible ſtore of your Wit, that can advance 
forward, and ſtill urge ſomething that is new. 


concerned muſt needs find themſelves indebted 


Eugen, But pray, Mr. Bays, ſuppoſe the World 


| ſhould not beheve a Man that tells ſuch and ſuch 
_ . things of himſelf, where lies the Jeſt then? 


Bays. Why then, I tell you Sir, that the World 


would be very uncivil I gad, and all that: If the 
World ſhould offer to queſtion the Sincerity of an 
Author who makes ſo open and ſo free a Diſcovery 
ol his own Abilities. For between our ſelves, Gen- 
tlemen, I think an Author's bare word in his Pre- 
face, as ſacred as a Peers Atteflation upon his He- 
nour, and ought no more to be diſputed than the 
Traditions of the Church, or the Privileges of the 
Parliament. 


Eugen. And to my certain knowledge Mr. Bays, 


both thoſe things are more ſubject to be diſputed and 
{ c 


xamined, than any two things in the Univerſe. 
Bays. Ay, and fo have Prefaces too been exami- 
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all Religions, ſcandalized City and Court: and in 
my Anger ſpared no Sex, no Country, no Age, nor 
Order, nor Degree; but Igad thrown my Bombs 
promiſcuouſly at all. 

Crites. How eſcaped you of hanging, Mr. Bays, 
you that have been ſo univerſal an Aggreſſor? Me- 
thinks the leaſt that could be done to you, had been 
to have ſent you a grazing to Malmsbury Common, 
among ſome of Mr. Hebbs's well-bred Citizens. 

Bays. A little private Diſcipline I have met with 
I muſt confeſs; an Almanack,or fo, beaten into my 
Bones ; but that's nothing at all to a Man of a true 
Paſſive Conſtitution. But, as I told you before, no 
Man of tolerable ſenſe thinks either the worſe ot me 
or of himſelf, for having his Name expoſed in any 
of my Satyrs ; and that's the reaſon why fo few 
People give themſelves the unneceſſary trouble to 


batter my Tabernacle. I bleſs my Genius for it, 


Mr. Crites, T have not that reſpect tor any Perſon 
breathing, as to loſe a good Thought for his ſake ; 
and I have almoſt as ſtrong inclination to ſuffet Mar- 


— 


Why. 2 
75 
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tyrdom for my Wit as for my Religion: Tis the | 


Love to the Jeſt, not any private Picque to the Man, 
that ſets me upon ſuch hazardous Undertakings ; as 
Prentices on Shrove-Tueſday, uſe to demoliſh Bawdy- 
houſes, tho they have not the leaſt diſreſpect to 
thoſe Noble Places of Pleafure and Convenience. I 
have inſiſted upon this Point the more largely, be- 
cauſe I would once for all, undeceive the World as 
to this Particular ; and let them know, that a Man 
may poſſibly laſh three parts of the Creation with 
his Pen, who at the ſame time has not the leaſt 
gradge or quarrel to any individual Perſon thereof. 
— And now, worthy Gentlemen, if you pleaſe to 
aſtord me the hearing, I will recount my Triumphs 
£0 you, which are as large as the Univerſe, and as 
cxtenhiye as Mankind. I ſaryey my Victories with 
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a ſavage Joy, and in the greatneſs of my Imaginati- 
on, del bie al the Cæſars and Alexanders. 

Eugen. What Enthuſiaſtical Hint has ſeized thee 
now, little Bays? I profeſs J underſtand thee no 
more than a Fifth-Monarchy Gomment upon the 
Revelations. 

Bays. Underſtand me | No: How the De- 
vil ſhould you underſtand me | Now I ſpeak in my 
Son Almanzor's bluſtering Vein. But Genlemen, to 
deliver my felt in a Stile which is a little more fami- 
liar to your Apprehenſions, I defign to run through 
the Circle of my Conqueſts, and name you the Na- 
tions I have triumph'd over, and all the Degrees of 
Mankind I have affaulted. 

Crites. With what I prithee Mr. Bays ? 

Bays. With my Wit Man: It could never enter 

into the Sphere of your Imagination ſure, to ſuppoſe 
a Poet could conquer whole Kingdoms with his 
Sword. 
Crites. No, I can aſſure you Mr. Bays ; for I ever 
thought a Poet as unfit and unlikely a Man to ſub- 
due Kingdoms with his Sword, as convert King- 
doms with his Arguments. But let me requeſt you 
then to begin with your Nations, for I long as much 
to be made acquainted with your Victories, as a 
fumbling Alderman does to hear the happy News 
that he has got an Heir apparent to his Lace-band 
and Satten-doublet. 

Eugen. Tho you cannot ſay, Mr. Bays, with the 


Heroe in Sbaleſpear, that the World's your Oiſter, 


and you have opened it with your Sword, yet you 
may ſafely ſay, the World's your Sheet of Paper, and 

you have blotred it with your Ink. 
Bays. You are much in the right on't Sir. Now 
the firſt Country I pitch upon ſhall be Holland, and 
I think in one Diſtich I have done the States more 
injury than the French King did them in 71 with 
| all 
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all his Bombs and Granadoes ; but pray mind them 
Gentlemen. 

They Cheat, but ftill from Cheating Sires 
Prol. to the they come, | Ee, 
Epaniſh Friar. They drink, but they were Chriſtened frſt 


in Mum. 


cerned one way or another ; their Merchants, Bur- 
gomaſters, and, in effect, all the Trading- part of the 
Republick arraign d for cheating: Their Seamen, 
Profeſſors of all Sciences, and their Divines are 
likewiſe reflected upon for Drinking. Dont you 
think now, Friend Cries, but that halt the Myn-beers 
2 ” er to hang themſelves when they read 
is e? 
Crites. No indeed, Mr. Bays, if it be true what you 
have remark d before, that no Man of tolerable ſenſe 


bels. 


Bays. That's true; no Man of Senſe I grant, 


would hang himſelf tor the matter; but ſurely you'll 


ſuch a thing; and if ſo, what Perſon fitter than a 
Dutchman. III tell you Gentlemen, a Dutchman's 
_ _ 2 than the * he has 
in his Veins, but ſtagnates like naſty Water in a 
Kennel. He's made of Mud, and not of Clay; 
and conſequently, in my poor Opinion, has no Ti- 


tle to any of thoſe Promiſes that were made to the , 


Sons of Adam. 

Crites. Pray, Mr. Bays, why fo ſevere upon this 
induſtrious Nation 2 Methinks at this time of day 
they deſerve fome little Favour at your Hands, if it 
were only for their Indulgence to all Perſuaſions, 
and leaving every Man to the free Diſpoſal and So- 
vereignty over his own Conſci 


Bays; 


Here I'm ſure the whole Common-wealth is con- 


© II * n 


would ſhow himſelf concern d at any of your Li- 


allow me, that a Man of little or no ſenſe may do 
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.* to me a very Ingenious Book, I vow 
to Gad, in which Dedication, after ſe- * Mr. Blunt 
veral other Complements, he tells me, Keligis Laici. 
that Monſieur Rapin, one of the great- 
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Bas. That Circumſtance, as you obſerve, Mr. 
Crites, does ſomewhat atone for their other Sins; 
but for all chat, I can heartily forgive them, for, 
| like a Phlegmatick, Sun-begotten Tribe as they are, 
they have not had the grace to produce one Poet, 
either ſince their firſt Rebellion, when they ex- 
: cluded the Sea from his Hereditary Provinces ; or 
| ſince their later Defection, when they paſsd the 
| ſame Bill of Excluſion upon the Spaniards. So much 
for the Butter-boxes — and now have at the Meſ- 
| ſieurs, and of them I have ſaid ſo many tart bitter 
| things, that Igad, I cannot tell which to chuſe at 
: relent. 
| « Eugen. And to the beſt of my remembrance Mr. 
| Bays, you have ſpoke abundance of fine complai- 
ſant things in praiſe of thoſe Airy Gentlemen. You 
have co ed their Language, the Freedom of 
; their Converſation, the Gallantry of their Amours, 


their Civility, their Wit 
it; for 


Oh Sir, there was a great deal of reaſon for 
; much about that time, Mr. Eugenius, a cer- 
: tain Staffordſhire Gentleman was pleaſed to Dedicate 


eſt Criticks of this Age, had ſtudied Engliſh on pur- 


| poſe to learn my Poems. Now this I thought was 
ſuch a particular Condeſcenſion, ſuch an extraor- 


dinary ſign of Reſpect ſhown to me and my Works, 
that I found my ſelf obliged in Conſcience to { 
all the tender pretty things I cou'd in behalf of the 
French Nation. But when, after a long run, I was 
gwen to underſtand that it was only a Complement 
of my Friend, and that Monſieur Rapin was not fur- 
niſhed with Ezgliſh enough to qualifie him for a Ci- 
ty Intelligencer's Secretary, or an Accomptant to a 
| Mackarel- 
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Mackarel- boat, I preſently reaſſumd my Old Tem- 
per, and gave the Meſſieurs no quarter at all, as may 
appear by a thouſand Paſſages ſince, too numerous 
to be cited at preſent: Nay, to purſue my Malice 
to the utmoſt Extremity, I prevailed with my Ac- 
uaintance, at this end of the Town, to wear Shoul- 
er-knots no longer, to diſcard the janty Cravat- 
ftring, and the ceremonious Muff, and, what was 
the hardeſt caſe of all, I abſolutely refus'd to natu- 
ralize one word that was of French Extraction for 
the ſpace of Two Years. The next that comes up- 
on the Stage, is the melancholy Spaniard with a 
ſtride and a ſtand, like a Peacock in a Back-fide ; 
and the truth ont is, tho I ought to have ſhown 


him ſome civility for that Divine, that immortal In- 


vention of making Snuff, yet, when my hand is in, 


I neither ſpare Friend nor Foe ; and I have not on- 


ly maul'd the poor Dos with the Quarter-Staff of 
Proſe, but alſo with the Back-Sword of Verſe. 


| Their Patrimonial Sloth the Spaniards 


Prol. to the keep, ” 
Spaniſh Friar Ad Philip Firſt taught Philip how to 


ſleep. | 
Pray Gentlemen, mind that dead-doing Epithet Pa- 


trimonial, by which I inform the World that the 
Caſtilians have their Lazineſs bequeath'd to em by 
their Parents, as well as the Majeſtick Cloak, the 
ſtarch'd Golilia, the diminutive Breeches, and the 
truſty Dagger; and ſo with one circumbendibus 
(to uſe my own Friar Dominick's Expreſſion) I laſh 
the precedent Ages, at the ſame time that I chaſtiſe 
the preſent Generation. Nor have the Ultra Mon- 
tani, the Italians met with better Entertainment, bur 
are attack d and ridicul'd in their own dear- beloved 
Diverſions of Harlequin and Scaramoreh. 
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Place, 


* 


| And quite debauch'd the Stage with lewd Firſt Part of 


Grimace ; 5 the Miſcel. 
Inſtead of Wit and Language, your delight 
* 2 to ſee two 2 Ke. 

But becauſe I hate the dull, inſipid, phlegmatick 
way of conquering Kingdoms ſingly, I here ſtorm 
all the Univerſe at one inſtant. 

Where, Baniſh d Virtue! wilt thou ſhow thy 

Face, Ind. Emp. 
If Treachery infects the Indian Race? 


In the firſt Verſe, here I ſuppoſe Virtue gone from 


the Old World, which I proteſt is exceeding Tart 


and Satyrical ; and in the next, I cunningly inſi- 


nuate that her Ladyſhip is not to be found in Mexi- 
co, Peru, or any of the Tobacco-Plantations ; and 
conſequently, that ſhe is not to be met with any 
where upon the Face of the Earth. And now, be- 
cauſe it would be a very unkind, not to ſay an un- 
civil part, in Madam Conſcience , to loiter and ſquan- 
der away her Time here amongſt Mortals, when her 
Couſin- German Virtue was gone to better Quarters 
in another World, I get a Habeas Corpus ior her alſo, 
but at the ſame time was ſo civil to the Modeſt Vir- 
gin, as to allow her the liberty of leaving a Reve- 


rend Old Gentlewoman, tereſt by Name, to do her 


Drudgery, and ſuppiy her Place in her abſence , 
which Tgad I think ſhe does every whit as well, it 


not better. And this Paſſage I have excellently well 


touch d in a late Poem of mine, which we may take 

occaſion to diſcourſe of more largely by and by. 

* Powers the term of Conſcience Hind and 
—_— : Panther, 

Gy Int'reſt is her Name with Men be- f. 115. 
622. 
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As for the Swedes, and Danes, and Swiſſes, the 
landers, & c. I let them alone, becauſe they . 
poor ſcandalous ſort of People; do you obſerve, Mr. 
Crues, and not able to defray the Expences of a 
Conqueror: But then as for Scotland 
Crites. Why, I thought, Mr. Bays, that Scotland 
was no more able to de ay the Expences of a Con- 
queror than Lapland. eee 
Bay. No more it is not; but in that time my 
Paſſion prevail d over my Intereſt, and pray Sir 
take notice how I have laſhed that Nation. . 
Clean Linen there would be a dangrom | ( 
Firſt Part of ths 5 ; 
the Miſcel. The Scot that wore it would be choſes 
King : | 
| 


_ 0 


And now, becauſe I am never to be reconciled to 
the Scots, for more than one or two Reaſons, you 
you ſhall have me e er long ſet out an Hiſtory of 
their Reformation, where I deſign to acquaint the 
World, that the true Reaſon of their demoliſhing 
Religious Houſes, and decrying the Surplice ever 
- fince, was not for any Superſtition, as they pretend, 
but only becauſe they could not furniſh half their 
Clergy with clean Linen. | 
Crites. Pray, Mr. Bays, is it not high time now 
to think of ſteering our courſe homewards? Me- 
thinks we have made a pretty handſome Ramble on't 
this Morning. | 
Bays. Sir, I thank you for your ſeaſonable Advice, 
and deſign to follow it ; though it was once in my 
thoughts (being fo nigh the place) to have ſtept 
out of Scotland, and have made a little Toure in the 
Duke of Saxony's Country, to ſee the Ravage which 
the Baptiſt Boar has made in the German Foreſts ; at- 
terwards to have unearth'd a Socinian Fox, with ſome 
of the Duke of Newburgh's Catholick Terriers in the 
Plains of Poland; and laſtly, to have fetch d a _ 
paſs 
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paſs round the Country as far as Geneva, to beg a 
1} Presbjterian Whelp of Calvins laſt Litter, in order to 
train him up at Long-Acre , to fetch and carry Ad- 
1 drefles, and to bark at Ceremonies, and the Epiſco- 
| Church — But upon ſecond conſiderations , 
7 I think it better to make all the fail we can for little 
1 England ; and ſo Gentlemen, you are heartily wel- 
come, as I may ſay, to your Native again. 
3 Crites. Troth Sir, I muſt needs own my ſelf a little 
7 weary, after ſo tedious a Walk; but if you pleaſe 
7 Mr. Bays, pray let us know what you have to ſay 
to old Albion. | 
3 Bays. With all my Heart Mr. Crites. Now there 
being but three remarkable Places in the whole 
3 Iſland, that is, the two Univerſities, and the great 
3 Metropolitan City; I ſhall conſequently confine 
my Diſcourſe only to them: But firſt of all, Imuſt 
tell you, that I am altogether of my Lord Plauſibles 
Opinion in the Plain-Dealer ; if I chance to com- 
mend any Place or Order of Men out of pure 
* Friendſhip, I chuſe to do it before their Faces; and 
if I have occaſion to ſpeak ill of any Perſon or 
Place, out of a Principle of Reſpect and Good Man- 
ners, I do it behind their Backs. You cannot ima- 
} gine, Mr. Crites, when I viſit either of the two Uni- 
verſities in my own Perſon, or by Commiſſioners of 
the Play-houſe, how much I am taken with a Col- 
3 lege-lite. Oh! there's nothing like a Cheeſe cut 
cut into Farthings, and my Lord Mayor amidſt 
all his Brutal City-Luxury, does not Dine half ſo 
well as a Student upon a fingle Chop of rotten- 
roaſted Mutton ; nay, I can ſcarce prevail with 
my ſelf for a Month or two after, to eat my Meat 
upon a Plate, ſo great a reſpect have I for a Univer- 
2 fity-Trencher; and then their Converſation is fo 
3 Learned, and withal ſo Innocent, that I could fit a 
1 whole Day together at a Coffee-Houſe to hve How 
_ diſpute 
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diſpute about Actur perſpicui, and Forma miſti. From 
this beginning , I naturally fall a railing at London, 
with as much Zeal , as a Buckinghamſhire Grazier 
who had his Pocket pick'd at a Smithfield Entertain- 
ment; or a Country Lady, whoſe obſequious 
Knight has ſpent his Eſtate among Miſſes, Vintners, | 
and Linen-Drapers ; and then I tell my Audience, 
that a Man may walk farther in the City to meet 
a true Judge of Poetry, than ride his Horſe on 
Salabury-Plain to find a Houſe. 

Firſt Part of London l/ikes grofily, but tha nicer Pit 

the Miſc.p.274 Examines, Fathoms all the depths of Wit. 
You ſee here, Mr. Crites, that Scholars won't take 
Alderman Duncombs Leaden-Half-Pence , for iſh 
Half-Crowns ; while a dull Londoner ſwallows every 
thing , and takes it with as little Conſideration, as 
a true Romani ſt takes a Spiritual Doſe of Beliefs | 
that are ſeald up with the Council of Trents Coat 
of Arms. 3 

Eugen. How was that Mr. Bays, about the Coun- 

cil ot Trent? Pray let us hear it again. : 

| Bays. Gad forgive me fort. it dropt from me 
e er Tow aware; but I ſhall in time wear off this 
hitching in my gait, and walk in Catholick Tram- 
mels as well as the beſt of them; Nature I confeſs, 
is not overcome on the ſudden,. — But let me fee * 
Gentlemen, whether I have any more Lines to our 
laſt Purpoſe ; Oh, here they are! 
F. :64 Poetry, which u in Oxford made 

ROOT An Art, in London only s a Trade. 

Our Poct, could be find Forgiveneſs here, 
| Would wiſh it rather than a Plaudit there. 

You are ſenſible, without queſtion , how little be- 
holding the City is to me, when I am upon my 
Progreſs elſewhere. But tis a Comfort, that this 
Peremptory Humour does not continue long upon 
me. For as I have the Grace to diſown my 
Mother- 
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Mother- Univerſity, with a Jug in one hand, and a 
Link in the other, when I am at Oxford. 
Thebes, did ba green unknowing 
Tears engage, 1 6 
Hie chuſes Athens in bis riper Age. 
So when I am got amongſt my honeſt Acquaintance 
here in Covent-Garden, I diſown both the Siſters, 
and make my ſelf as merry as a Greek with their 
greaſy Trenchers, ruſty Salt-ſellers, and no Nap- 
kins; with their everlaſting Drinking, and no 
Intervals of Fornication to relieve it. In fine, I 
make a great Scruple of it, whether it be poflible 
for a Man to write ſound Heroicks, and make an 
accompliſh'd thorough-pac'd Wit, unleſs he comes 
to refine and cultivate himſelf at London; unleſs he 
knows how many Stories hizh the Houſes are in 
Cbeaꝑſide and Fleetſtreet ; is acquainted with all the 
Gaming Ordinaries about Town , and the Rates ot 
Porters and Hackney-Coachmen ; has ſhort the 
Bridge, ſeen the Tombs at Meſtminſter, heard the 
Wooden-Head ſpeak, can tell you where the 
Enſuring Office is kept, and which of the Twelve 

Companies has the Honour of Precedence. 

Thus I have been as good as my Promiſe, in naming 
the Cities and Countries to you, which I have had 
occalion in my time to viſit. Now for the ſeveral 
Orders and Ranks of Men, that have felt the In- 
dignation of my Satyr. 

The firſt that I begin with ſhall be that Etoardy 
Bete, that humble Admirer of Jeſt and Quibble, the 
Melancholy Clergy- Man: Come out therefore 
Mr. Levite, by wha: Names or Titles ſoever digni- 
fied or diſtinguiſhed. Prithee obſerve, Mr. Crites, 
how dejected the Poor Paſſive Rogue looks How 
Mal a droitly he makes his Entrance, like Mrs. Day's 
Heir Apparent in the Committee: And by my Faith 
he has a great deal of Reaſon for't. —— For wy 
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Firſt Part of 
the Miſcell. 
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and foremoſt , in my Poſtſcript to the Siege of 
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Granada , I have imputed the Corruption ot our 
Language and Eloquence , to their dull way of 
Haranguing in the Pulpit. A heavy e this 
ſame, I proteſt to you, and how they'll anfwer it 
this Term at the King's-Bench I can't tell; but I am 
ſure of this, if it had not been for ſome of the Beaux 
Efprits of this End of the Town, and for my ſelf 
in particular, who chearfully aſſiſted in fo Charita- 
ble a Work, and left no Stone unturn'd, to enrich 
and refine our Native Tongue, we had cer this, 
been reduc'd to as miſerable a State of Barbarity, as 
our Forefathers were, in the time of the Saxons 
Heptarchy. — In the next place, I have 
5 chaſtiz d the Clergy with a vengeance, 
* Spaniſh Frjar for * engrofling Lay-Sins, as they have 
* done Lay-Preferments, to themſelves; 
and ſcarce leaving the poor Laity that uncomforta- 
ble Subſiſtence of a Tenth Part: For putting the 
Panniers of their Church-Diſcipline upon us when 
we were young, and afrerwards (which is my | 
greateſt Quarrel to the whole Tribe) for loading 
us with a Wiie, which they cannot eaſe us of, tho 


both Parties are fully agreed for a Divorce, Laſtly, | T 


to make ſhort work ont, and not to give my felt | 


the trouble of diſtinguiſhing between Church and 


Church ; and the Profeſſors of this, and rother 
Perſuaſion, I arraign the whole Fraternity, from 
London to Fapan, tor a Pack of Jugglers and Im- 
poſtors. | | 
Abel. and The ſet the Heathen Priefthood in a flame, 
Achit. For Prieſts all Religions are the ſame. 
That laſt Line, Mr. Crites , unleſs I am miſtaken, 
touches the Copy-hold of all theſe Spiritual Gen- 
tlemen, from a Chriſtian Patriarch, down to an 
Indian Bramy. Now I fancy you are apt to imagine, 
when you ſee a Pagan Prieſt ſeverely uſed in any 
0 
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upon my Tenement of Clay; an 


| Curtana by name, to defend themſelves; and as my 


I am the prefent Maſter, they are without doubt, 
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my Soul; ſo I was always ſo circumſpect, as to 
conſider that a Phyſician might . his Quarrel 
the Lawyer 
either hang me, or ruine my Cauſe, when I was 
to appear before him, and he made a Judge. But 
as for your Divines, you may as fafely affault them 
as a Herd of naked Idians ; ( otherwiſe you ma 
ſwear a Poet durſt never venture to invade them ſo 
often ) they have only a pointleſs poor Weapon, 
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Son Gomex well obſerves, if there were no more in 
Excommunication than in the Church's Cenſure, a 
Wiſe Man wou'd lick his Conſcience whole with 
a wet finger. | 

As for the Poets, Mr. Crites, of which Company 


the pooreſt Company about Town ; ( tho' at the 
ſame time the largeſt, it you take in the City- 
Writers , and the out-lying Deer in the Suburbs) 
and to the beſt of my knowledge, cannot ſay they 
have produc d one Lord Mayor, one Alderman, one 
Sheriff; nay, ſcarce one Common-Council-Manl 
or Conſtable, ſince the Conqueſt. They are, be- 
ſides, a very ill- natur d, querulous, complaining fort 
of Men ; much of the ſame Conſtitution with the 
Old Hebrews, always railing at Fortune, and damn 
ing their own Function. 

Eugen. And in my Opinion, Mr. Bzjs, tis as pre. 
poſterous a Way in thefe Gentlemen, to endeavou 
ro recoinmend their Profeſſion to the World by 
railing at it; as to palm a bad Play upon an Au 
dience, by calling them Fools and Sots, and Hobby 

_ Horſes, in the Prologue. 
Bars. Tis very true Sir, and therefore the reſt 0 
Mankind have generally the Diſcretion to ſpe 
well of their own preſent Condition: Your Ma: 
ried Men, to whezdle more Company into th 
Magic: 
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Magick Circle, can ſay a hundred pleaſant things of 
the Conveniencies of Matrimony ; nay a Scots- 
Man ſhall inlargę as much in Commendation of his 
own ragged try, as a Milaneſe for Lombardy. 
But Poets, as I told you before, are the only Men 
in the Univerſe that rail at their own Calling ; and 
upon this very ſcore , think they may be ſomewhat 
excuſed for making bold with other Men, and 
other Profeſſions. For my part, I have taken bet- 
n, ter and wiſer Methods; tis but telling the World, 
ny that my Maker is an Almighty Poet; and the Ball 
in we live on, a true, ſublime, well-contrived Heroick 
a Poem; and the Honour of our Vocation is ſuffi- 
ich ciently ſecur'd from any Scandal that may after- 
wards be faſtned upon it. I muſt confeſs I never 
had a good Word from my Brethren the Poets, nor 
they from me, fince I preſided in the Chair: But 
a Man may very well allow the Loſers the leave of 
Talking; and I am apt to flatter my ſelf, that my 
aſſuming the Glorious Title of Poet Univerſal, and 
degrading the reſt of my Brethren ſo far, as to make 
them take all their Commiſſions from my own 
Hand, was as great and as policick an Undertaking, 
as it was in Pope Boniface to do you know what. — 
Crites. But pray Mr. Bays, oblige your Old Ac- 
quaintance fo far, as to let them know how you 
managed your ſelf in this important Affair. 
Bays. With all my Heart; for you cannot aſſign 
me a more grateſul Province, than to recount my 
paſt Labours, and aquaint you from what inconſi- 
derableBeginnings I aſpired to my preſent Grandeur 
and Dignity, In the firſt place, after ſome 
Years ſpent in the Univerſity , I quitted all my 
Preferment there to come and reſide in the Imperial 
it oF City, becauſe it was likely to prove a Scene of 
ea more Advantage and Buſineſs , by reaſon of the 
great reſort of Strangers to it; and likewiſe becauſe 
3 it 
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it was the fitteſt Place in the whole Ifland for a 
Monarch to ſettle his Court in, iſſue out Orders for 


his Subjects at home, and entertain a Commerce 
with his Allies abroad. At firſt I ſtruggled with 


a great deal of Perſecution, took up with a Lodg- 
ing which had a Window no bigger than a Pocket- 
Locking-Glaſs, Dined at a Three-Peny Ordinary, | 
enough to ffarve a Vacation-Taylor , kept little | 
Company, went clad in my homely Drugget, and 
drank Wine as ſeldom as a Rechabite, or the Grand | 


Seigniors Confeflor. Much about this time, 
Mr. Crites , as you very well remember, I made 


my firſt Addreſſes in Panegyric to Oliver Cromwel ; | 


and that puiſſant Uſurping Phocas had certainly 


conferred the Title of Oecumenical Univerſal Poer | 
upon me, if a Tempeſt had not hurried him out of 


the World before his time. | 
Engen. Under Favour, Mr. Bays, would not you 
have refuſed the Title, coming from a Perſon of his 
Character ? | 
Bays. Reſus d it? No, not I, Tgad: I beg your 
Pardon Sir, a better Perſon by far than my ſelf was 
glad to accept the ſame Title from a worſe Hand, 
no Diſpcaiſe to the Proteor's ; by the ſame token 
that his Succeſſors have had the Grace to keep it to 
this preſent Minute. Being unfortunately diſap- 
pointed of my Hopes in this Place, I tack'd about 
with the Times, and applied my ſelf to the Mighty 


Grandees at Court, flatter d Lords whom no body | 
elſe would flatter ; but eſpecially made it my Buſi- 


neſs to win the Affections of the Ladies, who I 
knew had the diſpoſal of their Husbands ; and con- 
ſequently would prove ſure Cards in time of Need. 


Finding ſome little Encouragement here, and re- 
ſolving to weather all Storms that might happen, 
T began to Reform the Theater, and reſtore it, (as 
| L gave out) to its Primitive Splendour and Puke, 
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receiv'd the Appeals of my younger Brethren of the 
Stage, Coined Heroes as faſt as Birmingbam- Groats 
depoſed Kings, divorced Queens, damn d and 
ejected all thoſe that oppoſed my Novel Conſtitu- 
tions, and pretended to ſquare themſelves by un- 
corrupted Antiquity : Laſtly , inſtead of Sence, 
Reaſon, and true Paſſion; I introduced nothing 
upon the Stage but meer Show and Pageantry, 
Dancing, Flying, Singing, Fighting, Viſions, Dreams, 
Exorciſms and Revelations, Charms, Witchcrafts, 
Fire and Gun-powder, Thunder and Lightning ; 
till at laſt Spirits and Apparitions turned out the 
Men, and poor Tragedy itfelf was ſwallowed up 
in an Opera. OT 

Crites. But pray Bays, what did you ſay to Shake- 
Pear, er , and the reſt of them? Methinks 
your new-fettled Monarchy ſhould ſtand in a great 
deal of Danger, as long as thoſe Authors continued 
in any Reſpe& and Authority among the People. 

Bays. To prevent, Sir, all Storms that might have 
iſſued from that Quarter, I preſently fet up an 
Index atorizs , by the Virtue of which I fo 
caſtrated theſe grave Old-faſhioned Gentlemen, ſo 
diſguiſed their true Features, by putting them in 
Modern Apparel , that upon the Stage , few, very 
few I-gad, could diſtinguiſh their Works, from my 
own proper Legitimate Productions. Then I ful- 
minated Fobnſon's Affected Style, his dull way of 
making Love, his Thefts, and mean Characters: 
Sbakeſpear's Ignorance, long Periods, and Barbarous 
Language: Flertcher's want of a Gentleman's Edu- 
cation; ſo often, do you obſerve me, Mr. Crites, 
that ſcarce one in a hundred had the Aſſurance to 
offer one Good Word in their Behalf. Having 
made theſe Advances, I proceeded to Cenſure the 
living Poets with great Vigour and Severity, ac- 
quainted the World with the Nullity of their 
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Ordination, and at the ſame time publiſhed a Ma- 
vifeſto, wherein I declar'd that the Right of Inveſti- 
ture, with a Play-houſe Jilt and a Bottle, folely and 
wholly belonged to my ſelſ; that it ſhould be law- 


ful for a Poet to keep his Whore , but whoſoever 
offer d to Marry, ſhould, ipſo facto, forfeit his Al- 
lowance from the Theatre. That all the World be- 
ſides lay under a Miſtzke, but only Mr. Bays was in 
the right. That the Stage had two great Lumina- 
ries, Mr. Bas and Mr. Batterton , to inlighten it; 


but that Mr. Bays was juſt as much bigger than M-. 


Batterton, as the Sun is bigger than the Moon. Fi- 
rally, I owned my ſelf to be Apollos Vicar here vp- | 
on Earth, and Homer's Succeſſor in the ancient and 
unerring See of Parnaſſus. That the Decrees ot | 
Mr. Bays ought to be obferved with the fame defe- 
ren:e as the Decrees of Apello. That all other Wri- | 


ters were to be judged by Mr. Bays, but Mr. Bays 
was only accountable for his Miſtakes to Apollo him- 


ſelf. And then I threatned to ſuſpend all thoſe | 
Poets from Stew'd Prunes, Wine, Fire and Tobac- 
co: Nay, to confine them durante vita, to Tem- 
perance, Sobriety and no Fornication, who ſhould | 
preſume to conven2 any Aſſemblies in Grubſtreet 


without my Otder, or appeal from my Sentence to 

Ariſtotle, Longinus, or any other Perſon whatſoever. 
Crites. Dear Bays, how I could hug thee for this ! 

Oh thou true and invincible Hildebrand of Poets 


But prithee, for more Security, get an Act of Par- | 


liament to confirm the Title to thee and thy Heirs 
tor ever, and the Buſineſs is ſettled paſt diſpute. 


Ba;s. There you hit me, Mr. Crites ; and indeed 


1 have deſigned ſuch a thing a long while ago, as 
I ſhall inform you preſently at a better convenience. 
Put Gentlemen, when I had thus, in the plenitude 
_ of my Power, iiſued out the above-mentioned De- 
retal Epiſtles, you cannot imaging what abun- 
: | ON 
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dance of Adverſaries I created my ſelf ; ſome were 
for appealing to a free unbiaſs d Synod of impartial 
Authors, others were for ſuing out a ue Warraento to 
examine the validity of my Charter. Not to men- 
tion thoſe of higher Quality, I was immediately fer 
upon by the fierce Elkaneb , the Empreſs of Morec- 
cos Agent, who at that time commanded a Party of 
Mooriſh Horſe, in order to raiſe the Siege of Grana- 
da; and a fat old gouty Gentleman, commonly 
called the King of Baſan, who had almoſt devoured 
the Stage with Free quarter for his Men of Wit and 
Humouriſts : But I countermin'd all their Deſigns 
againſt my Crown and Perſon in a moment, for I 
preſently got the one to be dreſsd up in a Sambeni- 
to, under the unſanctified name of Doeg; the other 
I coupled my felf with his Nameſake Thomas Stern- 
bold : Being thus degraded from their Poetick Fun- 
ction, and made uncapable of crowning Princes, 
raiſing Gholts, and offering any more Incenſe of 
Flattery to the Living and the Dead. I delivered 
them over to the ſecular Arm to be chaſtiſed by the 
furious Dapper-wits of the Inns of Court, the 
young Criticks of the Univerſity. Furthermore, to 
prevent all Infection of their Errors, I directed my 
Monitory Letters to the Sieur Batterton , adviſing 
him to keep no correſpondence , either directly or 
indirectly, with ==" 4 aforeſaid Apoſtates, | 
Senſe and Reaſon ; adding, that in caſe of neglect, 
I would certainly put the Theatre under an inter- 
dict, ſend a Troop of Dragoons from Drury-lane to 
demoliſh his Garifon in Salisbum- Court: and abſolve 
all his Subjects, even the Sub-Deacons and Acolyths 
of the Stage; his truſty Door-keepers and Candle- 
lighters from their Oaths of Fealty and Allegiance. 
There remains yet behind a little ſtammering Son- 
nettier , whom I ſuſpended 2 io ſome Two 
Years ago, for a Play of his called the a; + ; * 
cauſe 
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becauſe he underſtands no more Latin than Fa#s ef 


=” lam cauda tenes , for which he quotes at 


Eraſmas's Adagies, and conſequently is 
not capable of forming any great Deſigns againſt my 
Government, I have forbore to treat him with any 
further Severity, and allow'd him the humble Pri- 


vilege of charming Country Ladies and City Pren- 
tices. 


Now clear the Stage of Poets —— And enter, 
thou many-headed Beaſt, the Mobile of Exgland. It 
had been an endleſs piece of Trouble, Mr. Crites, to 
have run over all thoſe Parts which make up this 
heterogeneous Monſter ; or to have treated the 
Inkle-weavers, the Porters, the Tankard-bearers , 


the dealers in Ribbons, News-Books, Wall- Divini- 


ty, and _ Cuſtards , and the reſt of that Me- 
chanical Herd, in a Chapter by themſelves: Adams 
naming all the Beaſts in Paradiſe had been nothing 
to it. So in the twinkling of an Eye, I have rank- 
ed the Almighty Rabble in one continued Line, 


from White to Charing-Crof. But what do you 
think now will follow upon this ſame Buſineſs ? 


_ Crites. Nay the Lord knows, Mr. Bays, for I can't 


imagine what ſhould. 


Bays. Why Sir no more than this ? If they reach'd 
two miles further, I have a Verſe for all that which 
ſhall go beyond em: Tis a moſt * ſharp 
Reflexion upon the whole Body, but I'gad 
vingly diſguiſed with a hard word or two, that it is 
not in the capacity of every mean Perſon to under- 
ſtand it: And 1 dare engage to fpeak it as fafely 
before em all, as a Juſtice of Peace may quote a 


falſe Statute at a Seffions, or a Prieſt may ſpeak falſe 
Latin in giving the Abſolution. 


Eugen. And I dare alſo engage for my part, Mr. 
s, before I hear what it ic , that this fame Al- 
mighty Rabble of yours ſhall be apt to miſtake ic 


cun- 
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Component, as — of 8 be- 
fore them Si populas decipi, for a Patriarchal 
Benediction. 

Bays. Pray Sir mind your own Buſimeſs, and don't 
trouble your ſelf with any concern of mine— But, 
Mr. Crites, you ſhall hear now with what Freedom 
T have cenſur d this fickle Multitude , this Neutrum 
modo, mas modo wulgus Kin . 

Not Truth nor Reaſon thee at @ fay, + A 
Thou leap ſt oer l 29» The Medal. 
I find I muſt take Breath again before I can compaſ 


it, tis fo very long 
| Thou " o'er all eternal Truths in thy Pindaric way. 


Crites. This is a cutter by my Faith Mr. Bays ; it 
laſhes ſomewhere with a vengeance ; and I am now 
perſuaded, if the Rabble did but underſtand how ſe- 
verely you have affronted them, that you'd have a 


greater Mutiny about your Ears than the late Cow- 


keeper, or Sir Nicho/as Gimcrack in the Virtuoſo. 
Bays. T am much of your Opinion Mr. Crites; but 
prichee, is it not a Noble, Majeſtick Verſe that laſt ? 
| Thou leap ff o er all eternal —— 
To tell you the truth, I meaſurd it not by my Fin- 
gers, but by a pair of Compaſles ; and I dare ſafely 
lay, tis the longeſt Line except one in Chriſten- 
dom : Now becauſe you are my extraordinary good 
Friends, I will tell you whence I borrowed the 
Hint: It was my Fortune once in my Travels to 
drop into a Country Ale-houſe , where fome few 
Stories of the Old Teſtament were preſented in ve- 
ry ancient Hangings: Amongſt the reſt, that fa- 
mous Pafſage between Pbaraob and Moſes was touch d 
upon, with ſome old-faſhion'd Poetry beneath it to 
explain the Figure; and theſe individual Lines 
that follow, as I very well remember, walk d clearly 
round the Room, | 1 


Why 


[ 44 2 
Why was not he a Raſcal 
Who refuſed to ſuffer the Children Iſrael to go in- 
to the Wilderneſs — 

Crites, What have you not done with it, Mr. 
Bays ? 

* No, No, — with their Wives and Families to 
eat the Paſchal. There's a Line for you, Mr. Crites ; 
if all the Pindarick in the World were loſt, this 
would certainly retrieve it from Oblivion. I had 
the curioſity to meaſure it, and tis juſt thirty four 
Foot of Metre, no more, nor no leſs. I warrant 
you, any other Man might have ſeen it twenty and 

twenty times, and never edify'd the value of a Braſs 
Farthing at the fight ; but I am an inquiſitive Per- 
fon you know, and like a good Chymiſt, can ex- 
tract rich Spirits of Poetry out of the moſt inſipid 
Matter. — So much at preſent for the ſeveral Or- 
ders and Degrees of Mankind: But I wiſh with all 
my Heart my Quarrels had ftopd here, or been on- 
ly confin'd to my Fellow-creatures : But I Faith, 
T have been ſo unfortunate in my time as to make 
a ſtep higher, ſo that if it is with Angels, as with |! 
any particular Society of Men here upon Earth, 
where, if you diſoblige one, you diſoblige all the 
r:{ ; I muſt confeſs, to my Shame and Sorrow, that 
I have affronted the whole Celeſtial Hierarchy : | 
For, Mr. Crites, J have put the groſſeſt Abuſe ima- 
ginable upon one of their Tribe, who, as I am in- 
formed, makes no inconſiderable Figure amongſt em, 
even the Archangel Gabriel. 

Crites. How, Mr. Bays, the Archangel Gabriel 
What occaſion had you to quarrel with him? 

Bays. Troth, Mr. Crites, none at all: How 
ſhould I? I never ſaw him, or ſpoke with him, to 
the beſt of my knowledge, in all my Life: But 
now and then tis my misfortune to be poſſeſs d with 
the Spirit of Contradidion ; and at that time,ſhou!d 

you 
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you attempt me with all the kind Language, and 
the moſt convincing Arguments in the World, I am 
not to be perſuaded : Thus in my Life of Platarch, 
when it lay in my power either to have wav d the 


Buſineſs, or at one words ſpeaking, to have made 


as good a Chriſtian of that Reverend Philoſopher as 


ever lived; and I might eaſily have prevailed with 
good St. Ferome to ſet his Hand to the Aſſidavit ( for 
you muſt know, that honeſt Father inſerted a worſe 
Man, the ow 1” wy 7 _ by 00% „ * 
Catalogue); I gad, I make him, in ſpight 7 

Teeth, to continue in his old Pagan Perſuaſion, and 
and preſent him with half a dozen Objections a- 
gainſt the Chriſtian Religion, which, I'm ſure, will 
never reliſh as long as the World ſtands, with a Phi- 
loſpher's critical Palate. Thus alſo in the Conqueſt 
of Mexico, a fooliſh Freak took me in the Head, and 
I muſt make not only the Indian Prieſt, and Monte- 
zuma himſelf, ( who was in truth a very illiterate 
Prince ) but even ſome of his Courtiers ( who are 
a ſort of Men, you know, that ſeldom trouble them- 
ſelves either with the Speculative or Practick Part 
of Religion ) ſo confound the Spaniſh Chaplain and 
the reſt of his Countrymen , that they were for- 
ced in the Fiſth Act, when other Methods fail'd, to 
betake themſelves to the Infallible Arguments of the 
Rack, in order to make the Emperour and his 


Prieſts fer their Hands to the Apoſtle's Creed, and 


the Pope's Supremacy. 
Eugen. That was very unkindly done , indeed 


Mr. Bays. 


Bays. So it was Sir, and I have reckon'd it ever 
ſince among one of my Crying Sins, and deſign 
to do hearty Penance for it as long as I live. But 
to purſue the buſineſs in hand, the very ſame Spiric 
of Contradiction I was mentioning before, ſeiz d 
me when I undertook to clear Milton s rages of 

Veed:, 
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Weeds, and garniſh that Noble Poem with the Ad- 
ditional Beauty and Soſtneſs of Rhyme. He, like a 
Blind Buzzard as he was, makes Adam perform his 
Addreſſes ſo ungracefully, introduces him, diſcourſ- 
ing fo unlike a Gentleman, with that negligence of 
Language and ſtupidity of Spirit, that I gad, you'd 
piry his Condition. And then for Eve, as he has 

awn her Character, ſhe talks ſo like an inſipid 
Country Houſe-keeper , whoſe knowledge goes no 
farther than the Still or the Dairy , who is as little 
acquainted with the Tendernefs of Paſſion, as the 


— of an Intrigue, that one cannot 
chuſe but wonder at it. Now, when I came to fall 
upon this Work, I was reſolved to beſtow a little 
good Breeding upon our Firft Parents, to ſhew them 
the Gallantry of a Court, and the Diſcipline of an 
Academy, to give them a turn or two in the Mall, 
and the Galleries at Mbiteball, to entertain them 
with a Play in the King's Box at the Theatre, and 
_ afterwards with a faſhionable Oglio at Locker's, or 
the Blue Pofts, that fo they might be prevail'd with 
to leave the contemptible Frugalicy of feeding up- 
on Sallads, and ſhake off all that clowniſh Ruſt 
which they had contracted in a former Education. 
For this Reafon, Mr. Crites, T have made that great 
Grand-mother of ours, diſcourſe after another rate 
than ſhe did before ; ſhe talks of Love as feelingly 
as 2 Thrice married Widow ; yet rails at Marriage 
with the ſame Concern, as if ſhe had ſeen the Mis- 
fortunes of half her Daughters; tells her Gallant, 
that it was the Practice of all his Sex to decoy poor 
innocent Maids with Sham-Stories of their Paſſion; 
and thar he'd be as apt to forget her aſter the Enjoy- 
ment was over,as a Sharper of theTown forgets the 
laſt Friend he borrowed Money of : In fine, ſhe 
diſcourſes of Flames, Darts and Tranſports, of the 
Performances of Lovers, and the Fatality of Matri- 

mony, 
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mony, ( though God knows, the poor Gentlewo- 
m⸗ 1 bad no occaſion to underſtand them before ) 
ith as much familiarity as the Emperour Mowtezs- 
diſcourſes of the Sea, who had ſcarce feen or 
eard of a Puddle greater than a Horſe-pond in all 
is Life-time. And then as for Adem , I have put 
ny ſelf to the charges of giving him a Year or two's 
unning at the Univerſity , made him as well ac- 
nuainted with all the Arguments of the Sapralapſari- 
Wane, as a Juſtice's Clerk is with all the She-traders 
in his Maſter's Dominions: So that when the 
SArch-Angel Gabriel came to pay him a Viſit at his 
WSummer-houſe , he preſently engages him, before 
She ſecond Courſe was remov'd, in the Myſterious 
Controverſie about Free-will , propoſes Mediwmnss , 
ſolves Objections, tells his Gueſt that his Major 
vas open enough to let a whole Shoal of Arminians 
in at the Breaches ; that his Minor would not hold 
Water; and ſometimes, I gad, in plain down- 
right Exgliſb, aſſures him, that his Inferences had no 
more relation to the Premiſes , than the Alcoran 
Yeo the Four Evangeͤliſts. 3 
Crites. Pray, Mr. Bays, how long ago is it ſince 
Angels have made uſe of Syllogiſm 2 I thought 
chat thoſe intuitive Gentlemen had never put them- 


| Fffives to the trouble of tracing Cauſes by their Ef- 


* n „ 


fects, or drawing Concluſions from their Premiſes. 
3 Bays. Why, there's the miſchief on't ; I knew 
2 well enough, that the Angels ſtand in no more 
need of a Grammatica Rationis , than a ready Wit 
does of a Common-Place Book; but ſuch is my un- 
happineſs now and then, that I muſt run contrary 
to the Sentiments of all Mankind, though my 
whole Family ſuffers for it : Nay, to aggravate the 
Matter, I made this great Progenitor of ours, fo 
baffle the Arch-Angel in the intricate Point of Free- 
will, that I ſhould have been moſt mortally * 
t 


[ 48 ] 
that the diſcontented Gabriel had carried ſome Dregs 
of Calviniſm along with him into Heaven, and in- 
fected the reſt of his fellow Angels, but that I have 
heard nothing of it ſince: However, I am ina 
fair way now, I hope, to be reconciled to him, for 
I employ my Tutelar Genius every Morning to ſoli- 
cit his Pardon, and to let him know from me, that 
if ever this unfortunate Opera of mine Lives to a 
Second Edition, I deſign to write a Poeta /oquitur on 
2 part of the Page where the Angel Diſcour- 
en. That will do very well, Mr. Bays, to re- 
contin loſt Reputation with the Reade and no 
queſtion ont, but it will go a great way to incline 
him to better Thoughts of your Repentance : But 
prithee, little Bays, may I make ſo bold as to en- 
quire the Reaſon why you are fo great an Enemy 
to Free-will? Is it not becauſe you are willing to 
plead fatal Neceſſity at the Day of Judgment, and 
lay all your Miſcarriages at your Makers Door? 

Bays. I muſt give you the fame Antwer to this 
Queſtion, as a Country-Phyfician gave a Friend oi 
mine, who came to enquire of him how he cured 
himſelf of his laſt Ague ; for you muſt note , that 
this ſame Blunderbuſs by ſome accident or other, 
had dropt upon a right Medicine: No Sir (faid he) 
I beg your pardon, for I am under an obligation 
never to diſcloſe the Secret to any Perſon breath- 
ing; but if you are ſo lucky as to name the true 
Remedy, for our old Acquaintance-fake , IIl not 
conceal it from you. Is it (ſays the Gentleman) 
Octabis Hilarii? No, I proteſt. Why then, III lay 
all that Im worth in the World, continues he, that 
it is Quindena Paſcbæ. Neither it that upon my Life; 
but for jour comfort, it u ſomething as like Quinden 
Paſchæ as may be; nay, to ſatisfie you farther in the caſe, 
Quindena Paſchæ is one of the chief Ingredients. In 


liks 


F W. r aa 


"LW 3 


like manner, Mr. Eugenizs, I muſt tell you, that 


you have not pitchd upon the true Reafon why I 


am ſo bitter an Enemy to Free-Will, (for that 
relates to a particular Affront which I receiv'd from 
an Arminian Divine ;) but I can aſſure you upon my 
Integrity, that it comes as nigh to the true Reaſon, 
as any thing in the World can come nigh another. 
am ſure it is not only my own [Intereſt , but the 
Intereft of halt Mankind, that we carried no ſuch 
troubleſome thing as Free-Will about us, for then 
I know who muſt bear the Blame of our Extrava- 
gancies another Day ; it would remove all thoſe 
peeviſh , melancholy Diſtinctions of Good and 
Evil, and ſcore the frequent Sallies and Exceſſes of 


our Lite upon the unavoidable Influences and 


Failures of Humane Nature. But Gentlemen, I 
have ſome where, in the compaſs of four Lines,urged 
this Opinion, unleſs I am mightily deceiv d, with all 
the Accuracy and Strength of Reaſon, which fo 
nice a Subject can well allow of. Oh now I re- 
member them ! | 

The Prieſt hood grofily cheat ws with Free- 


. 2 
Will to do what , but what Heaven fir t Spaniſh Fryar, 
diecreed; | | P. 40. 


Our Actions then are neither good nor ill, 

Since from Eternal Cauſes they proceed. | 

Crites. I fancy, Mr. Bays, that theſe Verſes, with 
ſome little alteration, would not be amiſs in a young 
Poets Prologue, who is to excuſe the Errors of his 
Eſſay to an Audience. | | 

"The Criticks baſely charge us with Free-Mill, 

Will to write what, but what our Stars decreed; 

Our Poems then are neither good nor ill, 

Since from All-ruling Planets they proceed. 
Ha! Mr. Bays, What think you now? Wou'd not 
this mollifie the cruel Hearts of the moſt prejudiced 
Spectators? D Bays. 
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Bays. Mollifie em! No queſtion ont, Mr. Cri- 
tes, unleſs the Old Gentleman in Black poſſeſs d 
them all. I could inlarge very copiouſly upon this 
Hint of yours, but that I am deſirous to finiſh the 
Relation of my Conqueſts, before I proceed to any 
other Buſineſs: And therefore to draw my Victo- 
ries into a narrower Compaſs, I have affronted the 
Men of Wit in my Gallants, expos d the Men of Va- 
lour in my Heroes, ridicul d the Men of Love and 
Ecſtacy in my Jealous Coxcombs, the Ladies in my 
Complying Females, Country Parſons in all my 
Pagan Prieſts, and Princes in my Lawleſs Maximines 
fl the Theatre; I have laſhed the State of Matri- 
mony in my Marriage A-la-Mode , the State of 
Celibacy and a Monaſtic Life in my Spaniſh Fryar, 
and Love in a Nunnery, the State of Cuckoldom 
in my Linberbam, the State of Innocence in my 
Opera of Adam. In a word, (if you'll be pleaſ d 
to allow me the Benefic of the Clergy, that is, the 
Chriſtian Privilege of one ſingle Quibble at 
parting ) I have laſhed the States of Holland in my 
Tragedy of Amboyna. ; 2855 

Eugen. But Mr. Bays, this long Digreſſion of 
yours, has clearly put you beſide the Story you 
promiſed us. 

Bays. Dſookers, fo it has! Oh this treacherous 
forgertul Head of mine! It ſerves me more unhand- 

ſome Tricks i-gad, than a younz Lawyer's Me- 
mory, who has not attained to his Veſtmimſt er- 
Hall Compaſs of Fitz, Pere, and Ale. But how to 
fall exactly into the ſame Place where I left off, the 
Lord knows, unleſs you can aſſiſt me, Gentle- 
men. 

Eugen. Very eaſily Sir, for all that we have hi- 
therto heard concerning your Story, only comes to 
this, That ſome Three Weeks before your Con- 
verſion in 1685, it was your Fortune to go _ 


© 


1 
the River as far as Greewwich, with ſome] riſþ Gen- 
tlemen of your Acquaintance. | 

Bays. Right Sir, with ſome Triſþ Gentlemen of 
my Acquaintance , where, out of an Exceſs of 
Friendſhip, and a miftzken Principle of Honour, I 
drank a prodigious quantity of Wine for two Days 
together ; tho' to deal honeſtly with you, the Wine 
was only fit to be drank in a Proteftant-Communion, 
or to Bury Prince Beelzebub's Subjects. 

Crites. Have a care Mr. Bays, you are always 
abuſing ſome Princes Subjects or other; but pray 
dir, to what part of the Globe do theſe Strangers 
bes , or what do you mean by Prince Beelxebubs 

» Uy 

Bays. Why the Flies, Man! O Lord, that you 
hould be fo ignorant. I hope, Sir, a Man may 
pals a Jeſt upon the Flies, without offending you 
or any body elſe. 4 

Crites. No queſtion ont, Mr. Bays. But prithee 
Man, why ſo ſevere upon the Proteſtant Commu- 
m—_ | 

Bays. Becauſe it is ſo unſeemly a Sight, to ſee a 
Fat Two-handed Lay-Man, with a Face, which 
you may divide as Dr. Heylin has done the King- 
dom of Poland, into the Champion and the Woody; 
over grown with Beard, and looking like the Moon 
halt recovered out of an Eclipſe, (pray mind the 
Compariſon ) ſpill half the Chalice upon his 
— and atterwards wipe em with his greaſie 

_ = 

Crites. Rather than break Squares between both 
Churches, as to that Particular, Ill engage, 
r. Bays , that the Lay-Men ſhall all of em be 
red before they come to Church. 

bays. It can never be done, Sir, ſay you what 
"1 will, or propoſe what Expedient you will; for 
Lay. Man's Face (and the Experiment was made 
D 2 befol e 
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before no worſe Company than the Council of 


Conſtance ) can never be made ſo ſleek, and all that, 
as a Sacerdotal Countenance : I have, Mr. Crites, 
fince I was reduced, laboured in this Aﬀair to ac- 


commodate it, as much as any Perſon whatever; for 


1 wou'd not willingly pay for Wine, and not have 
my Share; but it won't do. Another Project I 


have thought upon, which is a great deal more 
feiſible, may be ot infinite Advantage to the King- | 


dom, and I hope may meet with better Succeſs. 
Eugen. Pray, Mr. Bays, what's that? 


| Bays. Why you know, Sir, what a dull Time 
Poets have had of it lately, ſince the Confiderers | 
and Anſwerers on both Sides have invaded the Pres, | 
no more to do, i- gad, than a Player in the Vaca- | © 
tion; and Wit as perfect and meer a Drug, as Wool | | 
betore the Burying-Act. Now what do you think 


I iuterd to do in this Caſe, Mr. Crites ? 


Crites, Faith Sir, I can't tell; for I have no ex- 


traordinary Hand at Suppoſition and Conjecture. 


Bays. No, you may think, and pump your Ima-j 


Fination theſe Forty Years, and neer be the wiſer. 
hy, 1 intend -— But you'll halt kill your 


icives with laughing at the Conceit —— I inten: 


to get a Burying-Act for the Muſes. 
Crites. A Burying-Act! As how, I pray? 


Bays. I will make my Application to the Wor- 


ſkip'ul Members ot the next Parliament, and repre- 
ſent to them the Miſerable Condition of the Nin: 
Mues, which is more to be piticd i-gad , than all 
the Sutferings ot the French Proteſtants. In ord: 
o make my Petition meet with better Entertain- 

nt, and move their Compaſſion, Til teil them 
. L1mcnmabie Story of Apollo, the Father of theſe 
Sees; how I law him the other day eating Spoon— 
n1cat amongſt Porters in the Srucks-Market , in 3 
Lite greaue old-faſnion'd Black Cioak, which hun 


about 
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| about his Shoulders like a Herald's Coat without 


Sleeves, and ſcarce reach'd ſo low as one of your 
Sub-Deacon's Surplices at Somerſet- Houſe ; likewiſe 


: with a little Extinguither-like-Hat on; and that 
when I enquired of him, how it came to be ſo un- 


merciſully pared and circumciſed, he ſhould anſwer, 


that he parted with a Groats-worth of the Brim, to 
equip a Basket-Hilt in Lincolns- Inn- Fields : Nay, to 
' ſecure my ſelf from all poſſible Dangers of a Diſ- 
appointment in the Cafe, I deſign to acquaint them 
with what the Old Gentleman had informed me 
concerning his Daughters: That unleſs their Relief 
came prefently, they muſt be forced, like the City- 
Orphans, to Marry below themſelves , and take 
up with Lawyers-Clerks , Peny-Chroniclers, and 
 Smithfield-Sonettiers, for want of better; that they 


durſt not make their Appearance at any Places of 


Publick Reſort, becauſe they wanted the neceſſary Ac- 
commodation of Night- Rails and Top-Knots; and 
that the truſty Keepers of Weſtminſter had diſcarded 

them, ever ſince they retrenched their Families, and 
turned out their Servants to Board-Wages. And then 
as for himſelf, he proteſts that he has not taſted a Drop 
of Wine, ſince the Conduits piſs d Claret at the Coro- 
nation; that he could not be truſted a Week ago in 


St. Pauls Church-Yard, for half a dozen Strings to 


> his Welb-Harp , though he was amongſt ſo many cf 
hs own Tenants, the Bookſellers; and laſtly, to 
uſe his own Expreſſion, (by which you may per- 
ne ceive his Neceſſities have made him Prophane, as 
well as Deſperate) that he has ſubliſted of late 
| Years like the poor melancholy Accidents in Tran- 


ſubſtantiation, without a Subject to quarter upon. 
Crites. Nothing certainly will prevail upon 

them, Mr. Bays, if this Story wont. 
Bzys. Nay, you may let me alone, to move the 
Hearts of any Aſſembly in Chriſtendom, After I 
"1 have 


©. & 
have prepoſſeſs d them with this Doleful Tale, 
I will humbly offer to their Charitable Conſidera- 
tions, thefe following Propoſals. 

That for encouraging the Manufacture of Poetry, 
(pray obſerve me, I call it a Manufacture, becauſe 
to my ſelf it is more the Trouble of the Fingers, 
than the Labour of the Brain) which has of late 
Years, to the Ruine of ſeveral Families, the Decay 
of Trade, and the Lofs of the Kinzdom in general, 
been diſcontinued, both Houſes of Parliament think 
fit to Ocdain for the future : 

Hirt, That no Perſon above the Degree of a 
Lord, ſhall preſume to be Buried under a Dozen 
Stanza's of good lawful Pindaric Poetry; for which 
his Heirs, Executors, and Adminiſtrators, ſhall pay 
a Crown a Stanza. 11 
Crites. But why not, Mr. Bays, as well be Buried 
in good Heroic ? { 
- Bays. For a certain Reaſon, Sir, which I am ſure | , 
will make you bepiſs your ſelf, tis ſo extremely | ,, 
—_— You know, Sir, that Princes, Dukes, | 
and Earls, (I cant help reflecting, for the Heart of | { 
me) are a fort of Lawleſs, Ungovernable People: | 
Now what kind of Poetry is fo ſuitable, do you g 
think, for theſe Perſons, as that which defies all | 
Rules, leaps over all Conſtitutions, and in fine, does | p. 
what it pleaſes. 

Secondly , That all People, from the Condition of t 
a Lord down to a Baronet , ſhall be Embalmed in | 
twenty Pair of Heroic Verſe, for which they ſhall | 
pay a Noble. Now the Reaſon why I am for N. 
Burying theſe Worthy Gentlemen in Heroic Verſe, p, 
is this, that as the Nile ſeldom Mounts above the II. 
Eighteenth Figure, and ſeldom Ebbs below the 
Fourteenth ; fo True Valour rarely riſes above a hi; 
Lore, and rarely falls below the Quality of a Ba- ch. 

ronet. | 


Eugen. 


E 


E 
10 
Ba 


Doctors of Divinity, and the Civil Law, Prebends of 

Cathedrals; all Mayors, Bailiffs, and Aldermen, Cc. 
' ſhall be Buried in their dearly- beloved Acroſtics, 
(you ſee I am tart upon halt the Nation) for which 


— 
Y _— 
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| Eugen. Why could you not, Mr. Bays, have bor- 
rowed your Inſtance from the Quickſilver in a 
Weather-Glaſs, as well as travelled for one as far as 
of I find you are for hedging a Stake in your 
id Age, amongſt the Men of Valour. 
ys. Tbirdhy, ThatCountry-Squires, Heads of Houſes, 


they are to pay Seven Groats ; ( cheap enough i- 


gad) and that the Poet ſhall be bound to Bait the 
laſt Diſtich either with Pun or Quibble ; otherwiſe 
to receive nothing for his Labour: Any thing 
in this Act or Statute to the co 
ſtanding. 


ntrary notwith- 


Crites. Methinks, Mr. Bays, you ought in Con- 
ſcience to have excepted the Mayors of Wootton- 


| Baſſ t and Quinboraugb; I dare engage the Magiſtrates 


there had rather be Interred without the Solemnity 


ol an Epitaph, than go to the Charges of payin 


for it. = 
Bays. No, no; they muſt pay, if it were only for 


Repreſenting His Majeſty. 


Fuurthly, That all others of meaner Rank and 
Families, ſhall be contented to lye wrapt in a 


wholſome ſhort Ditty, to the Melancholy Tune of 


St. Sepulchre's Chimes, for which they muſt pay one 


ſingle Teſter. 


Fifibly , That whereas Mr. Bays has done the 


Nation ſuch Important Service, and Fratified all 


Parties; that is, libelled the Prieſts to pleaſe the 
Laity, and railed at the Laity to get himſelf recon- 


| Ciled to the Prieſts; lampoon'd the Court to oblige 
| his Truſting Friends in the City, and ridicul d the 


the City to ſecure a Promiſing Lord at Court ; ex- 


| poſed the kind Keepers of Covent- Garden to pleaſe 
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the Cuckolds of Cheapfide, and drolled upon the 
City Dolittles to tickle the Covent-Garden Limberhams ; 
drawn his Pen againſt the Romaniſfts, to win the 
Hearts of Fanaticks and Socinians ; and afterwards 
attack d the whole Herd of Diſenters, to retaliate the 
Injury done to the Romaniſts ; railed at Matrimony, 
to ingratiate with the Superannuated Maids of 
Honour; and damn'd a Single Lite, to ger a Din- 
ner amongſt the Fond Husbands: That in Con- 
ſideration of theſe, and ſeveral other Important 
Services, the Members of both Houſes think fit to 
ſettle the Privilege of Licencing all Poets whatſo- 
ever; from the humble Dealers in Tabacco-Box- 
Inſcriptions, to the wholeſale Traders in Drama- 
rick, on Him and his Heirs tor ever: Which Poets 
are to renew their Licences every Half-Year ; to 
obey all his Orders and Inſtructions, are never to 


exceed Five Hundred, and to be marked on the 


So much | 
tor his Projects, (which is not much amiſs , con- 


back as Hackney-Coaches are. 


ſidering every body at Court, not the meaneſt 


Fiſh- Man excepted, are now in the Begging- | 


Humour) but I forget the main Buſineſs , my 


Story — We continued at Greenwich full Two | 
Days, all which time we did nothing at all i-gad, | 
but drink and tipple : A certain Paſſage happen'd | 


the ſecond day, which is not unworthy the re- 
lating ; but becauſe we have already been ſo much 
upon the Digreſſion, IIl een forbear it —— 


Eugen. Nay, Mr. Bays, if you'll promiſe to be La- 


conick, let us have it. 5 

Bays. A certain Gentleman came accidentally in- 

to the Room where we were Drinking, and deſired 
to be admitted into the Company; we told him, an 

Civil Eerſon was welcome, and ſo he was — . 

Some ſhort time after, there happen'd a little occa- 

fiona! Diſcourſe concerning Purgatory , _ 2 
par 
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now, to the everlaſting Shame of all thoſe Perſons 
who have the Aſſurance to deny Purgatory , I 
mawl'd him ſo by Dint of Argument and Wit, 
' ſheer Wit i-gad, that he had not one Syllable to ſay 
for himſelf. 


| 


: 
: 


1 


Spark was ſo unfortunate to ſay, he disbelieved it; 


Crites. I thought, Mr. Bays, that your dear Self 


at that time had been of the Genleman's Opi- 


nion. 


Bays. Troth Sir I muſt needs own, that IT had no 
over-great Opinion of the Place, till this lucky 
Paſſage confirmed me. Indeed J had little Dawn- 
ings of the Goſpel upon me tor a Fortnight before ; 
but it was a doubtful glimmering ſort of a Light, 
and as I may fay, juſt like that by which Corinna 


| obliged her Gallant; 


Pars adoperta fuit, pars altera clauſa feneſtræ. 

Crites. Is not that Compariſon of yours, Mr. Bays, 
ſomewhat of the lewdeſt? Methinks you might 
have reſembled the Dawning of the Goſpel to ſome- 
thing elſe. | 

Bays. Tho it is a little luſcious , it is exceedin 
witty, and that is all I defire in a Simile. Sir, ſai 
I to the Gentleman, you don't believe Purgatory, it 
ſeems; becauſe it was not diſcovered before the 
Eleventh Century, by the Abbot of Clugny. Right, 
ſays he. Why don't you as well, Mr. Viſeacre, 
(rejoin'd I) believe there's no ſuch Place as Ame- 


rica, becauſe it has not been diſcovered above Two 


Hundred Years ago; upon which , we all fell a 


Laughing; and the poor Gentleman looked with as 


mortified a Countenance as Pharaoh's Baker, of 

Famous Memory, when his Dream was interpreted 

to him. Sy 55 
Crites. Faith Mr. Bays, and that was ill enough in 


all Conſcience. 


| Bays; 


Jo” 22 . dy — — 


Nirigsfqſqit INE 


[58 ] 


more to ſay in behalf of Purgatory than this comes 


to, and all I gad, my own, Fuvat ire jugs qua nulla 
priorem orbita — I can't endure to follow any Mans 
Footſteps, and that's the Reaſon I ſo mortally hate 
a , your Artillery drawn out 
of the Bible. What do you think I deſign at this 
very preſent , but to write a Play call'd the Diſco- | 


your Ficuinea A 


very of Purgatory, and to bring in the Abbot of 
Clugny in the firſt Scene; with theſe Lines in his 
4 flaming C at 
Abbot. On what new flaming Country are we throws 
So long kept ſecret, and ſo hack known, 7 
As if the Seats of Erebus withdrew, 
And here in private had conceiv d a new. 
Rare I gad; and now the Monk anſwers him: 
Monk. Fire, Charcoal, Popes, Tobacco, here are found, 
With which our Countries plenteouſly abound : 
But Cyder and Cool-Tankards here are (cant, 


Right Lime- Tuice we, and Punch moreover want. | 


Mind that more, Moreover, I pray; methinks it is 
ſo natural for a Monk, or a Country Parſon. — 
A if this Infant — 

Crites. What do you « if again, Mr. Bays ? 

Bays. Ay, Sir, and perhaps will As if it this hour 
longer if I pleaſe : Sould not the Monk, I pray, 
anſwer his Abbot 2? 3 
As if tba Infant World yet anarray d, 

| Like Houſe with Bill on Door were ſtarv d for 
want of Trade. 
The Quinteſſence of Wit, by my Faith, Gentlemen; 
but now it comes tothe Abbot's turn to ſpeak, who, 
becauſe he is ſomething of a Scholar, I have made 
| him demoliſh all the Peripatetic Philoſophy in a 
moment. 


Abbot. 


Bajs. Lord, Mr. Crites, J have a hundred times | 
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| Abbot, Here the true Elementar Fire refudes, 


And ver the ſpaciow Fields in Triumph rides; 

Down then the Stagyrite with all bis Crew, 

Let Infamy and Scorn his Name purſue ; 

He held that Fire dwelt in Concava Lunz, 

But here ti lodg'd, ſay I, the Learned Clerk of 

Clugny. 

Tis new, and out of the rode, this ſame Reflection, 
Mr. Crites ; and the Abbot, you muſt know, was 
the more willing to take this opportunity of quar- 
reling with Ariſtotle, for his Peſtilent Heretical Do- 


ctrine about Accidents; for my part, I owe him a 
grudge alſo, but deſign, as ſoon as I can, to get out 


of his debt; tis but ſaying openly in a Coffee- 
houſe, that Feſuits Powder is the Bark of his Predi- 
camental Tree, and you deſtroy his Reputation for 
ever among the Mobile. But to the Monk again. 
Monk. Heaven from all Ages wiſely did provide, 
And for the braveſt Church theſe Manſions hide, 
That we, whoſe Head Supreme, and unconſm'd, 
Is neither God nor Man, but of @ middle Kind; 
Should neither climb to Heaven, nor fink to Hell, 
But in ſome place between for endleſs Ages dwell. 


There's a thought tor you, Mr. Crites, match it me 
it you can in the whole Univerſe ; tis all Flame and 


Spirit, and nothing but a Soul that has run through 
a courſe of Chymiſtry in Purgatory, could have ut- 


ter'd it. After this, follows one of the fineſt Scenes 
you ever read; but becauſe it is ſomewhat of the 


longeſt, I will only give you the Heads of it: As 
ſoon as the Monk had done ſpeaking theſe laft 


words, a Meſſenger comes in from the Podeſta of 


Penſybvania , to acquaint the Abbot of Clugny , that 
his Maſter and the Superintendant of New-Exzglazd, 


| did intend that Morning to try a Brace of Congre- 
gational Bull-Dogs, at an Epiſcopal Panther in the 
Bear Garden in the Eclipric, and afterwards _y re- 


olved 
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ſolved to give him a Meeting at his Toleration- 
Apartment in Purgatory ; and that, if they liked the 
Situation of the Country, the temper of the Cli- 
mare, the convenience of Trading, and found the 
Place capable of being improved and cultivated , 
they would preſently ſend him a Colony of huge 
Mortals, with large Hats, and no Cravats, to inha- 
bit it. Whereupon —— 

Eugen. Under Correction, Mr. Bays, this ſame Ab- 


bot of Clugny is a very uncivil Perſon to put you 


out of you Road thus. Come Sir, your half hour 
is already paſt, and we won't be ſo unmannerly as to 
hinder your Devotion, and make you more Matter 
for the next Confeſſion. | 

Bays. Udſookers , Mr. Eugenias , are you a going 
already? Why, I am but juſt enter d upon m 
Story, and the beſt part of it is ſtill behind: III 
treſpaſs this once on Father what d'ye call him — 


if you'll fit down on the next Bench, and hear it 


out. 

Engen. Withal my heart, provided it will be no 
injury at all to you, Mr. Bays ; for J ſhould be as 
Joath to hinder a Poꝛt's Devotion, as an Alderman's 
Alms, or a Soldier's Sobriety, the Reformation of a 
Player, or the Loyalty of a Diſſenter. 

Bays. "Twill be no Injury at all, I gad; — Now 
once in my Life , Mr. Crites , Til borrow my Me- 
thod from a Country Parſon. You know 'tis the 
way of thoſe dull, formal, infipid Animals, after they 
have have made a long tedious Harangue in the 
Morning, to ſerve it up in the Afternoon as the 
People do their cold Meat, the better to imprint 
in the Memory of their Flock, as they pretend; 
but I gad, I ſay, only to withdraw the Afternoon's 
Diſcourſe, and fave themſelves the Expence of a 
little Candle-light and Thinking. Even fo, Gentle- 
men, if you pleaſe to remember, I told you that in 
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the Year 1685, I chanced to go down to Greenwich 
with ſome Iriſh Gentlemen, where for the ſpace of 


4 two Days (pray obſerve the Expreſſion, becauſe it 


came from the other ſide Wapping) drinking, had 
got the Weather-gage of Sobriety. But now I am 
come to tell you, that the next Morning after, I 
look'd as ill as a poor Gentleman of the Town, who 
has paſt through a Syſtem of Natural Philoſophy , 
ſome half a dozen times at the Bagnio ; I was all 
over in a Flame, and fo very fick (that though I 
am far from complementing the Place) yet I ſhould 
be very well content to have no other Puniſhment 
inflicted on the Council of 25 at Geneva, than to 
ſhare that illneſs between them, which I endured 
in my own Perſon. 

Crites. I thought, Mr. Bays, that the Man who 
could endure ſuch a brunt for two days, was a con- 
firm'd Seaſon d Debauchee, and that nothing could 
hurt him. ' NAS 

Bays. Alas, Sir, I ſeldom us'd to engage upon ſuch 
hot Service, unleſs an extraordinary Occation hap- 
pen d, and then Im ſure to do ſufficient Penance the 
next Morning. Put to proceed Sir, my Wife would 
of all Loves, perſuade me to repair the Breaches of 
Nature with a little Diet- Drink. No, reply d I, not 
tor all the World; I ſcorn to be indebted to ſcan- 
dalous Dict- Drink for my Health, as much as I do to 
ſteal Verſes from a Grave ſtone, to purchaſe the Re- 
putation of a Poet; nay, (continued I) I ſcorn 
it more than a Fanatieł does to bind up his Bible in 
the ſame Calves-skin with the Common-Prayer 
Bock and Aprocrypha. 5 | 

Crites. What Relation, pray Mr. Bays, has the 
Common-Prayer Book and Apecrypha to your Wite's 
Diet-drink ? 


Bays. Not at all; how ſhould it? It is only a 


Compacifon, Mr. Crites, and a Comparſon always 
ought 
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my Conſtitution a little, I was reſolved to re- 
lieve my ſelf with Brandy, which accordingly I did, 
in a Corner-Shop of the Street, and there fell into 
the moſt profound Contemplation , that ever any 
1 — Perſon was poſſeſs d with. But, pray 
Gentlemen, what do you think it was that employ- 
ed my Meditation ? 

Crites. Why Hell-fire, Mr. Bays, for any thing I 
know to the contrary ; if, as you ſay, your Con- 
templation was fo very profound. 


enough to make any body ſplit with Laughing: 
Hellfire! I can aſſure you, ſuch a Thought never 
came into my Head ſince my Nurſe bound it up for 


me. Gad forgive me, that you cou d ever imagine 


a Poet ſhould mortifie himſelf with ſuch a Conſide- 
ration ; I am ſure I have made more Advances this 
way than any of my Tribe, yet cou'd never, for the 
Heart of me, travel further than Purgatory. But to 
deal honeftly with you, I thought of a certain buſi- 
nes that was full as terrible I gad, and that was 
this: I confidered with my ſelf, that the general 
Conflagration of the World could not be above ten 
Years off at the fartheſt ; which made me reſolve to 
t with all my darling Sins on the ſudden , and 
e my ſelf to the Protection of that Church, 
which cou'd give me the moſt convincing Aſſuran- 
ces of Salvation. 


Eugen. But pray, Mr. Bays, upon what ground 
was it that you believed the Day of Judgment was 


fo nigh ? 

Bays. If you have a mind to edifie, Gentlemen, 
by what I am going to relate, I muſt entreat you 
to be very attentive; for, as the Affair we treat of 
is exceeding nice and delicate, ſo if you loſe but 
one Chain of the Demonſtration, you had as you 

ve 


to be ſurprizing: Well, after I had conſul- 
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Bays. Well, I proteſt to you, Mr. Crites, you are 


Fu | 


have heard not one Syllable — I éconſider d with 
my ſelf, that from the firſt peopling of this Iſland 
till the Reformation, a little Ale, encouraged with 
- * Sugar and Roſemary, paſſed for an univerſal Cor- 
dial all the Nation over— This is my Principium — 
| Widleuitical Aqus Vis now and then interpoſed ; 
and I can exactly tell you how long the Eclipſe en- 
dured; that is, how long the Ale laboured under a 
diſreſpect, and likewiſe how many Digits were ob- 
' ſcured ; that is, how many Counties were guilty of 
_ uſing modern AquaVite inſtead of primitive ancient 
Ale: but this being a Nicety, which perhaps needs 
not be ſo curiouſly examined, 'twill be better to 
wave it, and therefore I ſhall only deſire you to 
remember, that Ale, prepared after the above- men- « 
_ . tioned manner, continued in very good Repute and - i 
Credit till the Reformation. 
Crites. Yes, yes, Mr. Bays, and as I take it, this 
| Oeccumenical Cordial of yours, was confirmed in 
half a dozen Provincial Synods, held in Carter's 
Theatre in Warwick- lane. 
Bays. As for that, I cannot paſs my word, Friend 
Crites, nor am I willing to fay any thing but what 
I have from unqueſtionable Tradition — Now 
' when the Heat of Controverſie and Enthuſiaſm had 
ſet the Body Natural of the Body Politick in a Fer- 
ment, it was obſerv'd, that Ale and Beer were too 
cold for the Conſtitutions of the People, and that 
they could no longer paſs for Cordials. 
Eugen. Alas! poor diſcarded Ale, how do I pity 
| thee! That thy old Companion Roſemary , the 
| Reliever of thy Infirmities, and the ſupport of thy 
Old Age, ſhould be forc d to abandon thee | But 
pray, Mr. Bays, is Religion ſo great an Infiamer ? 
I never underſtood that Piece of Philoſophy before. 
| Bays. Your Proteſtant Religion inflames as much, 
| or rather more than a Hectic Feaver ; which I 
can 
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can make good by an undeniable Demonſtration to 
you, if you'll both of you promiſe not to forget 
the Foundation I have hitherto been laying down. 

Crites. No, no, Mr. Bays, we wont forget it. 

Bays. Why, then I have this Queſtion to ask you, 
Mr. Crites, Were you ever at a Qualers Meeting? 

Crites. Very frequently Sir. 

Bays. Then tell me bona fide , whether you ever 
ſaw a handſome Woman ot that ſullen Perſuaſion ? 
Come, confeſs the Truth. 

Crites, That I have, I can aſſure thee, little 
Bays. You may take ic from me, ſhe was a No- 
vice then, or elſe the Heat of her Zea! had certain- 
ly diſcoloured and ſour d her Countenance , and 
made her look like the reſt of her Sex in thoſe Pa- 
an Aſſemblies. It is an Article of my Faith, that 
it is as impoſſible for a Woman to be a Yuaker any 
time, and handſome, as 'tis impoflible for one to be 
a Man of Buſineſs, and not dull: It you take a 
Barrel of Ale, and place it to the Sun-ſhine of your 
Back-ſide, perhaps in the firſt Week you'll find no 
Alteration, but in two or three Months it certain- 
ly turns co Vinegar. „„ 

Crites. Very right, Mr. Bays; but prithee ſhut 
your Hands of this Simile as toon as you can. 

Bays. So likewiſe a She- Qualer, for the firft Half 
Year, may make a ſhift to preſerve her Beauty; but 
afterwards, in ſpight of all Spaniſh Wooll and Poma- 
cums, the Heat of her Religion will contract the 
Muſcles in her Face: Which is the Reaſon that 
all your through-paced Wemen of that Opinion, 
have an awkward grinning ſort of a Look; tor zrin- 
ning, whether you know it no, is nothing elſe but 
a Contraction of the Muſcles, and are as eaſily 
known by it all the Worid over, as the Men are by 
their Set -Looks, formal Hats, and ſhort Cravats. 


77 
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Eugen. If you have done with this Point, Mr. Bays, 
pray let me entreat you to reaſſume the Buſineſs of 
the Cordial. 

Bays. Well then, Ale and Beer being, for theſe 
Reaſons I mentioned, thus disbanded, we were for- 
ced to travel to the Canaries for a Cordial, and ac- 
cordingly brought over Potent Carholick Sack; Sack 
had not long danced about in Thimbles and Spoon- 
fuls, but it defir'd to leave the Apotbecarys Shop, was 
very ambitious to inhabit a Tavern-Vault, and long'd 
extreamly to converſe with Men of Wit and Gaity, 
inſtead of Goflips, Nurſes, Midwives, and decrepit 
Aldermen : But as Familiarity makes every thing 
in the World contemptible, ſo in a ſhort time Sack 
grew out cf faſhion , ceas d to perform its ancient 
Office of a Cordial; and towards the latter end of 
the late Uſurpation, when we took Jamaica from 
the Spaniards, was forced to reſign it felt to potent 
Brandy. Brandy having had a large, uncontroll'd, 
but a ſhort Reign, ſtands now upon its Tiptoes, and 
is making way for the Spirits of Wine. 

Crites. From what Signs is it, Mr. Bays, that you 
conclude the downfal and overthrow of Brandy? 
To my poor Judgment now, it ſeems as puiſſant and 
well-beloved a Monarch as ever. 

Bays. Becauſe it has of late Years removed out of 
the City into the Country, where, I am ſure it 
muſt, like the Goddeſs ot Juftice, take its laſt Fare- 
wel of Mortals. Now, alter we have accuſtomed 
cur ſelves to Spirits of Wine one half a ſcore Years, 
and conſequently, heated our Tenements of Clay, 
our Bodies, ro the higheſt degree imaginable, it, as I 
told you before , the Conflagration does not then 
happen, according to this ſure Infallible Calculati- 
on; mind me, Mr. Crites, I give you free leave, be- 
fore your Friend here, to poſt me up in a Gazette, 
vr as ſcandalous an Author as the Modern Dealer in 
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Natural Hiftory ; or, if that won't ferve your Turn, 
as the whole litter of Narrative-mongers, bound up 
n Truly, Mr. Bu his i aſtoniſhing 
en. Truly, Mr. Bays, this is a very aſto L 
1 Notion of yours, as I ever heard in my 

Lite. 
Bays. I muſt needs value my ſelf ſome what upon it, 
becauſe it is properly the Product of my own - 3 
nation, and no Perſon in the World ever thought of : 
it before. But, Gentlemen, youll entertain more | 
favourable of this Diſcovery, I'm confi- 
. dent, if you'll do me the honour to judge impartially 
of theſe two following collateral which 
unleſs I am extremely deceivd in paſſing my 
nion of Things, very ſtrongly back, and confirm 
the aforeſaid Hypotheſis. The firft is the immode- 
rate and exceſſive taking of Tobacco, which peſti- 
lent, noiſome Weed, was brought into Europe much 
about the time when Calvin tapp d his Anti-Hierar- 
chical Hogſhead of Preslytery at Genews. You are 
ſenſible that Children ſmoak more now-adays, than 
even Soldiers and Carmen did heretofore ; and that 
more of this naſty Stuff is ſpent at a beaſtiy City- 
Feaſt, than would have ſerved the whole Kingdom 
formerly. Now Tobacco dries the Brain, inflames 
the Blood, increaſes Choler , and takes away all 
that radical Moiſture, which even the Brandy had 
the generofity to ſpare. So much for the firſt —— 
Crites. Before you proceed any further, Mr. Bays, 
pray, what do you think of the mighty Requeſt that 
Snuff and Coffee are in ? You know, both ofthem 
are exceeding Driers ; will not this Hint now ſerve 

to illuſtrate your Cauſe ? Shes 

Bays. You may ſay what you pleaſe of Coffee, 
but not a word of Snuff, Mr. Crites , as you value 
your Reputation, tis too ſacred a thing to be jeſted 
wich; you have free liberty from your Friend Bays, 
to 
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to make bold with every thing in the World, excep- 


ting Snuff and the Diſpenſing Power. The other 


thing which confirmed me in this Opinion, is like- 


_ wiſe very ſhrewd and convincing, I could not but 
3 obſerve, Gentlemen, the great uſe of Deal within 


theſe few Yeais every where. 
Eugen. And what of that, Mr. Bays? you have no 

1 | ſure to the Norma. Company, for importing 

- 75 much of the King of Denmark's Timber. 

. Bays. Not the leaſt, Sir; but Deal, you know, 


by reaſon of its unctuous reſinous Subſtance , is the 


ſooneſt fired, and the hardeſt to be extinguiſhed of 
any Timber in Dodonas Grove, and therefore it 
ſeem d to me a flat Deſign of Providence to 0 
Mankind in this fickle, ſhort-lived ſort of Building, 
do fit their Houſes , as well as their Bodies, for the 
Univerſal Conflagration : You know quos vult pe: 
dere Fupiter dementat ; and, I am ſure, thoſe that 55 
ter intends to deſtroy by Fire, thoſe will Jupiter 


ficten for that Buſineſs ; for it is not the way of Pro- 
vidence to do things on the ſudden, but to proceed 
by degrees, to diſpoſe every particular Circumſtance 
for the enſuing Affair, and ſtay till there's a joint 
Concurrence in all the Parts to advance the mighty 
Cataſtrophe. Thus, Gentlemen, you have my 
Opinion of the whole, and if you think it de- 
ſerves the Name of an Eſſay, perhaps I may have it 
publiſhed amongſt the Curioſities of the next Billio- 
theque Univer/al, or printed by way ot Appendix, or 
Supplement to Burnet's Theoria Telluru. 

Crites. I muſt confeſs, Mr. Bays, it deſerves a 
Publick Appearance , if you pleaſe to oblige the 
World {> far, which, however, you ſeem d very 
loath to do ; but under Favcur, Sir, how came this 
Speculative Point to bring you over to the Catho- 
lick Party? - 

C2 


Bays. 


| by ſeveral Methods and Qualifications prepare and 
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Bays. Il tell you Sir, hoping that the Reaſons 1 
am going to enumerate, which were of that Effica- 


cy as to reduce me, may be able to prevail upon 


both of you to quit your erroneous Perſuaſion : I 
muſt confeſs, my unskilfulneſs in a buſineſs of this 
Nature ; and that I have not taken upon me 
weighty Province of gaining Converts long e- 
nough, to ſay I ſhall make no miſtakes in the Ma- 
nagement; and therefore I muſt ſecure my ſelf of 
your Pardon before I advance into ſo intricate an 
Undertaking — After I had thus faln upon this 
Metaphyſical Contemplation, I found my ſelf con- 
— to make the beſt Proviſion for my Soul that 
I could, and that it was high time to conſider the 
Circumſtances of my wretched Condition. I re- 
fleted upon the unhappy Miſcarriages and Over- 
| boilings of my Youth, the ſolemn Tranſgreſ- 
ſiot:s of my Manhood; the Paſſion, Pride, and com- 
gms Sins of my Old Age; I call'd to mind the 
Injuries I had done both Church and State, and all 
thoſe unlawful, brutal Attempts, which, in my for- 
mer Days of Ignorance, I had made upon all tlie 
the Degrees of Mankind, and which I have io co- 
piouſly related to you. At laſt, aker an impartial 
unprejudiced Scrutiny into all the viſible Churches 
of the Univerſe, I found that the Catholicks only 
proceeded upon fure grounds; that theirs was the 
well conftituted Church which maintain'd Inialli- 
bility at its own coſt and charges, while all other 
Aſſemblies declined the Expence ; that it had the 
diſcretion to keep an Enſuring- Office in the Sumer 
Apoſtolica, and for a ſinall conſideration wou'd ſecure 
a Mans Tenement, with ſetting a Pepal Phenix up- 
on it, from all Damages of Fire hereafter. 
Wherefore, at that very moment I ſhilted my Party, 
and betook my fe!! to that Primitive Indulgent Mo- 
ther, which heretofore converted our , 
rom 
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from Paganiſm , and has ever fince been attended 
and adorned with a continued Series of Miracles. 
Crites. I hope however, Mr. Bays, you'll preſerve 
a charitable Thought of the eſtabliſhed Religion, 
for all it came from King Henry's Incontinence , 


ſince your own Reformation proceeded from a De» 
bauch, and had its Birth, Growth, and full Matu- 


rity in a Brandy-Shop. 

Bays, I might be inclined Sir, to do ſuch a thing, 
if it could be allowed with any tolerable Conveni- 
ence ; but if you once forbid a Rowanift to meddle 
with that Topic, he has as little to ſay as a Bully 


when you tie him up from ſwearing ; or a Poet, 


when you debar him the liberty of repeating : Tis 
not to be granted, Mr. Crires; But now, becauſe 
I will proceed regularly in my Diſcourſe, you ſhall 
firſt of all hear thoſe Exceptions which I made to 
the Proteſtant Aſſemblies; and fecondly, the Rea- 
ſons which confirmed and ſettled me in the Boſom 
of the Roman Catholick Church. 
Eugen. With all my Heart; but I think we had 
beſt retire to dome more convenient place in the 
Walks, for I ſee ſome Company coming forward. 
Bays. Gad fo! Tis the Learned Author of the 
Nubes Teſtium, and the worthy Perſon who has done 


the Chriſtian World ſuch Service, in proving, that | 
the Belief of a Trinity is nct ſettled upon a bet- 
ter Bottom than Tranſubſtantiation : I have pro- 


mis'd, now I remember, to dine with them at a 


Noble Gentleman's in the Hay- Market , and there- 
| fore I muſt requeſt you to excuſe me at preſent. 


—— But if you pleaſe to give me the Meeting 


| at Wills Coffee-houſe, about Three in the After- 
| noon, well remove into a private Room, where, 


over a Diſh of Tea, we may debate this impor- 
tant Affair with all the Solitude imaginable. 


Kn Crites. 
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Crites, Agreed, Mr. Bays, We'll not fail at 
the place and hour appointed to wait upon you; 
Antiquam exquirite matrem is the word, and fo fare- 
wel 
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| The Late Converts Expoſed, or 
1 the Reaſon of Mr. Barys's 
N Changing his Religion, Cc. 


PREF ACE. 
. To Mr. Bars. 
Dialogue to your 


Make bold to dedicate the following 
ſelf ; for who can pretend a better Right to the 
Entertainment , than be that has furniſhd out the 
8 better part of it at hs own Expence ? are 
Jour own Arguments, only for the preſent Occ un- 
agg d, and droefted of their dearly beloved Rhyme , and 
jun are too much a Gentleman, Mr. Bays, to quarrel with 
de fer ſo doing : You that bave ſo often diſguiſed the Thoughts 
| of other Authors, by altering the Property, and putting 
| them into Metre, caunot in Honour or Fuſtice quarrel wit 
nour bumble Servant, fur taking the Liberty to turn 
{*me of your own P into Proſe. The truth on't «, 
ſuch pretty Reaſoninge, fo their own Safety, cught no more 
| to wvifit the World out of the Livery of Verſe, than a Bully 
of Alſatia to walk the Streets on any other Day but 4 
E 4 Sun- 


\ 
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Sunday; 'tis a Garb that becomes them ſo extreamly well, 
that metbinks ti; as much Pity they ſhould ever be forced 
to part with it, as for an Actreß that becomes her Play- 
Houſe-Habit, and Charms half the Town by Cndle-light, 

to be ſurprixed in ber Ordinary Dreſs, dans une Brillante 
Aſſemblee. And ſo far, Mr. Bays , all the World & 
obliged to juſtifie you ; I don't mean for Changing your Reli- 
gion, but for Defending it with the mos? plauſible Arms, 
that can be employed in its Service. Yor know the Cri- 
ticks of all Ages have fallen very ſcyerely upon Lucan, 
for treating 4 true Hiſtory in Verſe ; pro / if that Reaſon 
hold, I think your Divines ought, every Mather s Son 
of them, to be condemned, for treating a Poetical Subject 
ar] look upon the whole Body of your Italian Theelog y to 

be) in Proſe. And now, North Sir, to perform my Pro- 

zniſe to the World, which every Bonet Man w bound to do, 

I berg Sacrifice zour Hind ænd Panther once more, to the 

Memory of MA. Quarles, aud John Bunyan ; which Ob- 


* 


lation, I hope, will become the more pleaſing and accepta- 
ble, through the Merits and Interceſſion of Mr. Sh-dw-ll, 
Mr. S-ttie , dr. N-rris, Me. Cr-ch , Ms. D-rfy, 
Dr. Beeſt-n; and all the reit of your Fellow-Poets in 
Chriſtendome. : 
I mu#t confeſs, Mr. Bays, tat {ome Years ago, I little 
imagined that I fhould ever have the Opportunity of con- 
teſting with you upon thas Score; if your Chriſtian Mercury 
could have ſettled long in any Communion, I dur#t have 
ſworn the Eſtabliſhed Church could have made the juſte it 
Pretenſions to you ; and as long as 1 have ſo good a Pledge 
as the Religio Laici continued in our Hands, I flatter d 
y ſelf, that you dur t no more Revolt to the other Party, 
than @ King of England durſt make a Deſcent into 
France, that had pawn'd his Prince of Wales to the 
Society at Paris. 
But tb it ſeeme is an Age of Miracles. Who could expect 
to ſee the Difference made up betten the Obſervator. and 
the late Occurrencer ? Or that thoſe two everlaficg 
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Adverſaries, who, one would have thought, like two Pa- 
rallel Lines, if they had been drawn out till Doomſday, 
4 could never bave met, ſhould lay afide Old Grudges, and 


1 write for a Toleration? Who could imagine that the Fa- 


"A naticks, 21bo had bitherto opposd the Fuft Rights of 


Princes, would on the ſudden offer Incenſe to the Diſpenſing 
Power, and Pimp to the Prerogative? Or while ſo many Re- 

3 ſugees came over daily to us from France, that your P 
could have the Aſſurance here to diſoum the Spirit of Perſe- 
rin. Who could ever hope, till the re-comverted 
A.. Sclater ſhewed them the Way, that the Jews won d 
tie up the Cudgels for Tranſubſtantiation ; or that 

© thoſe nice bumourſome Gentlemen, that all along expected 
ud their Meſſias under a Royal Charafter, wou' d-now 
= | te content to acknowledge him diſguiſed in a Wafer? Who 
„believe, til the B f of Meaux had ſatufied the 
e | old as to that Particular, that a Corporal Preſence was 
received Principle of all the Reformed Churches? Thu 


Lali, I mutt needs ſay it, was refined enough, and I 


|, | /{urpiſe, Mr. Bays, your Church-Men borrowed it C4 the 
„ Venetians, 20 love dearly to fit idle at Home, and fight 
n | wut their Battels by Foreigners. When you had once proved 
I hat the Jews and Proteſtants belonged to your Commu- 
nion; there was no Queſt ion to be made, but that the 
5 Turks and Pagans mu#t fall in of courſe to upbold your 
5 Univerſality; tuft as whole Provinces and Towns in 
Flanders, »ſed to drop into Louis le Grand's Chamber 
f Dependancies. Laſtly, to compleat our Aftoniſhment, 
fer the greateſt Prodigy a ſtill behind ) what Mortal 
| Man in the Three King doms, could dream that Mr, Bays, 
the Poet, would rencunce the Devil and all hs Works, 
| would condeſcend to think of Saving has Precious Soul, and 
| eſpouſe the Catholick Cauſe, that he had ſo often ridicul d 

and banter d up;n the Theatre? Far be it from me, my 
eck f Noble Þiay-wright, to ſpeak with a Deſign to blame 
nd WW nou, for juſtifying wur Church in Verſe; for, as you may 
eder, 7 cate commended you for uſing bout 
0 
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Conduct. No, no, honeft Mr. Bays, like Tully's Ed. 
ler, that defined the Soul to be Harmony ; ſo you in like 
manner, when you wrote the Hind and Panther, ab Arte 
tua non receſſiſti, you never flinch'd from your old Pro- 
feſſion ; and let the ill-natur'd World ſay what it will, 1% 
a ſtill ready to maintain, That your above - mentioned 
Immortal Piece of Controverſie , # but the Second Part to 
your 1177 upon Dramatick Poetry. N 
Indeed, as Sir Roger L' Eſtrange, in hu Hiſtory of 
part III. e Late Times, has judiciouſly obſerved, that | 
Adurder is of no Religion; So I was in good | | 
bopes , thai Falſe-Dealing and Diſſnmulation were of m | | 
Religion; but a little Experience in the World , and the | * 
Fri Year of the late Reign, ſufficiently convinced me of | | 
the contrary. We were from all Quarters arraign d, for | * 
Aiſ-repreſenting your Church; when no body as I know | 
of, was guilty of thet Crime, but only your ſelves. To ſa) | © 
the truth, Popery a like ſome ſort of Painting , which «| | 
to be view d at a convenient Diſtance, and by an Ill Light; | | 
for otherwiſe the Coarſneſs of the Colours would appear too | | 
wifible: And upon that Score, it muſt be acknomledg d 
AMſſi.irries lay under a Temptation, to palliate ſome 
of the groſſer Doctrines; but I queſtion whether that Way 
of Proceeding did not do you a more ſenſible Diſadvantage 
than you were aware of. Nur Predeceſſors, I am ſure, 
though they lay under the ſame Incomveniences , 
the Cauſe with more Sincerity ; they argued like Gentlemen 
Henour, and maintained all the controverted Points, at 
g as they were tenable: At laft, when they were 
| beaten out of the Field, they entrenched themſehves behind i 
an Ecc ſiaſtical Mud-Wall of Fathers and Councils, and 
contented themſelves, as well as they could, with the 
Church's Infallibility. They had the Charity to believe, 
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that moſt of their Adverſaries could Write, and Read; 
_ ſome of them had Travelled abroad, and « pi 2 | 
then for Curioſity peeped into a Popiſh Chapel; 

therefore thought * ill-adviſed Policy to deny thoſe 


Pra- 
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practices that were too notorious to be diſowned, but gene- 
youſl endeavoured to defend them. Whereas the modern 

—_ - 7 Cy # Herd of meer 
Miadians, that bad never converſed with the reſt of 
| "Mankind, were for putting the mo## intolerable Shams 
d Jin the World. Tour Religion was unpalatable enough of 
% Yall Conſcience, before theſe Spiritua he 


q 


A 
2 
— 
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Pioneers undert 
bandling of it, but their awkward 
of | 7; thouſand times worſe than ever. Tranſubſtantiation of 
at itſelf, the Lord knows , 1 a very mortifying , ſelf-denying 
0a | ¶ Poctrine; but two Czars, and two Tranſubſtantiations, 
„% are one too many for a Town, or @ Church; and to oblige 
be | Jas to renounce our Reaſon and Senſes , almo#t in every 
of | Yother Doctrine, as well as that, was an inſupportable Pre- 
for | AY frmption. We were told, My. Bays, you never made 
W | I Formal Addreſſes to the Saints, to the utter Confuſion of 
ſa) ſibe Breviaries, and the Miſſal; and if they had told ar 
at the ſame time, that the Fanatics never made any For- 
; Addreſſes to King James for bis charitable Indulgence, 
tos ve could not tell bow to belp our ſelves: We were in- 
ga | formed, that the Doctrine was no Principle of 
me jour Church , to the everlaſting Shame of the Lateran 
Yay FA Council ; that only @ Civil Reſpect was paid to s 
d Relicks; that cutting of Throats for the Score of Reli- 
ure, BY gion was a great Sin; that the Scripture was no Dumb- 
gd Letter, no Weather-Cock , nor Noſe of Wax, as was for- 
wen By merly given aur; with abundance more of ſuch pretty Te- 
nets ; for which, many an bone ft Heretick has bad bis Ta- 
¶bernacle carbonado d beyond Sea. A certain Hiſt 3 
vorthy Author, ſuppoſed to be Georgius 92 
I Barzon, the Titular Biſhop of Waradin, in 4 Treatiſe 
| which be dedicated to the Emperour ſome twelve Years 
e, tells him, that he was no longer obligd to tolerate 
% Lutherans in Hungary, becauſe tho he had ſworn 
is make no Invaſions upon the Auguſtan Confeſſion ; yet 
be was at large now whether he would obſerve his Oath, 
o7 no; ſince the Proteſtants had departed in ſeveral 
Parti- 


. 
ement made it 
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Particulars ( which he there mentions ) from that Con- 
feſſion. After this followed, as all the World knows, one 
of the Bloodieſt Scenes that ever that Country ſaw ; which 
whether it were owing to ths Incendiary's Sopbiſtry , 1 
cannot tell, but any one may ſee he was a Well-wiſher to 
the Deſizn. Now if we, Mr. Bays, bad been ſo malicious 
as to have trumped the ſame Card upon your Prieſts, writ 
a Letter to the Pope, and told him, Worthy Sir, Where- 
as certain Perſons, here in the Kingdom of Eng- 
land, who pretend themſelves to be true Catholics, 


have ſhamefully denied and miſ-repreſented moſt ot 


the Eftabliſhed Doctrines of your Church; have 
diſcarded your Depoſing Power, and made you 
dwindle from the Univerſal Biſhop, into the 
Weſtern Patriarch: Nay and to do greater Affronts 
to your Unerring Majeſty, have acquainted all His 
Majeſty's Subjects, that you Eat and Drink, juſt for 
all the World like other Men, and keep a Cloſe- 
Stool too for your private occaſions; nothing of 
which we could have believed before : This is to 
acquaint your Infallibility wich their Names and 
Offences, that you may reduce them to their Duty 
in time; for we are atraid, if they continue ſtill to 
make the ſame Advances into Hereſie, as they be- 
gan, that they'll every Man of them turn Prote- 
ants before the Year's ended, and fo become 
chargeable to the Pariſhes where they live. Had 
we done this, Mr. Bays, as you know we had Reaſon 
enough to do it, I dare not take upon me to conje & ure, 
what had been the Event; whether immuring between 
Feur Walls, or a Pilgrimage to Lapland, or their Eccle- 
ftaſtioal Livery pull d over their Ears; but certain I am, 
that be bad diſown d them for bis Sons, as heartily as 4 
former Pope diſuwned a certain French Biſhop, that was 

fent to him in bis M.litary Habit. 
As [was a ſaying befer, Mr. Bays, your Predeceſſors mana- 
gd the Controverſie much more like Gentlemen, than * 
| that 


The PREFACE. lxxvii 


that pretended to manage it after them in the late Reipn. 
If 5 palmed any S 3 upon ws, it is * 
conſidered, that ſuch Artifices were the ancient, laudable 
practices of their Church, witneſs Conſtantine's Charter, 
and the Forgery of the Nicene Canons ; that they found 
them ready cut 7 dried to = bands, and ſo drew them 
out of the Papal Armory, to ſupport a Declining Cauſe, that 
"—_— uherwiſle ſober 3 * how far this Policy is 
allowable in a State of War, I leave it for the Caſuiſts to 
judge. After all, Forgery itſelf, as odious and deſpicable 
as it looks, is not in my Opinion half ſo black a Crime, as 
downeright Lying; as you know, Mr. Bays, counterfeiting 
another Man's Hand, 1s nothing near ſo bad, as denying bis 
aun: There is ſome Art and Dexterity required in the 
ane, but there is nothing but bare-faced Impudence, or 
Cowardize in the other. He that puts falſe Dice upon me 
at Play, will be reck'ned (as the World goes now-a-days)* 
an expert Gameſter, and I only to be blamed, that would 
ſuffer my ſelf to be ſo impoſed upon; but he that ſhall tell 
me Seven and Fur is not Eleven, or that a Deuce is a 
Cinque, is to be uſed after another manner. Therefore J 
could methinks willingly excuſe your Anceſtors, who con- 
«ured up ſom Suppoſititions Authors to defend the Principles 
if their Church, ( becauſe it bad been our Fault, if we 
had not diſcover d the Trick; but I ſha!1 never forgive thoſe 
everlaſting Blockheads, that diſowned moFt of the Do- 
trines of their Religion, all the while they were a practiſing 
them within Doors, If it had been my Fortune, Mr. Bays, to 
.ave been in company with the Author of the Nubes 
Teſtium, or the Speculum Eccleſiaſticum, I premiſe 
yea, upon the Word of a Yeung Author, that hopes to 
Flcuriſh in this wicked World, ] had not fallen into the leaf 
Paſſion or Fury, but only offered them a little ſober Advice: 
Pray good Gentlemen don't ſquander away the 
poor Patrimony of the Church after ſo proſuſe a 

manner; take ſome Mercy of your Fathers, and 
don't ſet them all upon one ſingle Throw; cones 
ow 
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how many hundred Years they 
ing for you, uſe your Fathers frugally and diſcreet- 
ly ; do you think their Keeping has coſt the Po 
nothing all this while ? Let St. Ferome and St. Aufin 
come on to day, and bring St. Ambroſe and honeſt 
St. Bernard , into the Field to morrow. Take a 
Friend's Counſel, Gentlemen, and never hazard all 
upon one Chance : Alas ! He that throws away 
his Fathers extravagantly, was never at the pains of 
collecting them himſelt ; as we ſay, that Alder- 
man's Son that makes Ducks and Drakes with his 
Money, never knew the trouble of getting it ; and 
therefore, good Gentlemen, pray don't make Ducks 
and Drakes with your Fathers. The « al, Mr.Bays, 
T aſſure yow, that I ſhould have ſaid to them ; but if I bad 
met with the Biſhop of Meaux, or any of the Mifrepreſen- 
ters that Copied from bim, I don't know how far my Re- 
ſentments might have carried me. 

We have all the reaſon in the World, Mr. Bays, to 
thank our Stars, that your Divines, in the late Reign,proved 
as 122 Stateſmen as they were Diſputers, Had a wiſe 
7 1 3 Men of Foreſight and Conduct, been to 2 

o golden an Opportunity, perbaps we might have had as 
—— reaſon 925 to curſe the dexterity of thei Policies, as 
we have now to congratulate their Blunders. Infallibility 
was the word in the Church, as Arbitrary Power was m 
the State, and by the ſound of theſe o Almighty Wards, 
you thought to Proſelyte the whole Nation ; but Experience 
has ſince convinc d you , bow little they ſigniſied. Of a 
Feſuit, before we came to make trial of him , we had as 
terrible 5 Idea as the Romans had 4 * mw 
War with Pyrrhus ; we forgave them for being ſo tamely 
wVanquiſh'd in the Ape 14 and — bel it : 
the Reſtraint they lay under in former Reigns ; but when 
they had the Government to ſupport them, beſides the Good- 
meſs of their Cauſe, we expected nothing leſs than miracu- 

tows Performances. They were pleaſed, however, to diſap- 


have been a gather- 


point 
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point our ations in that Caſe, as well as ſeveral others, 
till at loft they grew ſo very contemptible, that even one of 
our Proteſtant Footmen took 4 Father of the Society, and 
held bis Noſe to Dr. Sherlock's Preſervative, juſt as the 
Americans, to try the Immortality of their new Iroaders, 
took a ffragling Spaniard , and dip d bis Head Under- 
water. We expected you would have performed your Pra- 
| miſes, in relation to the Efabliſhed Religion, not ſo much 
| fur the Principles of your Church (for thoſe we knew very 
| well) as for your Honour and Intereſt, and yet even there 
jon thought fit to diſappoint . What need I ſay more? 
There was nothing in the whole Riddle of the late Rej 
that did not fail our ations, except the Iriſh : 
came over, and the Diſſenters; the laſt promiſed to (a- 
crifice their Lives and Fortunes, as the former, without 
queſtion, promiſed to fight: But, as we all imagined, nei- 
ther of them kept their word, and therein they anſwered 
our Expent ation. Certainly, Mr. Bays, no Men in the 
World ever miſcarried ſo ſhamefully in all their Project: as 
our Prieſts did; they acted the Counter-part to Dionyſiuss 
Story, came from a School to a Kingdom ; and like him 
too, at laſt, were thrown from a Kinodom to a School. 
They took care, we thank them, to break the Neck of their 
Religion before they withdrew, and left ms of the Refor- 
mation to inter her ; and we ſhall take care, like the Young 
Gentleman that buried his penuriom Father, to lay ſo hea- 
vy a Tomb-ſ*:ne upon her, that ſhe ſhall never riſe in 
Judgment againſt us. 
There's a remarkable Paſſage, Mr. Bays, in your Tra- 
gedy of Don Sebaſtian, abour Clergymen, which I ſhall 
make bold to tranſcribe. | 
p. 24. * tho they itch to govern 
all, | | 
Are filly, woful, awkard Politicians ; 
They _ Lame Miſchief, tho' they mean 
it Well. | 


Their 
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Their Intereſt is not finely drawn and hid, 
=_ Seams are courſly bungled up, and 
Sen. 

Whether you had an Eye upon your own Church. men, when 
jon wrote theſe Lines, does not ſignifie a fartbing ; but for 
Jour comfort, Mr. Bays, the Character ſuits them as ex- 
attly as if they had ſat for their Pictures. To give your 
old Enemies, the Diſſenters, Liberty of Conſcience, after 
Jon had ſo unmercifully harraſt them before, was ſo pal- 
pable a Sham, that without diſpute they underſtood it well 
enough ; and tho for their preſent caſe they accepted of it, 
they were not ſuch errant Fools to imagine , that becauſe 
Fanaticiſm brought in Popery , therefore Popery would out 
4 complaiſance bring in Fanaticiſm. To publiſh King 
harles's Papers that were pretended to be found in his 
Choſet, mas another lamentable Miſcarriage ; for what 
could create a greater Averſion to your Church, than to let 
People know, that it tolerated a Man to Ive in a contrary 
Perſuaſion , notwithſtanding be was otherwiſe obiiged by 
every thing that was ſacred here upon Earth, and thet i: 
countenanced the blackeſt Hypocriſie, I dure not take upon 
me to conjecture, whether thoſe Papers were ſpurious or no, 
but by making them publick, I am ſure King Charles ſe- 
cured as many to the Eſtabliſhed Church, as be did by paſ- 
ſing the Teſt; and I had been one of the Cabinet 
Council, I am ſure I bad ſooner conſented to let the Bible 
walk abroad in Engliſh than to Print them. To ride the 
late Unhappy Monarch afier that unſufferable rate as your 
Prieſthood did, to make the beſt of Friends, and the juſteſt 
| Maſter, @ Prince that had every thing that was Generous 
and Hereick in his Nature, condeſcend to feel the Pulſe of 
hw meaneſt Officers about the Penal L1ws , to make him 


ſacrifice his Promiſe ſo ſclemnly plighted to his People; 


what was it but to let the Suvject ſee b:fore-hand , haw 
triumphantly you wou d dominc er cer hirn, if yeu had once 
got the Aſcendant? Tho yeu had adultarated all the Ec- 
cleſiaſtical Writers between this and the Creation, we could 


have 
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have pardoned you ; but for debauching 4 Prince that was 
ſo dear and tender to ms, and who's only Fault was to take 
jon for Oracles, we ſhall never forgive you. To ridicule ar 
fer holding Paſſive Obedience 4 Doctrine, which you 
aghe, for your own ſakes , to have encouraged and cub 
tivated , was ſo groß 4 Piece IR that @ Lap» 
— _ have thought, _ never _ been 
c 3 F we bawve not lived up to the height 
that Principle, i hog to my 3 the ref 142 
ů the World to make the Objeftion. To make Tranſub- 
* ſftantiation ſtand upon as good a Bottom as the Trinity, and 
$ pretend that we had as great reaſon to believe one as the 
* other, what other Conſequences could it naturally produce, 
lut that both Doctrines were to be equally rejected. And 
| indeed, Mr. Bays, I am apt to believe, from the Conduct 
| and Management of your Prieſts, that ſince they could not 
| introduce their Religion among ſt ms, they thought it the beſt 
Expedient to ſet up Atheiſm. For as St. Jerome, in bis 
| Treatiſe Contra Vigilantium , has ſomewhere obſerved, 
( and why may not I, Mr. Bays, palm a Father upon you, 
a well as your Party has palmed a thouſand upon us) ? 
A Papiſt and an Atheiſt differ like a jealous Man and 4 
Cukold, like Alderman and Mayor; a little time makes 
one the other. Sow Atheiſm in one Age , and it will in- 
fallibly produce Popery in the next; for Popery begets 
Atheiſm , and Atheiſm begets Popery , juſt as Peace and 
Poverty beget one another in the cilmanack. The World 
s a very melancholy place, without the Diverſion of one 
Religion or another; Stateſmen, or Poets, would in 4 
ſhort time trump up ſome new way of Worſhip, to amuſe the 
People, and after their Recovery out of Atheiſm, Popery, 1 
a the groſſeſt Religion, would ſooneſt take with Mankind, i 
juſt as when one comes out of a dark Cave, or a Dungeon, 
the groſſeſt Objects firſt employ the Eye. ſigbt. So that in 
my Opinion, Mr. Bays, your Canon-Law ought as well 
to bave taken care, that a Sceptick and a true Catho- 
lick ſhowld never Marry, for fear of committing Inceſt, as 
P it 
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it bas already provided; that thoſe that have flood God- 
father and God. motber at @ Baptiſm, ſhould not join, to 
the Tune of for better for worſe, for fear of violating the 
Rules of Spiritual Conſanguinity. If you ſay, this is un- 
charitably urged upon you, I cannot tell how to help it; for 
if we do not run out into the rankeſt Infidelity, we are not 
to thank your Church for bindring as. 
But now to come more cloſely to you, Mr. Bays, I ſhould 
never have taken the ſecond Occaſion of reviving your old 
Traſgreſſions, but that you have lately given us the juſteſt 
Pro voc at ions in the World to attack you. You tell us in 


your Preface to Don Sebaſtian , That if ever a Man 


has reaſon to ſet a Value upon himſelf, tis when his 
ungenerous Enemies are taking the advantaxe of the 
Times upon him, to ruine him in his Reputation. 
Now, what Reputation you have to boſe is a Myſtery to 
me, or any one elſe that knows you ; that little you had, 
has been loſt and forfeited many Years ago. The Giry and 
Country Mouſe ruined the Reputation of the Divine, as 
the Rehearſal ruined the Reputation of the Poet ; ſo that 
upon this Score, Mr. Bays , whatever Adverſaries ſhal! 
fall upon you for the future, you may as well comfort you! 
ſelf, that you have noReputation to leſe to them, as many a 
poor Priſener in Ludgate bl:ſſes bis Condition, that he has 
no Money to part with to the preſent Gevernment. Na 
have indeed forefaulted your Lawrel, and Hiſtorian s place; 
that's all the Advantage the Times have taken on ycu, and 

may well admire the Mercifulneſs of the Governm:7:, 
that it has not puniſhed pour Panther Ribbaldry, and De- 
ſertion, (for I will nut call it Apoſtaſie in a Poet) 29ith 4 
ſeverer Mortification. If you are weary of living ir ben 
an Employment (as I fee very little probability you ha de 
of regaining that you have loſt) I do e en counſel you to 89 
over to Spain, to get an Office in the Inquiſition ; for, Mr. 
Bays, F you make no more conſcience of killing Men elje- 
where, than you do on the Theatre, you are the fits} 
Perſon in Europe for it. But prithee, why ſo ſevere 4. 
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ways upon the Prieſthood , Mr. Bays? What have they 
merited to pull down your Indignation ? I thought this ri- 
diculing the Men of that Character upon the 

Stagg, was by this time a Topic as much Preface to 
worn out with von, as Love and Honour Don Sebaſtian. 
in the Play, or good fulſom Flattery in the 

Dedication. But you, I find, (fill continue your old Humour, 
which we are to date from the Near of Hegira, the bf of 
Eaton, or ſince Orders were refuſed on: Whatever 
hangs out, either Black or Green Colours, « preſently your 
Prize ; and you would, by your good-will, be as mortifying 
4 Vexation to the whole Tribe, as an unbegetting Year, 4 
concatenation of Briefs, or a woracions Viſiter : So that 
I am of Opinion, you had much better to bave written in 


your Title Page, 


—— Manet alta mente repoſtum 
Judicium Cleri, ſpretzc; injuria Muſæ. 

Than the Nec Tarda Senectus, and all that. For tho 
you are ſo complaiſant to your Reader, as to tell him of the 
Luſtre and Maſculine Vigour, in which it was written, of 
the newneſſes of the Engliſh, of the noble daring in the 
Figures ; and that in the roughneſs of the Numbers, and 
Cadences, he will ſee ſomewhat wy maſterly than in 
moſt, if not any of your former Tragedies; yet give me 
l:ave jd tell _ FA Ba , the Hula think: A of 
it, becauſe yow come duller off with your Clergy in that, 
than in the Spaniſh Friar. They judge of yeur Wit by the 
[mart Repartees you paſs upon the Prieſthood ; if it fails you 
there, they conclude it goes very hard with yu: From 
Jour Uſage of the Church-men they know how your Fancy 
falls and riſes, as exactly as we know how the Air is diſ- 
poſed from the Aounting and Sinking of the Quickſilver 
in a Meatberglaß. If you were to write a thouſand New 
Plays, and to change your Religion as often, no queſtion, 
Mr. Bays, but the laſt would ſtill be the beſt ; and toere- 
fore the Town will no more believe you for the future, when 
you commend your Plays, than 4 jealous Citizen when he 

| 2 com- 


yon have aſſume 


were evidently proved, it would ſoon 
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commends his Wife. You 3 i old, and 
therefore aſſume 4 your ſe 7 right of 2 if we are 


to gueß at your Age only by that, then, for any thing 1 
22 : nt. may wy as * refs 
lah, Mr. Boys ; for ever fince I have beard of your Name, 
the ſame Liberty. To be plain with you, 
honeſt Mr. Bays, you acquired your ſelf 4 Reputation by 
your Poetry, and you have bff it by your Poetry; as a cer- 
tain nameleſs Author about Town, who has exactly caleu- 
lated the Fall of Antichriſt, got a Name by « Somnium 
Navale, and parted with it in « Somnium Theologi- 
cum. | | 
And now, Mr. Bays, i aſe to give me leave, 
Th make bold to 42 gut ro. Points, relating to 


your Religion, in this Place, becauſe the Rules of Dialogue, 


you know, tie up a Man s Hands from making any conti- 


nued Diſcourſe. | 
I ſhall begin then with your Infallibility, becauſe, if that 


an end to the 
Diſpute ; and here I cannot but obſerve, what Perplexi- 
ties your Doctors are in, to adjuſt this Affair. They prove 
the Infallibility of the Scripture by the Infallibility of the 
Church, and the Infallibility of the Church by the Infallibi- 
lity of the Scripture, After the ſame manner, as Sir 
Roger tells us in hs above-mentioned Hiffory , the Evi- 


dence of the late Popiſh Plot were at 4 hfs, whether to 


bring Sir Edmu 14 Godfrey Murther to the Plot, 


or the Plot to the Murther ; but at laſt ſo managed the 
Matter, as to make the Murther prove the Plot, and the 


Plot the Murther. But to be ſerious with you, Mr. Bays, 
where a this Infallibility of ycur Church to be found at laſt? 
Why ſay you, and moſt of your Divines that live on ths 
ſide the Alps, in Pope Council; as for 4 Council, 
there's none ſitting at preſent, or if there were, I hate as 
mortally to look after Infallibility in a Crowd , as to carry 


2 Letter to Mr. ſuch a-one living in London, without 


naming the Street and Sign : Neither this, or that Bip; 


The PREFACE. lxxxv 


and ſo to the reſt, make any Pretenſions to it; and tho no 
individual Man in the Aſſembly claims any Right to the 
Title, yet we muſt in complement to you, believe that the 
Body ſhares it among them ; but for my part, I can as little 
endure to hear of Accumulative Infallibility as of Accumu- 
lative Treaſon. Tu true, there's a Promiſe made 
ſomewhere in Scripture, to preſide over Two or Three that 
meet upon 4 Religions Score, but the Condition of the Obli- 
gation , Si in nomine meo convenerint , which I 


preſume thoſe People can never pretend to have fulfilled, 


that can decree Articles of Faith with a Non Obſtante, 
to 2 Primitive Inſtitution. The Italians, that we have 
_ to ſuppoſe, — — IE ” hand better 
than any of their Nei s, by having t allibility 
reſide among ſt chew fer. long a 83 te thas 
Opinion of the Tramontani , and make 4 Council as un- 
neceſſary 4 thing to the Pope, as the Parliaments in France 
are to their All-Mighty Monarch. I am ſo far of their 
Opinion as to believe, that if ſuch a thing as Infallibility a 
any where to be found, it muſf be lodged in one ſingle Per- 
ſon, and therefore I am reſolved for trying the Experiment, 
ord ot Id dn 4 and here I ſee as” 
: 


— of Infallibility as in any Prince's Court in Chri- 
endom, unlefs the Errors and Irreligion of the Place be 
that be dwells 


them, as we obſerve 


an 
in England, that People generally talk moſt Treaſon near 
the King Palace. Sometimes, indeed, I ſee a Grave Old 


Gentleman, who, as they tell me, aſſumes thu venerable 
Title, carried in Proceſſion up and down the City, when 
be ſaves the poor ignorant People (as the Old Romans did 
their Gladiators) ng down a Finger and Thumo 
and thus &, unleſs I am miſtaken, Solceciimum manu fa. 
cere, even according to the Letter. Sometimes I ſze him. 
a on a Maunday 'Thurſday, with abundance of Sulcn: 
nity, and Chriftian Compaſſion, deliver three Parts of 14. 
Globe into the Hands of Old Satan, by which Tenure, 
ſuppoſe, he holds h _ Furiſdiction, and bus Mann 


3 
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of the Vatican 3 & a certain Family in Buckingham- 
ſhire, Mr. Cambden tells us, bel! their Lands of the 
King, by being obliged to furniſh vis Roe Bed with freſh 
Straw, whenever be came in Progreſs to that Side of the 
Country, If I inquire into the Hifory of Infallibility, they 
inform me here, that it was de ignorant aud very olſti- 
nate under the late Pontificate, and that the Man »f Sin 
did not underſtand the Language of the Beaſt. If I trace 
it farther, I find that in the Reign of Pope Innocent the 
Tenth, or rather Donna Olympia, it was ſeated (as the 
French call it) en quenouille, that in former Times it 
has ſuffered an Interregnum for Forty Years, that it has 
fornicated, hlaſpbem d, offer d Sacrifices to Idols, deny d 
the Immcertality of the Scul, committed Inceſt, ſtudied Ma- 
gick, tolerated Sodomy, diſpens d with Murthcr, and occa- 
fion'd moſt of the Wars and Deſolation that have plagued 
tba part of the World for the ten laſt Centuries. To recount 
all the Impieties that hu Story fands charged with, were 
as endleſs a piece of Trouble as to reckon up all the Trea- 
1 — and Rebellions ſince the Conqueſt; and I believe, Mr. 
Bays, youll find it 2s difficult a matter in the end, to re- 
concile what has been mentioned to the Infallible Character 
be ſuſtains, as to reconcile hu two incompatible Titles, Rex 
Regum, and Servus Servorum, to one another. One 
that has either read or heard of theſe Paſſages, wou'd be apt 
70 conciude, that as the Romiſh Religion x only a conti- 
nuation of Paganiſm, ſo that Platina's Hiſtory is but the 
Second Part to Suetonius's Lives of the Cæſars; ſo I 
fud, I muſtt e en quit my Lodgings, and leave Roma la 
Santa, if I have a deſign to ſee Infallibility. 
Migrandum eſt mihi longius, vel illi. 
When ] bade removed out of the City, I may, perhaps, 
be (0 happy as to meet the long expected Object; for as the 
ſanne Peet obſer ves, | 
Vicinus Novio, vel inquilinus 
Sit, quiſquis Novium videre non vult. 
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The Engliſh of which, Mr. Bays, u ths : He that has 
a mind never to trouble his Eye-fight with Infallibility, 
mut take himſelf a Houſe in Rome, and the nearer the 
Vatican, or St. Peters, ſo much the better. Two Texts 
in the Bible, (a Book which he very ſcurvily requited a 
terwards ) Tu es Petrus, and Paſce Oves meas, fir f 
acquired him this Reputation, in a dull, barbarows, un- 
thinking Aze, and that ſoon brought along with it the 
Temporal Power which be now poſſeſſes 5 but tu no eaſie 
Matter to determine, whether be mo#t ſcandalouſiy be- 
haves himſelf on bi Secular, or Spiritual Adminiſtration ; 


Fr be lets bus Subjects, amid it their Plenty, ſtarve in the 


| that little Chriſtianity and Learning which is remain 


mot fruitful Country in the World; and ſuffers them too, 
far all his Pretences to an Unerring Spirit, to be over-run 
with the groſſe t Ignorance and Superſtition. If a Socrates, 
or a Plato, or & Race of honeit Heathens of the ſame 


Stamp bad "+ aq in the Chair, 1 queſtion whether the 
| Chriſtian Religion had received ſo much Injygy as it did, 
| from the Conduct of the Popes ; unleſs they had expreſſed as 


great a Paſſion for the Welfare of the Church, as they have 
done all along for the Raiſing of their Nephews; and then 
perhaps, mo#t of theſe ſhameful Miſcarriages bad been # - 
vented. I can't tell, Mr. Bays, whether he's ſenſible of 
the Kindneſs ; but I am ſure your” Infallibility is obliged, for 


in his Territories, to the Reformation, or Luther's Defe- 
ction (as you call it); 2s a Learned Traveller has obſerved, 
that the Preſervation of Spain, in this Age, is intirely ow= 
ing to the happy Revolt, the Hollanders made from it, in 
lat. Your Divines , I know, tell another Story; but 
where Intereſt and Prejudice blind * there's no Sin- 
cerity to be expected; they magnifie and preach up the Pa- 
pal Infallibility, in hopes to enjoy the ſame when they are 
raisd to the Supream Elevation ; as 1 don't queſtion, but 
from the ſame Principle they have practis d, and juſtify d 
the Invocation of Saints, to have the ſame Adoration paid 
to Themſelves or their Friends another Day. To conclude 

F 4 tber 
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then this troublſame tedious Diſcourſe about your Piows Pa- 
Mors Infallibility, if ever, Mr. Bays, you alarm me with 

it any more, I muft return you the very ſame Anſwer, that 
4 certain Gentleman gave Dr. Oates about his Narrative, 
and tell you plainly, I believe juſt is much, and not a Syl- 
lable more, than he believes of it himſelf. 

I come now, Mr. Bays, to conſid:r in the next place, 
the Antiquity of your Church, which, all of your Pam- 
phletteers take for granted, belongs to you; and in com- 
mendation of which, they employ all their little Stock of 
Eloquence, when the Novelty of the Reformation has ſome- 
Samma Con- Wöbat diſcompos d them. When I firit read 
ciliorum. Caranza, and ſome others of your Authors 

5 of the ſame Strain, I was afraid they d 
have carried their Religion an Age or two above the In- 
carnation ; as well as their Predeceſſors in Chronology, the 
old Egyptian Prieſss, made themſelves ſome Theuſands 
Years older than the Creation. They tell as, that Anacletus, 
the Third Pope after St. Peter, Decreed, That all difficuls 
Dueſtions ſhould receive their Final Determination from the 
Apoſtolic Chair. That Alexander, hs immediate Suc- 
ceſſor, recommended Holy Water to the Church. That Ani 
cetus commanded the Priefts to ſhave their Heads in faſhion 
of a Circle; for a certain grave Reaſon, which will ſerve 
them for changing their Shirts once a Week, as well. That 
Pope Fabian paß d an Order, that Biſhops ſhould carefully 
ob wu to renew the 7 once 4 Tear in their Churches. 
J need net gi elf the trouble to purſue theſe 
8 becauſe theſe Ifenes, M5. Bay? 
may ſerve to give you a Taſte of the reft ; only from the 

blind Account of the Primitive Times, a Man would be 
tempted to think, that for the Three firft Centuries, after 
their Receiving Chriſtianity in Rome, they had no ſuch 
thing as a Diſtinition of Time ; as Pliny tells r, that 
Fer an Hundred and Twenty Tears, ab Urbe condita, 

they bad no Diſtinction of Hours. Now, ſuppoſing all that 
1 have mentioned out of the Derretal were true, (as 2 
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tis Sylable an Impoſture ) I can only ſay this, 
24. Bays, that = Myſtery 1.7 began to operate 
very early N you, and burch might with 
 Y © great deal of Fuſtice, uſe the News Quartilla s Sæying 
; in Petronius, Junonem iratam habeam, ſi me unquam 
meminero fuifle Virginem. But for your Comfort and 
Satufattion, we are able to t was not de- 
bauch d ſo ſoon as you but continued in her State 
of Maiden-hood a good conſiderable Time after ; tho we 
ect youll no more thank ws for ſuch 4 Performance, 
| than  She-Cut-Purſe at the Old-Bailey , that | * 
| tending to & Bip-Belly, t 
En. bringing ber 3 in, 88 _ Child. 
A a 75 Peter's led in thoſe Days, had other 
Buſineſs on their Hands , than to amuſe their Flock with | 
ſuch idle Impertinencies ; and you might as ſoon perſuade 1 
me, that a Man of tolerable Senſe, would ſend to conſult 4 
with bas Peruke-maker about the Newe ft > juſt an ; 
Hour before be Execution ; as that your s wou'd 
entertain their People in cheſe Trifles, hee No-Parts of 
Chriſtianity , when they were to A them for Perſecu- 
tion and Martyrdom. No, no, Mr. Bays, your Roman 
Religion was no more Perfelted in one Day, than the City 
2 Built in one Day; twas the Labour of ſeveral Ages, 
it to its preſent $ lendor and Condition ; and part 
aur St. Pauls here in the City, was finiſhed and 
Tel before ſo much as the Foundation of the other was 
laid. And thus you know, Mr. Bays, in the Buſineſs of 
Tragedy and Comedy, Theſpis began it in a Cart; ; Eichy- 
lus not long after, introduced it upon the Stage; and in 
ſucceeding Ages, when the Government was employes int 
cultivating the Theatre, it received the additional Beauty 
7 Chorus, Scenes, Machines, and other Decorations: After 
all, if your Party cannot ſuaded to drop their Preten- 
fans 70 Anti e 
Clam fill, 1d cen adviſe them to make the moft of the 
Plea as they can; they od, App thoſe * 


r 
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Philoſophers, I mean Zeno, that deny d Local. motion, and 
Anaxagoras, that held Snow to be Black, were Members 
of your Church, and ftiff Aſſerters of Tranſubſtantiation: 
Their whores, all the World knows, have nothing in them 
that contraditts a Senſe-renouncing Doctrine; and, I am 
ſure , they may be urged upon us , with greater Show 
of Probability, than either a St. Cyprian, or @ 
St. Auſtin. 

I have, I cannot tell how, run my ſelf into a longer Pre- 
face, by far, than I at fir t deſigned ; whether it is your 
Example, Mr. Bays, that has betrayed me into ths Ex- 
trauagance, or whether my Matter flowed upon me ſo 
lo. that it was impoſſible to check the Tide, I know 
but I JT 0 bold to tell you in your own Words, 
; that when 1 addre | ſelf to you in 4 
— — Diſcourſe of . this 3 4 , Whatever 
Fault I commit, you may reſt aſſured, 
it ſhall not be that of too much Length. 7 have 
only 4 Word or two to ſay to the Devotion, and Canoni- 
zation of your Church, and then I have done. A Man 
has all the Reaſon in the Warld to entertain but ordinary 
Thoughts of your Way of Worſhip, when be finds à la Veue, 
that your Devotion was altogether fitted to the Ceremonies, 
and not the Ceremonies to the Devotion. Thas for Inſtance, 
4 Show of Candles made a pretty Figure in the Church, 
they helped to ſet off the Pictures, and the Rich Habit of 
the Prieſts ; and for that Reaſon principally they were in- 
troduced : But after they had continued ſome Years in the 
Church , it was thought expedient to aſſign a better Reaſon 
for them; ſo A_ fumbled upon Ego ſum Lux 
Mundi, and from that time Candles dated themſelves 
Jure Divino. Thus likewiſe the Elevation of the Hoff 
| was ſet up, not for any Devotion, or Neceſſity ; Fl every 
body knows, that Tranſubſtantiation was an Hundred Years 
ol, before it was Decreed ; but Holy Church was reſolved 
to bring in that Ceremony, whether a Pretence cou d be 


offer d 


| not; 
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Herd for it, or no: At laft, a Monk 
ke out of Pfal. 72. v. 16. There purged . 
all be a Handful of Corn in the 
Earth, upon the top of the Mountain. A Man ſees 
nothing like Ele vation in our Engliſh Verſios; but for 
your comfort, Mr. Bays, the Ward Elevabitur & to be 
ftund in the Latin Tranſlation ; and then the Handful of 
Corn was immediately turned into a Wafer, and the Top 7 
e Mountain was to paſs current for the Prieſts He 
* I/hether or no theſe Reaſons were thought of, at the ſame 
* Moment as thoſe Ceremonies commenc d in the Church , or 
* afterwards, as I imagine they were, * no great matter; 
| for any one may ſee, from the Abſurdity of them, that the 
Reaſon was rather made for the Ceremony, than the Cere- 
mony for the Reaſon ; ſo that I cannot but apply an Ingenious 
Pate in Monſieur Vaugelas, with @ little alteration | 
of the Words, upon this occaſion : Ce ſt faire comme a 1 
la Feſte des Saturnales, ou les Serviteurs eſtoĩent ſer- 
vis par leur Maiſtres, la Devotion eſtant comme la 
Maiſtreſſe, & les Ceremonies comme les Serviteurs. 
And the truth ont u, nothing elſe cou d be epected, when 
Monks were the only Maſters of the Eccleſiaſtick Ceremo- 
nies, and brought in their adulterated Ore to the P = 
Mint, to receive there a Canonical Stamp. They lived in 
Eaſe, and Fed bigh, and miſtook every Hypochondriac Fit 
for a Revelation ; they had too much Ignorance and Stu- 
pidity, to aſſimulate (as the Phyſicians term it) their De- 
votion; and therefore it broke out into Watchings, Dreams, 
Silences, Hours, Altars, Images, Murmurings, Roſaries, 4 
Unions, Aſhes, Palms, Beads, Croſſes, Tapers, Holy x 
Water, and ſuch Scorbutic Humors, In the Addreſſes which 4 
you pay to the Saints, ( which # indeed the principal De- 6 
vation if your Church) a Man would find himſelf extreamly 1 
miſtalen, i f he expects to meet with amy thing that is Rktio- p 
nal and Solid : For admitting that that kind of Worſhip were 
allowable, yet the Choice that you make of your Saints, for 
ſome little Reſemblance or Fingling of bis Name, is ſo 1 
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Ridiculous, that it can admit of no Defence. An this has 
= —_ 

e, 8 

— 1 eo the Word Acariaſtre, has remark d, 
that for the Conformity it bears to the Name 

of Acarius , therefore they made their Recourſe to that 
Saint for the Cure of this Malady. Ainſi on eſt ( ſays 
be) seſt addrefle a Saint M _—_y les fous, 
quon appelle en Italien Matti; à Saint Eutrope 
pour les hydropiques; à Saint Auertin pour les 
vertigineux, qu on appelloĩt autrefois Auertineux 
a Saint Mammard pour les maux de mammelles ; a 
Saint Main pour les rongnes des mains; a Saint 
Genou pour la goutte ; a Saint Aignan pour la 
igne ; à Saint Clair pur le mal des yeux; 2 Saint 
Ouen pour la ſurdite ; a Saint Fenin, qui eft comme 
les payſans de Normandie appellent Saint Felix, 
1 qui ſont tombez en chartre, ils appellent 
- a Saint Atourny, ceſt Saint Saturnin, pour 

ceux à qui la teſte tourne. Par cette meſme raiſon 
on à eu recours pour les choſe egartes, qu'on ap- 
pelle epaves, a Saint Antoine de Padoue. I need not 
tranſlate this Paſſage into Engliſh, becauſe mot of the 
Feſts will be loft in the Tranſlation : But for the Satiſ- 
faction of the Engliſh Reader, bes to imagine that the 
Saint is only choſen for the Conformity of the Name ; as if 
our Sales- Men here in the City ſhould chuſe St. Francis de 
Sales for their Protector, and the Merchant- Adventurers 


ſhould pitch upon St. Bonaventure. 
And now I am diſcourſing of the Saints, I have often- 


times admired , that ſince you leave mo#t Cities 
under their Protection, you never paid that Complement to 


them, which the Old Romans uſed to pay to their Tutelar 
Gods; I mean, that when you fit down before the Siege 
of any Place, you have not the Good Breeding to invite te 
Saint, to whoſe Care the Town is committed, to a better 
Station , and beg bis Pardon for diſturbing bim in bis 

is Ver. 


obſerved by Monfieur Me- 


elychius of France, wha 


es _. Ty * _— po „ «a. "= _— a . 


OO 1 Toy TOO OE ww 90. 


The PREFACE. Axciil 


Quarters. 1 wonder (1 ſay) Ms. Bays, that ſuch 4 
thing was never practiſed; both becauſe there's 4 great 
Appearance of Civility in it, and becauſe, as it bas bap- 
pened, the whole Form, tranſcribed out of the Old Roman 
Pontifical,js fill to be found in Macrobius ; __ n 


and you know a Pagan Ceremony , i | 
Infallibility pleaſes, is as eaſily ARE ood 6 Chriftian ; 
Rite, as Agrippa: Pantheon was tuned from a Temple 
of all the Gods, into a Church of all the Saints. 
And this has led meto the Merits of your Cano 
nization ; which needs no formal Convjftion, being one 
of the abſurdeft Impoftures that the World ever knew. 'Tis 
an maccountable thing how moft of your Saints got into 
Heaven, and, to _—> them c_ * are there, 
they are as unaccountably Worſhippe if preferring 
1 * to the 1 ſignified only a I on 
St. Dominic's Day it would Te convenient to let Blood, 
and cut Corns ; on St. Ignatius: Day to geld Hogs , or 
 drench Horſes ; on St. Francis's Day to raiſe Melons, and 
ſow Cucumbers ; that St. Xavier ſhould preſide over fuch 
4 Fair, or ſuch a Market, it were no very great matter; 
| we ſhould never grudge them ſo ſmall a Courteſie; but 
when we ſee a Divine Adoration entailed upon them, im- 
mediately after their Preferment to the Calendar, we are 
naturally led to enquire, whether they deſerved ſo great an 
Honour , and whether the Perſon that advanced them to 
it, bad the Authority to make the Promotion. Some of 
them 1 am ſure , as St. Dominic for inſtance, were ſad 
gloomy Wretches here Earth ; and unleſs the Place has 
mightily altered them for the better, a Man of Senſe would 
bave very little Temptation upon bim to wiſh bimfelf nw 
their Company. Afier all, I am afraid they have no more 41 
Right to the Place they poſſeſs, than the Pope had to give it; 4 
for I never read that St. Peter left the Power of making 4 
Gods en Appanage, or by way of Portion to his Succeſſor. 
As he is Pope, be has no more Title to Canonize, thanmy 
Lord Mayor has to confer the Honour of Knighthood ; and 


there- 
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therefore, My. Bays, I would adviſe you for the ſake of | 
— Brother Poets, to take the | nlp pl A | f 
hands; for originally, I am ſure, the Poets only pretended | 
to beſtow ſuch Favours; and what may ſerve ts bring then 
into Play again, they can Canonize a great deal cheaper 
than the Pope, Horace, you know, is very poſitive to the 
Point, Muſa vetat mori, Cœlo Muſa beat; part of 
which Ode I will tranſlate, and fo take my leave of you. 


I. 

From dark Oblivion, and the ſilent Grave, | 
Th indulgent Muſe does the Great Heroe ſave; 
"Tis ſhe, forbids his Name to die, 

And brings it to the Stars, and ſticks it inthe Sky. 


II. 
Thus Mighty Hercules did move, 
To the Eternal Palaces above; 
Not all his Twelve Exploits advanc'd him to the 
Sphere, — 
But 'twas the Poets Pain , and Labour brought 
him there. 155 


Thus the fam d Spartan Twins did riſe 
From Ornaments of Earth, the Glory of the 
Tho Heav n by turns, they do obtain, 
Yet in immortal Verſe the Brothers jointly reign, 


IV. 


And Bacchws too, for all his vain Pretence, 

Borrow'd his Crown, and Godhead hence: 
He by his Pow'rful Juice firſt taught the Muſe to fly, 
And ſhein kind Requital, gave him Immortality. 
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Wii's COFFEE-HOUSE 


in Covent-Garden. 


Crites, Eugenius and Mr. Bays. 

Bays. FELL Gentlemen, I find you are 
punctual to the Aſſignation, and 

now, if you pleaſe, we'll fall to the 


Buſineſs in hand without any more Preface or Ce- 


remony. You know, I promiſed to make you ac- 
quainted in the firſt place with the Motives which 
obliged me to leave the Church of England, and at- 
terwards to give you the Reaſons why I ſettled in 
the Romiſh Communion. This Method I deſign to 
follow, becauſe it will give us a full view of all the 
Controverted Points between both Parties; but I 
muſt make bold to ask you one civil Queſtion or 
two before-hand, fince it is ſo material to our pre- 
ſent Affair; and that is, Whether you have ſeen 
a famous Poem of mine, called The Hind and Pan- 


ther? 


Crites. Seen it, Mr. Bays ! Why, I can ſtir no 
where but it purſues me; it haunts me worſe than 
a Pewter-Button'd-Serjeant does a 2 : 

ome- 
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Sometimes I meet it in a Band-Box, when my Laund- 
refs brings home my Linen ; ſometimes, whether I 
will or no, it lights my Pipe in a Coffee-Houſe ; 
- ſometimes it ſurprizes me in a Trunk-maker's Shop; 
and ſometimes it refreſhes my Memory for me on 
the Back- ſide of a Chancery-Lane Parcel-— For your 
comfort, Mr. Bays, I have not only ſeen it as you 
8 but have read it too, and — 
it as freely upon occaſion, as a Trade 
can quote that Noble Treatiſe, called 7he Worth of 


4 Penny, to his Extravagant Prentice that revels in 
Cock-Ale, Stew'd Apples, and Penny Cuſtards. 
Bays. Then take it me, Mr. Crites, you have 
read the moſt Exalted, and moſt Sublime Piece of 
Poetry that was ever extant in the Univerſe. It 
contains, without Vanity I may ſay it, all the Ar- 
guments that can be propoſed in behalf of the Uner- 
ring Guide, the Church's Infallibility, Tranſubſtantion, 
Tradition, and the like : So that it this were not an 
Age, wherein People were reſolved never to truſt 
their Faith out of the company of their Reaſon, I 
ſhould not queſtion to reduce half the Kingdom in 
due time, only by the Sweetneſs and Majeſty of my 
Verſe. But pray, Mr. Crites, do me the favour to 
tell me what the Sinful World has ſaid to this No- 
ble Off-ſpring of mine. 
Crites. Troth , Mr. Bays, the Sinful World, as 
you call it, is very much divided about the Point ; 
and who can help it2 Some Perſons allow it as 
little Quarter as the Þkquiſition does a Tract of Luthe- 
ran Divinity ; and others again ſpeak as favourably of 
the Author, as the Diſſenters do of the late immortal 
Pacquetteer. Some ſay you choſe a Religion, tho 
it were none of the beſt, only to confront the World 
that you had one, like the Young Prince in the Re- 
bearſal, who was glad to own the Fiſherman for his 
Father, rather than lie under the Scandal of having 
none 
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none at all. Some commend your Policy for treat- 
ing your Subject in Rhyme, becauſe, as they pre- 
tend, the Polemic is no more obliged to anſwer for 
the Paralogiſms of the Poet, than the New-made 
Lord is concerned to pay the Debts of the private 
Gentleman. Laſtly, The more Cenforious fort 
queſtion the Sincerity of your Converſion, and are 
apt to believe, that although you have drawn your 
Pen in the Church's Quarrel, you'd ſcarce be al- 
low'd the humble Favour to ſtand Godfather for a 
Bell, and promiſe in the Bell's Name, that it ſhall 
ſcatter Tempeſts, diſperſe Evil Spirits, and difarm 
Thunder and Lightning ; for, like malicious Perſons 
as they are, they obſerve that you have made the 
Panther, in that Noble Epiſode of the Swallow, tell a 
better and more pertinent Story than even your 
Catholick Hizd. In fine, ſince you'll have all out 
together, they ſay, if your own Party ever comes 
to tell Noſes, that they muſt be forced to ſerve you, 
and the reſt of the New Converts, as the Turkiſh Ja- 
nizaries do their other Foot-Battalias, place you 
in the Front, and encompaſs you 4 becauſe 
you have got ſuch a damnable Trick of running a- 
way from your Colours, that you are not to be 

truſted in the Rear. : 
Bays. And is the World then ſo wicked!y diſpo- 
ſed as to queſtion the Sincerity of my Converlion ? 
Oh tempora & mores! I cou'd almoſt reſolve, with 
my own Almanzor, that henceforward all Mankind 
ſhould walk upon Crutches. I cant tell, IT gad, 
what to offer farther in my own Defence, than 
what I have done already , except only this which 
comes in my Head on the ſudden. —— Pray Gen- 
tlemen, did you ever hear of a certain Noble Gre- 

cian Call d Ajax ? 

Eugen. What! he that wore as many Cow-hides 
G upon 


[ 98 ] 
upon his Shield, as would have furniſhed half the 
King's Army with Shoe-leather ! 

Bays. The very ſame Sir: — Now this Ajax, you 
muſt know, was Hetor's Couſin-german, and Ill ac- 
quaint you how the Kindred came in. Heſione, Pri- 
ams Aunt ; no, I miſtake I gad, Heſfone, Priam's 


Siſter — 

Was a very honeſt Gentlewoman, for any 
thing I know to the contrary. But prithee, Mr. 
Bays, ſetting that Buſineſs afide, let us know what 
you have to ſay to 4jax. 

Bays. Nay, if you'll have the Story in its puris natu- 
ralibzs, without the Pedigree, and all that, e en thank 
your ſelves for it — Why then, once upon a time, 
an Affignation being made between Heifor and his 
Couſin Ajax to determine the War in a ſingle Com- 
bat, juſt before the Trumpets ſounded ; Hector tells 
his Noble Kinſman, that if he certainly knew which 
part of his Body was Trojan and which was Grecian, 
he'd ſpare the one out ot a reſpect to his pious Aunt, 
but flaſh, cut, and mortifie the other like Lightning. 
The whole Paſſage you may find in the Tragedy of 
Troilas and Creſid, which, with ſome little variation 
from the Original, I will thus apply to my ſelf. But 
pray liſten —— 

Were my Commixtion Hind and Panther ſo, 
That I could ſay, this Hand the Panther's is, 
And this the Hind's — 
Mr. Eugenius, for God's fake attend : 
— The Sinews of this Leg 

All Panther, this ali Hind ; The Panther's Blood 

Runs in thi Dexter Cheek, and this Siniſter 

"Bounds in the Hind's — 

Incomparably good, I vow to Gad ; and now fol- 
lows one of the fineſt Oaths in Chriſtendom : 
— By Jove Maltipotent 


I'woud 


"= . 


= 


, — 


99 1 


I wou'd not bear from hence that Pag 1m Member , 
Wherein my Sword ſhould not Impreſſion make. 

In plain . „Mr. Crites, if I thought I carried 
any Proteffant Blood about me, Id tap it this very 
moment with my truſty Tilter, and write a Letter 
of Defiance with it to all the Calvinifs and Socini- 
ans T'gad in the Univerſe. I cou'd with with all my 
Soul, that the troubleſome Quietiſt yonder on the 
other ſide the Hills, had made as true and ſincere a 
Recantation as I have done ; for, between Friends, 
if this fails to give ſatisfaction, I can't tell what will. 
— And now, Gentlemen, pray let me have your 
Opinion of the Poem, for methinks, as long as I 
ſtand in your good Graces , I ſhou'd not be much 
concern d if all the Town beſides ſhould cenſure 
= 

Eugen. Faith, little Bays, to deal freely with you, 
I have the ſame —— Thoughts of the Poetry 
as I have of the Subject, and cou d never have ima- 
gin d, but for the clear Conviction you have given 
me in the matter, that the Hind had obliged her 
Converts to part with their Wit, as well as their 
Reaſon. I am afraid ſhe has ſerved your Muſe, as 
they ſerve Jeſuits in Swedeland, and ſo diſabled her, 
that you'll ſcarce be able to dribble ſo much as one 
ſingle Madrigal for any of your New Friends in the 
Almanac. Beſides , to purſue my Quarrel a little 
farther , I am angry that a Dramatiſt ſhould either 
trouble himſelf or others with Matters of Contro- 
verſie. For tho, I confeſs, it ſeems ſomewhat gene- 


rous in a Poet, to defend that Religion which was 


firſt introduced by Poets, or Men poetically given, 
yet ſtill the Character is unnatural: Something 
muſt of neceſſity drop from him that is not ſuitable 
to the Gravity of his Undertaking ; and, for all his 
Conduct, tis Muſe and his Devotion will no more 
keep together, than the Young Lady and the Pious 

= "WY Grand- 
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Grandmother at a Smithfield Show. You may re- 

member, Mr. Bays, how the famed 
* Mrs. Behns * Aſtrea, once in her Lite-ygyne, unluc- 
_ 5 kily lighted upon ſuch a Gacred Sub- 
e ject, and in a ſtrange fir of Piety, 
marſh. muſt needs attempt a Paraphraſe on the 

Lord's Prayer. But alas poor Gentle- 
woman ! She had ſcarce travell'd halt way, when 
Cupid ſerved her as the Cut-Purſe did the Old Juſtice 
in Barthclomew- Fair, tickled her with a Straw in her 
Ear, and then ſhe could not budge one foot further, 
till ſhe had humbly requeſted her Maker to grant 
her a private Act of Toleration for a little Harmleſs 
Love, otherwiſe called Fornication : — Thus you 
ſee, Mr. Bays, that in my Opinion, a Poet is none 
of the fitteſt Perſons in the World to write a Syſtem 
of Divinity, or to deal in Controverſie. 


Bays. Well Sir, this is but one Doctor's Judgment 
however 3 but what ſay you Mr. Crites ? 


Crites. For your comfort, Mr. Bays, I am not of 
my Friend's Opinion here, but think you have ve- 
ry honeſtly diſcharged the Duty of a Poet , which 
obliges him to preſerve and maintain his Character 
ſtill to the laſt, You know what your great Ma- 
ſter Horace ſays to this Point, Servetur ad imum quali; 
ab incepto proceſſerit ; and, I am ſure, you have kept 
cloſe to the Text. As you began with a very indit- 
ferent Religion, fo (Heaven be praiſed) you have 
not much mended the Matter ſince in your laſt 
Choice; and in my Opinion, it was but Reaſon 
that your Maſe, which appear'd firſt in a Tyrants 


Quarrel, ſhould employ her laſt Efforts to jultifie 


the Uſurpations of the Hind. Put this is not all. 
Mr. 2azs, you had, it ſeems, a Deſigr in your Oid 
Age to ſacrifice your Reputation; and, how cou d 
you do it more honeſtiy than the ſame way you got 
it, that is, in Rhyme ; or factifice it in better com- 


pany 
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pany, than when you parted with your Senſes, Rea- 
ſon and Conſcience, all together? 

Bays. So Sir, I find I am very much beholding 
to you : And have you any more of theſe Comple- 
ments ſtill dehind ? 

Crites. Yes, ſeveral of em, Mr. Bays ; as firſt and 
foremoſt, we own our ſelves extremely obliged to 
you for that honeſt well-meaning Mot- 
to in your Title-Fage, * Antiquam ex- * The Two 
quirite matrem. For as long as we have _— to 
the Grace to follow that Direction, Þ 2 and 
few of our Gentlemen, I believe, will : 
be for making the Tour of Italy; and your Hind, in 
all probability, will ſend as few Profelytes upon a 
Pilgrimage to Rome, as old Mr. Sclater's Galatina will 
ſend to Feruſalem. 

Bays. Oh this wicked prophane Generation! But 
pray Sir proceed — _ 

| Crites. Indeed, as for the * Vera inceſſu patuit Dea, 
which accompanies it , moſt of the Critics about 
Town are of Opinion, that it fits the Old Gentle- 
woman of Endor much better than the Italian Ma- 
dona you deſigned it for; who, they ſay, has been ob- 


ſerved to have a ſtrange hobling in her Gate, ever 


ſince her Female Friend miſcarried in the Lateran: 
And therefore they adviſe you by all means, to lend 
it honeſt Ellanab againſt his next Edition of Pope 
Joan, for there, they pretend, it wou'd be a very 
ſeaſonable pertinent Jeſt, which it is not in the place 
where now it ſtands. Juſt as you know, Mr. Bays, 
the Venio ſicut Fur is a very pat and agreeable Thought 
on the Dial at Newgate, but wou'd loſe very much 


of its Poignancy, it it were removed to the Pillar 
in Covent-Gard u. 

Bays. I perceive, Mr. Crites, where the Shoe 
pinches, but tis no more than what I expected: 
This Back-biting and r does not come up- 

3 3 on 
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on 4&4 Þ improviſe. My Saviour and my Sovereign 
had enough of it in their Times. Nay, I Gad, I 
knew well enough my Book wou'd make every Mo- 
ther's Son of you angry 

Crites. Faith, little Bays, T am fo far from being 
angry, that I cou'd hugg thee a hundred times over, 
for the Performance ; it was the moſt acceptable 
Piece of Service you cou'd have done us, becauſe 
we ate all in very good hopes now, that the Sv 
Pamphleteers will no more invade us with thoſe out- 
worn Arguments in Proſe, which you have fo pro- 
phan'd in your Poetry. Iwill put your Church to 
the charges at leaſt of new-conſecrating thoſe Spi- 
ritual Arms which have been ſo unhallow d in the 
uſage by a ſecular Hand. For, to return fome of your 
own words upon you at parting : 

You've made the Benefits of others Studying, 

Much like the Meals of Politic Fack-Pudlog 1 

Whoſe Diſh to challenge, no Man has the courage, 

Tis all bis own when once b has ſpit in's Porridge. 

Bays. Well Gentlemen, I thank you both very 
heartily for the good Opinion you have of your 
humble Servant; and now, I hope, you'll allow 

him the liberty of a little Chriſtian Raillery in his 
turn. 

Exgen. By all means, Mr. Bays, begin as ſoon as 

you will. 1 5 | 

Bays. Allons Meſſieurs. Have at your Eſtabliſhed 

Church, for I deſign now to proceed to my Rea- 
ſons why I quitted her Communion ; they are ſome 
half a ſcore in number, and (tho I fay it) ſuch 
ſwinging two-handed Reaſons, that any fingle Rea- 
fon among 'em well mounted and planted, is enough 
to demoliſh the Foundation of any Church in the 
Univerſe. But can you gueſs either of you, which 
of all this jolly company of Objections I intend to 
begin the Aſſault with ? 
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Crites. Not I, by my troth, Mr. Bays, for I be- 
lieve it's leſs difficult by far, to affign the true Mo- 
tive of your going over to the Church of Rome, than 
to aſſign any good Reaſon for your leaving the 


Church of England. 


en. Since you'll needs put your Friends to the 
Trouble of guefling for you , conſidering you are 
a Poet and all that, I am apt to believe you'll make 
your firft Attack upon our Tranſlation of the Pſalms, 
becauſe the Panther never ſet you on work to rectiſie 


em. As I knew a truſty Glaſier the laſt Summer, 


who, becauſe he was not employ'd to mend the 
Church-Windows , took pet, and went to a 
Meet; 


kins ſo great an Eye-Sore to you? 
Bays. Not fo great an Eye-Sore by the half, as he 


| has been an Ear-Sore to me; for I thank my Stars, 


Mr. Crites, I never mortify d my ſelf with reading 
a Syllable of him in my Life-time. As the peevi 
old Huncks,in the Silent Woman, hir d him a Houſe as 


far from the rattling of Coaches as he could meet 


with, ſo I have done the ſame in relation to a 
Church; and you might as well wheedle Ben 
Fohnſon's Moroſe, it he were alive again, into the Wits- 
Coffce-Houſe, as perſuade me now into any of your 
Churches. You cannot imagine, how ſtrangely I 


have found my ſelf diſcompoſed, when I have paſ- 


ſed by any of thoſe places, where the Congregation 
has been bellowing out the Pſalms; fo that of late 
Years, I run away as naturally from that unſancti- 
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fied thing called a Clerk of a Pariſh , as an þ- 
Man from a herd of Prentices ; or the reſt of my own 
Profeſſion from a lampooned Courtier, or a bilked 
Bookſeller. Ez werite, Mr. Crites, it I have the 
wind of him, I can finell his ekes and ayes, and his 


other Expletives about him, half the length of Cheap- 


= 
# Crites. And that's much the ſame Diſtance ( as I 
take it) that they fay Father Ignatius cou d ſmell out 
a Heretic. But methinks this Subject has inſpis d 
you with a great deal of Gaiety, Mr. Boys : I per- 


em, when you have a mind to it. 

Bays. The truth ont is, Gentlemen, my Talent 
lies a little that way; but as I was ſaying betore, 
there's a certain Buſineſs in the Churches about 
Town, which I extreamly fancy, and that is, the 
ſetting up Organs, to drown the infupportabie 
harſhneſs of the Noiſe ; which piece of Policy I ſup- 
poſe they have borrowed from the Old Iſraelites, 
who were us d to beat Kettle-Drums all the while 
they Sacrificed their Children to Maloch, in order to 
ſtifle their Cries. 

Eugen, Faith, little Bays, I cou'd ſcarce have be- 
lieved, you had the Heart to treat any of your 
own Fiibe with fo much Severity. It you allow 
no other Quarter to your Brother-Treſpaſſers in 
Rhyme, what Mercy can a Trader in Proſe expect 
from your hands. But prithee, Mr. Bays, why did 
you never own this Grievance in Public , that the 
State might have found ſome way or other to re- 
"= 

Bays. Tho I have frequently done it in a Coffee- 
Haute, as here before you Gentlemen , yet I was 
always unwilling to charge the Panther with theſe 
Tranſlators in Print: Becauſe, do you mind me, 
Mr. Crites, it wou'd look a little ill, and all os. 
"_C . ns 
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a Poet to do ſuch a thing: People wou d be apt to 
think he did it for his own Intereſt, and to get him- 
ſelf employ'd by the next Convocation. Juſt fo, 
as Cardinal Bellarmine tells us, the Apoſtles never 
recommended the Worſhipping of Saints in their 
Writings, but left it in truſty Hands, to be commu- 
nicated four or five Ages after; for fear the Hea- 
chens might take occaſion to reproach theſe ſelf- 
denying Gentlemen, for eſtabliſhing their own 
Adoration. I know, Mr. Crites, a Perſon of your 
Judgment can never reliſh ſuch inſipid Stuff as we 
have been diſcourfing of: Pray tell me then, what 
poſſible Defence can be made for your Church, or 
how can ſhe be ſtiled Pure and Primitive, which is 
ſo Corrupt in her Poetiy, and allows ſuch a vile 
Tranſlation of the Pfalms in her Publick Devotion. 
She has longed every Aſh-Wedneſday, any time this 
Hundred Years, to have the Primitive Diſcipline of 
Penance reſtored, and may long as many Years, for 
all I know to the contrary, to have her Poetry re- 
tormed. 
Crites. You have choſe a very ill Perſon, Mr.Bays, 
to ſatisfie your Conſcience in this Point; for I be- 
lieve any of your new Friends, the Diſſenters, can 
better inform you how theſe aforeſaid Pſalms ſtole 
into the Church, than my ſelf. Perhaps they were 
allow'd for the good of the Lungs of the Body- 
Politic, or elſe to reduce ſome of our People, who 
had been uſed a ouvrir la Boncbe at Geneva, and could 
not ſubſiſt without it here in England; the Magi- 
ſtrates at that time were willing to connive at em, 
as ſome of your former Popes complied with Ima- 
ges, Incenſe, Holy-Water, Tonſure, and other 
Ceremonies of Pagan Extraction; to bring over the 
Heathens with greater eaſe into the Chriſtian Com- 
munion. But aſter all, Mr. Bays, rather than this 
matter ſhall hinder any Proſelytes from coming 
| _ 
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to the Panthers Church, we'll freely part with | 


Em. 

Bays. Fart with em, Mr. Crites? That's a good 
Jeſt, i-gad. Your People I am ſure will ſooner part 
with their Magna Charta, than loſe an Inch of 
their Birth- right in Hopkins and Sternbold. Part 
with em, Mr. Crites ? Why you ſhall as ſoon per- 
ſuade me that the Spaniſh King will part with his 
Whiskers, dry m to Powder, and then ſend em in 
his Royal Snuff Box for a Preſent to the Weſft-India 
Company at Amſterdam , as that the good People 
of England will ever conſent to part with their 
Pſalms. 

Eugen. Nay have a care what you do, Mr. Bays, 
| for if you purſue this Matter too tar, you'll e en ob- 
lige me againſt my Inclination to conſider the 
Poetry your own Church; and, uniefs I am 
miſtaken, a Man that has any leiſure or appetite to 
mortifie himſelf that way, may find as Incorrect 
Language, as Unwarrantable Expreſſions, and as 
Barbarous a Spirit in your Hymns and Services , as 
the never-to-be-forgotten Wiſdom was guilty of ; 
with this only difference, Mr. Bays, that whereas 
our old-faſhioned Tranſlators were honeſtly con- 
tent to palm a few Ancient Words upon us, and no 
more; the Authors of your Offices have made bold 
to advance a Step or two beyond em, even into the 
Territories of Blaſphemy. What think you, Sir, 
of the Fure Matrs, impera Filio ? and all thoſe admi- 
rable Complements to St. Joſepb, St. Foachim, St. Wil- 
geforts , the Three Kings of Colen , the Eleven 


Thouſand Urſulins, &c. which I would now offer to 


your Pious Conſideration ; but that a Friend of yours 
_ deſigns to publiſh em in a Set Treatiſe, which in- 
tends to vilit the Preſs very ſpeedily. Or laſtly, Tell 
me whether Tem Sternbold, or any of his Fellows, 
ever Burleſqued the Pſalter and the Te Deum, _ 
at 
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that freedom as a Cardinal of your own Church, 
and a Burgeſs in the Rowan Almanack , I mean, 
S. Bonaventure has done ? When you have reflected 


upon all this , and are able to juſtifie it , we'll give 
you free Leave to make what Sport you pleaſe with 
any of the above-mentioned Gentlemen; but till 
that time, we deſire you to be civil to em. And 
now I fancy you had better proceed to a new Point, 
than meddle any more with this. Therefore, pray 
let us know what you have in the next place, to 
obje to the Panther. 

Bays. If it muſt be fo as you'll have it, why then 
the ſecond thing that I quarrel with your Church 
for , is the Marriage of her Clergy-Sons ; and I 
think I have ſo effectually laſhed this Eccleſiaſtical 
Devil of Incontinence, that he'll ſcarce be able to 
ſhow his Head above-ground, in my time at leaſt. 
Speaking of the bleſſed Effects which the Re- 
formation produc'd among us, I ſubjoin theſe 
following Lines, 

Here — Pleaſures Midnight-Pray'rs Ind aud 
And Matin-Bells, (a Melancholy Cry ) ed ne 
Are turn'd to merrier Notes, Increaſe and Multiply. 


the Clergy-Men in the Kingdom will hereafter 
think the worſe of the Firſt Chapter of Geneſi for 


man Reformer, I take care to inform the World, 
that little Martin, in order to make his Way to Pa- 
radiſe the pleaſanter, 
Bethought him of a Wife, e er half-way gone, P. 22. 
For 'twas uneaſie travelling alone. 3 
Lou may obſerve here, Mr. Crites, that the German 
Divines can no more go to Heaven without Com- 
any „ than they can Drink without Company: 
as for Luther, I think I am pretty even = 


An excellent Thought i-gad ; and I dare ſwear, half 


my ſake. A little below, meeting with the Ger- 
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him now, for calling the Pope Antichriſt ; ſince 1 4 
have made him one of Mabomet s Diſciples, and a 


Well-wiſher to the Alcoran. But the ſevereſt Touch 
of all, is toward the end of my Book, where I oc- 
caſionally take notice, that, 4 plain Man, wheſe 
Name is underſtood, refuſed to take the Communion 
from the Panthers Chaplains, chiefly i-gad, becauſe 
were Married. : 
Nor Conſecrated Grain their Wheat be thought, P. 128. 
Which new from treading in their Bills thy brought. 
The fineſt Metaphor, certainly this, as ever enter'd 
into any Poet's Pia Mater. I have abundance more 
of ſuch witty Hints up ard down in my Poem, 
which I cou'd recount to you, but theſe may ſuffice 
at preſent ; only for your Diverſion , Ill acquaint 
you with a little Converfation, which I lately had 
on this Subject, at a place of Publick Meeting. 
I cond with ſome Patience (ſaid I) hear an Halian 
or a Spaniard, condemn the Church, for enjoyning 
a Chaſtity which is hardly practicable, under the 
Influences of a warmer Climate; but here in Eng- 
land, where a Feeble Sun, a Phlegmatick Air, and 
a peculiar Stiffneſs that accompanies our Tempers, 
do all contribute to make the Performance more 
eaſie : Here (I ſlay ) where little or nothing of 
the Chriſtian Heroe is required to diſarm a few 
Sicki'y Inclinations , no Excuſe is to be admitted; 
—— But before I proceed any farther in this Argu- 
ment, pray Gentlemen give your Opinion of it ; 
for methinks now it was a pretty fort of a Thought, 
to make the Sun, Moon aid Stars throw the Blame 
_ themſelves, and lay it all upon the poor Clergy- 
en. 
Crites. Tis very diverting indeed, Mr. Bays. 
Bays. Sir, (continued I) if as you allege, —— 
Eugen. How now, Mr. Bays, what Gentleman 
have you brought into the Room? How g be 
in! 
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in? What is his Name, and Buſineſs? For durft 
have ſworn, you had been all this while Talking to 
your dear Self, and enditing a Soliloquy. 

Bays. Lord Sir, you are enough to diſtract any 
Perſon breathir.g with your damn d impertinent 
Queſtions : Did I not tell you before, that all this 


| was ſpoke in a Publick Place, and before Company. 


Eugen. Why then, little Bays, I beg your Pardon. 
However, to the beſt of my knowledge, I never 


heard this Gentleman, comment t il appellex vous ? 


allege one Syllable for himſelf before. 

Bays. That's very true, Dear Friend of mine, he 
never did. But you are to be informed, that tis a 
pretty new way of Diſputing we have got at this 
End of the Town; for a perſon to ſuppoſe that the 
perſon he diſputes with, will raiſe ſuch and ſuch 
Objections ro the Matter in Hand, and then for 
this perſon to anſwer em himſelf. 

Crites. Faith, Mr. Bays, this is as refined a piece 
of Policy, as I ever heard of in my Lite. 


Bays. You ſay true, Mr. Crites , tis Machiavel 


all over; for you may ſwear, a Man in ſuch a caſe 
will uſe the fame diſcretion in chuſing his Obje- 
ions, as they ſay Robin Hocd uſed in chuſing his 
Men, ſuch as the can eaſily Cuff and Maſter, when 
he pleaſes : And now, becauſe you are both my ſin- 
gular good Friends, Ill whiſper to you who it is, 
that firſt introduced this Policy into a Conlerence, 


—- Tis a certain Old Gentleman of the Savoy, 


that has a very ill hand at Spelling Engliſh ; and 
whoſe Chriſten'd Name is the fame with a certain 
Saints, who has had tor ſeveral Years a great In- 
uence upon Advent- Sunday. 

Crites. Thank you lor this Secret, Mr. Bays, I know 
the Gentleman as well as if vou had named him 
outright ; tis the very ſame Man that ſaid, Pope 
Innocent the Third was to hard a Name to remember ; 
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but now I think ont, you had always a very good 
Hand at penning a Whiſper. oy OE 


Eugen. Prithee, Dear Mr. Bays, without any more 
_ ado, go on with your Argument. 
Bays. Sir, (continued 1) if, as Jou allege, it is 
ighe Madneſs, and all that, to reſtrain our Ap- 

ite by a Vow, which we are not capable of per- 
ing without a ſupernatural Affiſtance; I deſire 
to know whether the Indictment be general, and if 
not, why it ſhould be made criminal in one caſe, 
and not in another. Suppoſe a Man of long conti- 
nuance in Debauchery ſhould at laſt reform, and to 
event the Return of his Irregularies, ſhould oblige 
imſelf by a folemn Vow to a ſtricter Conduct for 
the time to come, no one, I believe, wou'd blame 
his Reſolutions, or charge him with the Guilt of a 
virtual Perjury ; and yet let me tell you, Gentle- 
men, Temperance is no more a Virtue of our own 
Manufacture than Chaſtity, nay, perhaps, as Times 
go, much the feverer Confinement of the two, as 
having more Avenues to guard, and more manly 
Temptations to reſiſt. To ſecure one's Chaſtity 
little more is neceſſary, than to leave off a Corre- 
ſpondence with the other Sex, which to a Wiſe 
Man is no greater a puniſhment, than it would be to 
a Fanatic Parſon to be forbid ſeeing the Cheats and the 
Committee, or for my Lord Mayor and Aldermen to 
be interdicted the fight of the London Cuckolds. If 
you never ſee the Enemy, you lie unde: no danger 
of being beaten from your Poſt ; anda farther Con- 
verſation will diſcover ſo many little Vanities and 


Impertinencies, as will ſerve to improve the Diſ- 
guſt, and confirm the former Reſolution. But then 
the other Virtue is not to be maintained at ſo cheap 
a rate; to preſerve it, you muſt ſuſpect your near- 
eſt Acquaintance, nay, your very ſelf; you muſt 
guard it from the Attacks of Friends, as m__ 

" id 


Con 

the Viſits of Strangers; you muſt loſe a thouſand 
happy Moments that Men of Wit enjoy when they 
ſacrifice it to their Mirth and Pleaſure. In fine, 
like a Frontier Kingdom, it ought to be very well 
Mann'd and Gariſon d, or elſe tis every minute in 
danger of being invaded and taken. 

Crites. Very Rhetorically harangud upon my 
word, Mr. Bays. 

Bays. Beſides, I would willingly be informed, how 
it comes poflible for People to paſs the moſt ſanguine 
and rebellious part of their Lives, ( as they general- 
ly do at the Univerſities) without a comfortable 
importance to relieve their Neceſſities, and yet not 
be able to maſter a few weak decaying Inclinations ; 
can we bear the Toil of the Day when the Sun 

ſcorches, and the Heats are unruly ? and, ſhall we 

complain of the Coolneſs of the Evening, and call 

tor Umbrella's at Midnight? Can we withſtand the 

Enemy when his Aſſaults are vigorous, and when he 

has all the Advantages imaginable over us? and, ſhall 

we make a tame diſhonourable Submiſſion to him, 

when his Ammunition is ſpent, and he's juſt upon 

the point of crying Quarter? But the Myſtery is 

eaſie enough to be unfolded, for Celibacy is not ſo 

miſerable a State as People are apt to imagine; a 

Man may ſubſiſt many a fair day without a Spouſe 

to ſupport him, till the Living is provided, and then 

tis as impoflible for the Contemplative Thing to be 
without one, as without his German Syſtem , and 
Cambridge Concordance ; then, and only then, his 
former Stock of Grace leaves him in the lurch, and 
and abandons him to a diſmal Multitude of Tempta- 
tions, from which, it ſeems, a warm Bedfellow can 
only ſecure him. However, to do him juſtice, tis 
not ſo much the Man's own Inclination to Marry, 
s his Country Patron's Royal Will and Pleaſure it 
nould be ſo, who awakens his Concupiſcence ” the 
une 
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Tune of either take this bad Half crown Sir, for all it; 
clipp'd within the Brim, and ſo forth, or elſe not word of 
the Fifty Pieces, In fine , after the Reformation- 
manner of diſtributing Preterments, the Spouſe and 
the Parſonage go together, juſt like Virtue and Re- 
ward, or in Dr. Heylin's Language, Knighthood and 
the Service of Ladies. After this, I proceed to ſhew 
the many Inconveniences of Matrimony in a Spiri- MW 
tual Life; that if the Levite chanced to have his 
Table overſtocked with Olive-braches (which was 
the caſe of moſt of em) it wou d oblige him to too 
ſerrile a Dependance upon the State, that he muſt MW : 
facrifice the Dignity of his Character to get Bread if | 
for his Family, put on the Grazier to bolſter up the 
Vicar, as in Country-Villages, you know, tis an 
uſual thing to tack the ſorry Tradeſman to the Ale- 
draper ; that if his Abigail chanced to be detormed, MW 7 
it would incline him to preach of nothing elſe but IM + 
Hell and Reprobation ; but if ſhe was handſome, g. 
it would certainly tincture all his Sermons more cr a1 
leſs with a Touch of Mabumetaniſm, and fo make WW tu 
him a fitter Paraphraſt for the Alcoran than the Nen to 
Teffament. And then I concluded all with a very WW th 
merry Piece of Drollery, I vow to Gad, upon a Ve-. xc 
Country Parſon, who having the Good Fortune to W 
light upon a goodly Heritage, and a more goodly i |: 
Spoule, cou'd not be prevail d upon for Love nor 
Money, (nay, tho twas a Funeral Sermon twas 
all a caſe ) to take a Text any where in the Bible 
but out of the Canticles, till Two Years at leaſt were 
paſſed over his head, by which time his Conyugal 
Love and Affection were ſomewhat abated. 

Thus, Gentlemen, I have acquainted you with 
that Diſcourſe, which I made in the place above- 
mentioned upon the occaſion of Celibacy, tis the 
quinteſſence of what Father Creſſy, and a more Mo- 


dern Author have advanced for the Cauſe ; and un 
eb 
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leſs I am extremely miſtaken, it has ſuffered no» 
ching under my Management. 
- Crites. Faith, little Bays, you have been very ſe - 
d WW vere upon the Tribe of Levi for their Marrying ; 
but I don't wonder at it, for to my certain knowledge 
d you never gave Matrimony a good word in your 
Life, but thought it too barbarous and heatheniſh a 
i- WE Confinement, even for the Laity. Prieft-craft was 
sone of the civilleſt Nicknames you ever gave it, tho, 
as between Friends, Celibacy deſerves that Title much 
20 better: But ſo familiar a thing is it for Poets to rail 
iſt at Marriage, that methinks they ought as much to 
ad be forgiven for it, as a Country-Curate for railing 
he at a Healthtul Seaſon, or a City-Merchant at the 
an French Privateers. 
E Eugen. As my Friend very well obſerves, Mr. 
d, WW Bays, you Poets ought in Conſcience to be excuſed 
wt tor being witty now and then, upon thoſe that are 
1c, ¶ got into the Oval of Matrimony : for either you 
ot are plagued with an odd fort of Liatitudinarian Crea- 
tke WY tures at Home, (which, they tay, is your own Miſ- 
. ortune, Mr. Bays, as well as Mr. S$5-dw-l's) ; and 
ery then you have all the reaſon in the World to vent 
i- your Indignation upon that Settlement called a 
to Wife: Or elſe, you are humbiy content to pick a 
diy littie Natural Philoſophy out of ſome Fleer-ſtreet 
nor il Stroller, that won't conſent under the laſt Halt- 
Crown to qualifie you for writing a luſcious Love- 
Scene, and taking a Doſe of Turpentine Pills. Let 
the caſe be what it will, the unconſcionable Wife, or 
the more unconſcionable Whore will infallibly ex- 
cuſe you, and the reſt of your Brethren, the Poets, 
for paſling a little unmanneriy Language upon Ma- 
trimony. However, Mr. Bay: , I dare lay one 
ſingle Wager with you, that altho' you are of a 
Church, where Marriage paſſes muſter for a Sacra- 
ment conferring Grace, that you are not of that 
Ls Opinion: 


* 
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Opinion: But that as Arifotle is deſervedly blamed 
for ſetting up Ten Predicaments when Two might 
have ſerved the turn; ſo likewiſe that Holy Church 
was very much in the wrong for quartering ſeven 
Sacraments upon the Goſpel, when the number 
might have been reduced to a leſs, and Matrimony 
might very well be reckon'd as a melancholy Ap- 
pendix to the Sacrament of Penance. - 
| Bays. Pray, Mr. Eugenius, don't fancy that I en- 
tertain any ſuch looſe extravagant Opinions as thoſe 
are; I'm no ſuch prophane Perſon, not I, I gad. 
Crites. Before we examine this Matter any farther, 
I muſt humbiy requeſt one Favour of you, Mr. Bays. 
Bays. With all my Heart, Sir, command me in 
what you pleaſe. 
Crites. Why, you know, Mr. Bays, it has been ve- 
ry uſual of late, tor Perſons, when they have a mind 
to bacter and demoliſh any pretended Grievance, to 
lay aſide the Merits of the Cauſe, and judge the 
Equity of it by its Original. 
Bays. Very right Sir; for thus, you know, we ban- 
ter your Re:ormation with a Story or two of Ann 
Bolein, and King Harry's Cod-piece ; and thus, my 
Brother Bays, 7 everlaſting Memory, when he took 
the Teſt into his Pious Coniideration, thought he 
effectually ridicul d it, by tracing it to its Cradle in 
Alderſgate- ſtreet, and laying it at the dcor of that 
Man- Midwitle of the Popiſh Plot, the late Earl ct 
Shaftsbury --— But pray, Mr. Crites, why did you 
give your felt the trouble to beg ſo ſmall a Favour 
as this, when you might have commanded it? 
Crites. Becauſe I am not ſo very weli perſuaded 
of the honeſty of fuch a Proceeding ; but it it be fo 
very fair and lawful, as you pretend, I wou'd adviſe 
you then, Mr. Bays, when you next ſummon a Na- 
t. nal Synod of our Rivers, to fer the Severn in the 
Speakers Chair, and not the Thames; for he, by vir- 
9 | tue 
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tue of his Original, as ſpringing cut of the Bririſh 
Mountains, ought certainly to have the privilege of 
* fitting above the Thames, that has the misfortune to 
= be born in a Valley — . But now to the firſt Inſtitu- 
tor of Celibacy. 
Il am as loth, Mr. Bays, to ſhow my little Reading 
out of Fathers and Councils, as a City-Aider- 
man is of ſhowing his Young Wife at the Play- 
4 Houſe or at the Mall, not that I am afraid of be- 
ing plundered of what I have, but methinks, con- 
vincing a Poet out of Fathers and Councils looks 
„as awkwardly as if a Man ſhould think to quicken a 
lazy Water- man with a Greek Verſe or two out of 
| Apollonias's Argonauticks ; but becauſs we cannot 
poſſibly avoid it, we'll be unmannerly that way as 
ſeldom as we can. | 5 
d The firſt Pope then that ever recommended it 
0 wich any effectual Vigour to the World, was that 
| Eurcelydon of Italy, Pope Gregory the Seventh, «lias 
| called Hildebrand; and indeed, he deſerves to go un- 
| der more Names than one, that had a greater ſhare 
| of Wickednefs in his Temper, than one wou'd have 
thought any one fingle Man's Nature had been ca- 
pable of. But becauſe it is a good ſecure way to 
rail with Infallibility on one.s fide, as a late worthy 
Gentleman has expreſſed himſelf ; let us hear his 
Character from the ſacred Council ot Brixia: He 
was then, in the judgment of that numerous Aſſem- 
bly, a ſuperſtitious obſerver of Dreams and Prodi- 
gies, a Magician, a Negromancer, a Monſter given 
up to all the Exceſſes of Pride and Cruelty, and 
finally, one (for the beſt Jeſt he was ever guilty of 
is ſtill behind) that by the Aſſiſtance of the Devil, 
had aſpir'd to the Apoſtolical Chair. 

I had often heard, Mr. Bays, that the Spaniſh and 
French Factions had a great Influence in the Con- 
clave, and pretended now and then, as an Oppor- 
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tunity ſerved, to a diſpoſal della Spirito Santo, but 
never imagined that the Old Gentleman in Black, 
had any Vote amongſt the Gentlemen of the Pur- 
ple, till this lucky Paſſage convinc d me. | 

Bays. Upon my word, Mr. Crites, I wont ſtay a 
minute longer with you , it you make any more 
ſuch Reflections upon the Sacred Election — 

Crites. This was likewiſe the fame Perſon, Mr. 
Bays, that fo ſolemnly delivered that unfortunate 
Emperour Henry the Fourth, and all the Biſhops that 
received Inveſtiture from him, into the Hands of the 
Devil, for no other Reaſon in the World but only 
juſtiiying the Imperial Prerogative againſt the Pa- 
pal Uſurpations ; and laſtly, to compleat his Cha- 
racer, he that branded the Married Clergy by the 
ſcandalous Name of Nicolaitans. What were the 
. blefled Effects of that forced Chaſtity, which was 
ſo vigorouſly enjoin'd under this Pontificat, a Man 
may eaſily learn out of Aventinas, Sigebertu, and the 
other Hiſtorians of that barbarcus Age, and they 
were as tolloweth : The Biſhops were continually 
quarrelling with the Prieſts, the Prieſts (not to be 
behind-hana with em) were continualiy reproach- 
ing the Biſhops, and the Laics very devoutly fell 
foul upon both. They trod the Sacrament under- 
foot that had been conſecrated by the Married 
Priefts ; they burnt their Tythes, they ſanctiſied the 
Altars which had been prophaned by em, with Holy 
Water. Above all, there ſprung up a gocdly Harveſt 
of Fornication, Inceſt, Murther, and Adultery; and 
yet all this while, unleſs his Infallibility was notori- 


ouſly delied, Pope Gregory kept a more than ordinary 


Correſpondence with his dæariy beloved Mathilda. 
There are ſome other remarkable Frolics to be 
found in the Lite of this Eccleſiaſtical Leviathan, as 
his deinking a Health to the Devii, his throwing a 
Conſecrated Hoſtie into the Fire, for not refolving 
him 
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him a certain Queſtion which he put to it; that I 
purpoſely omit, as things that are rather fit for the 
Penance of a Scavenger, than the Conſideration of 
an Hiſtorian. 

Let us now come over into England, to ſee how 
Matters ſucceeded here: Much about the time t hat 
Hildebrand was fo buſie to promote this Affair beyond 
the Alpes, Anſelm, Archbiſhop of Canterbury, — 
ced it at Home, and by virtue of his Archiepiſcopal 
Authority, deprived all the Married Prieſts through- 
out the Kingdom of their Eccleſiaſtical Promoti- 
ons. There had indeed, in the time of the Saxons, 
(when the Benedictine Order, what by their pre- 
tended Miracles, and what by the outward Auſteri- 
ty of their Lives, ſpread apace ) ſeveral Efforts been 
uſed by Odo, and Dunſtan , by Ethelwold Biſhop of 
Wincheſter, and Oſwald Biſhop of Worceſter, in the 
Year 963, to eject the Married Prieſts out of Col- 
leges — Churches, and ſubſtitute Regulars in their 
room: But however, as this was not put in exe- 
cution in all Places, ſo likewiſe the Seculars were 
not conſtrained to leave their Wives and Prefer- 
ments, but only at their own diſcretion. But An- 
ſelm, copying from the furious Hildebrand, proceed- 
ed farther in the matter, for he not only compelled 
em to part with their Wives, (which Unchriſtian 
Rigour the Saxon Bigots in all their Zeal never pra- 
Riſed ) but alſo, what was the more mortifying caſe 
of the two, forced em to with their Prefer- 
ments. We are now at leiſure to obſerve the con- 
ſequences of this worthy Inſtitution. As it hap- 
pen'd, Mr. Bays, upon our prohibiting the Expor» 
tation of unwrought Wools, that the Hollanders im- 
mediately ſet up ſeveral new Manufactures of their 
own : So here, when the Religious were forbidden 
to have any more Commerce with the Women, as 
neceſſity you know _ People upon * 
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Attempts, they began to Trade amongſt themſelves. : | 


In ſhort, this Italian Decree of Celibacy introduced 
the Iralian Sin of Sodomy, which occationed fo ma- 
ny horrid Complaints, that Arſehn found himſelt 
oblized to Convene another Council at Landon, 
where very ſevere Laws were enacted againſt it. 
The puniſhment (as Reger Fleveden tells us) was 
Excommunication ipſe facto, not be got off but by 
Abſolution from a Bithop only, and that not to be 
rocured at an eaſier rate than a ſwinging Penance ; 
Bur the Monks ſhortly after, taking occaſion to ac- 
quaint the Archbiſhop with a fatal Inconveniency 
that in all probability wou d enſue upon the pub- 
lihing of this Decree, inaſmuch as ic wou'd lay open 
and diſcover to all the World a Sin, that was ſcarce 
known or heard of before out of a Cloyſter, he was 
piouſly prevail'd upon to call it in. Thus you fee, 
Mr. Bays, that in thoſe conſcientious Times it was 
thought better to permit People the liberty of Inceſt, 
Sodomy, Adultery, and Fornication, or at leaſt, 
to leave em under an unavoidable neceſſity of com- 


mitting ſuch Brutalities, than repeal the unſancti- 


yd Canon which occaſioned them. 


What were the firſt Motives which influenced the 


Weſtern Pattiarchs to abridge their Clergy of that 
Liberty which the Apoſtles left 'em in, is not diffi- 
cult to conjecture. Tis certain, they can make no 
Pretences of Antiquity, or Tradition for it: For if 
St. Feromes word may be taken, all the Apoſtles, ex- 
cept St. John and St. Paul, were Married; and when 
the famous Controverſie of the Celebration of Eater 
was fo warmly diſputed between the Eaftern and 
iV:tern Churches, Polycrates, Biſhop of Epbeſus, al- 
lezes the Example ot teven of his Progenitors, who 
had ſucceſſiveiy governed that See, to juſtifie his 
own Prictce, Wer Primitive Chriſtians then 
he br an e uncapable of living up 
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to that height of Self- Denial and Auſterity, which 
the worſt of Men recommended, and the worſt Times 
cou'd practice? Or, did the Chriſtian Church re- 


quire as long a time to arrive to the height of Spiri- 


tual Perfection, as it had to aſcend to irs temporal 


| Greatneſs? Were their Appetites more ungover- 


nable in the Ten firſt Centuries ? or, did the ſuc- 
ceeding Ages light wpon more effectual Reſtrin- 
gents to ſubdue 'em? Yes certainly, Mr. Bays, 
they did. For as I take it, the ſanctilying Miracles 
of Whip- cord were not ſo univerſally acknowledged 
then as afterwards, nor St. Francis's Receipt for an 
Erection, by running into an Heap of Snow, ſo ge- 
nerally made uſe of; and then, the Virtue of a long 
Pilgrimage , the carrying about one this Saint's 
Thumb, and that Saint's ſet of Teeth, the Praying 
before ſuch an Image or ſuch an Altar, but above 
all, the recommending one's ſelf to the Virgin Ma- 
7ys Protection, were not things of ſo univerſal Pra- 
Rice and Approbation, in the earlier Times. And 
perhaps, after all, the Gift of Continence was not 
to be beſtow d upon the Church Militant, till the 
Sacrifice of the Maſs was born, that only an imma- 
culate Prieſthood might be concerned with that im- 
maculate Sacrifice, or till the Popes had planted 
Heaven with ſtore enough of Submediators, to im- 
plore a ſufficient Stock of Grace for their Friends 
:re upon Earth. 

Indeed Pope Siricius, towards the end of the 
Fourth Century, in his Epiſtle to the Spaniſh Cler- 
ey, quotes this ſorry place out of Scripture to fright 
em from their Wives, Si ſecundum Carnem vixeritis, 
moriemini, to which Citation we'll only oppoſe ano- 
ther Text of the ſame Apoſtle, melius eſt nubere quam 
ri, and ſo we'll leave him. However, by this ſingle 
Paſſage, Mr. Bays, you may perceive with what 
Eagernefs and Fury your infallible Guide ſnaps ac 
Ha4 any 
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any ſolitary Text in the Bible, which he thinks will 
countenance any of his Innovations, or make for 
his Purpoſe. A puny Courtier never waited with half 
that Impatience for a gracious Nod, or a mercitul 
Wink from a riſing Favourite; as Infallibility itſelf 
waited here for one lonely unguarded place in the 
New-Teſftament, to back his Cauſe ; I don't queſtion 
but the Old Gentleman turned over the whole Bcc} 
from Geneſis to the Revelations, with as much Con- 
cern, as ever you did, Mr. Bays, to find out Nick- 
Names for your A5ſalim and Acbitoplel. But what 
Advantage has he done his Cauſe, by producing 
this Text? Why none at all, but the greateſt Liſ- 
ſervice imaginable. Si ſecundum Carnem Vixerity, 
moriemini. Why it deſtroys Celibacy, and Fornica 
tion, the Heir Apparent of Celibacy, to all intents 
and purpoſes; and I don't at all queſtion, but that 
the Unerring Intelligencer, it he had ſlept a little, and 
conſulted his Pillow, wou'd have been of another 
Opinion next Morning : But itſeems he was fully 
refolved to ſhew his Infallibility one way or other; 
and he has done it with a witneſs, for he's moſt 
infallibly in the Wrong. | 
| Upon the whole, Mr. Bays, (and I hope you have 
good nature enough to forgive me this ſmall Digreſ- 
ſion) I make this Obſervation , that St. Peters 
Succeſſor can ſteer his Eccleſiaſtical Mackarel Boat 
with a Side-wind, it occaſicn ſerve, from any part 
of the Bible, whether Canonical or Uncanonical, 
"tis all a caſe. A little Scripture at Rome, I dare 
engage , will go farther than Copper-Money in 
 Treland ; tis not at preſent the Commodity of the 
Place; and I am very well ſatisfied , that a Man 
with a Foot or two of Scripture, nay rather than 
fail, with an Ell of Tobit, and the Maccabees (for we 
ought in Conſcience to make Allowances for Apo- 
chryphal Ground) to purchaſe a dozen of oy beſt 
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Acres in the Vatican, planted with the moſt Apoſto- 
lical Traditions. And this is a Myſtery, which I 
cannot comprehend. For it the Notion of Infalli- 
bility will ſolve all the Phænomenas of your Reli- 
gion, Why for God's fake do you take Sanctuary in 
the Bible; and if the Bible is neceſſary to ſupport 
your Pretenſions, why do you fo ſhametully diſcard 
and abandon it, when it has done your Buſineſs ? 
This way of proceeding is ſo very brutal and unge- 
nerous, that it puts me in mind of a late Monarch, 
that was brought to his Throne, and ſettled in it 
by a certain well-meaning Church , and when he 
thought he had no farther occaſion for her, very 
decently laid her aſide for all her former Services: 
As the Caſe ſtands at preſent, your Savo-Divines 
are as glad to be on d by a Friend in the Neu- 
Teſtament, as a needy Courtier is ot being on d by 
a City Security; but I profeſs, I don't fee the Ne- 
ceſſity of ſuch a Conduct. What other People may 


think I dont know, but I had much rather take the 


Invocation of Saints upon honeſt Infallibility's 


Word for it, than with Bellarmine, deduce it from 


that Paſſage of Fob, And be ſhall pray for thee. : And 
a thouſand times ſooner take the Halt-Communion 
upon the ſame Credit, than pretend to juſtiſie ir, as 
Biſhop Fiſher has done, out of Give thisday our daily 
Bread. Tis the moſt unaccountable nonſenſe in 
my opinion that a Man can be capable of , to Sub- 
pœna halt a ſcore Witneſſes to appear for him at 
Meſtminſter-Hall, that when they are examined tell 
a clean contrary Story, and fo ruine his Cauſe ; and 
this, Mr. Bays, I take to be the Caſe of your own 
Polemics ; they freely upon all Occaſions ( as is 


manifeſt from their late Pamphlets) endeavour to 
prove all their Tenets out of the Bible, yet they ma- 


nage the matter fo indiſcreetly, that every Trades- 
Man can charge 'em with falſe Inferences ; ny «1 
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deed, aſter all their Attempts, the Holy Pen-Men 
will ſcarce be perſuaded to ſerve an Apprenticeſhip to 
the Modern Trade of Miſ-repreſenting. Now I cou'd 
acquaint 'em, Mr. Bays, with a certain Method that 
ſhall preſerve their Reputation in all Companies; 
let em pretend to Miracles among the Indians, to 


Antiquity among the 9u:kers, to Holineſs of Life 
the Ranters, to Unity among the Indepen- 


dants , to Loyalty and Good Works among the 
Presbyterians , to Decency of Worſhip among the 
Adamites, to Learning among the Anabaptiſts, and 
to the Merits of their Faith among the Socinians : 
Let em quote Scripture before Phyſicians , quote 


the Fathers before Ladies, talk ot Councils be- 


fore Soldiers, and conjure up the Trinity before 
_ thoſe that don't believe Tranſubſtantiation : Let em 
pretend to Aufterity of Living among the Beaux of 
the Town, to Univerſality among the Muggletonians, 
and (what muſt carefully be obferved ) to Tradi- 
tion only among the Caurtiers, for they are a Sort of 
People, that becauſe they have no leiſure to exa- 
mineany Religion, take it all upon truſt. But among 
the Eftabliſhed-Church-Men, I wou'd have em pre- 
tend to Nothing at all, but their Two Undeniable 
Talents, Ignorance and Dnpudence. 
And now to our Buſineſs again, Mr. Bays, —— 

The true Reaſon of impoſing Celibacy upon the 
_ Clergy, was at firſt an ungovernable Zeal, void of 
Conduct and Charity, a peremptory Spirit of Pride, 
and above all, a wild Notion of Attaining to an 
Imaginary kind of Perfection, which is only to be 
found among the People of Sit Tho Mores Creation. 
This, Mr. Bays, is the true State of the Buſineſs. For 


tho Pope Siricizs, as I told you before, was ſo un- 


adviſed as to endeavour to prove Celibacy out of the 
Bible; yet others, that managed the Cauſe with 
more Diſcretion , found it was not capable of => 
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1 
kind of Protection; and therefore inſtead of ſo 
many Texts to defend it, gave it a Guard du Oo of 
certain well-bred handſome Gentlemen, which in 
the Language of that Age they called Convenien- 
cies : However, Paphnutixe ſtifled the Motion at the 
Council of Nice, and the Synod of Gangre paſſed an 
Anathema upon all thoſe, that refuſed to receive 
the Communion from a Married Prieft. What 
gives me a farther Prejudice to the Matter in Dif- 
pute, is, the Perſons who firſt of all Recommended 
it to the Werld. They were ſuch, that in the Heat 
of Perſecution had retired into the Woods, to pre- 
| ſerve themſelves from the Fury of their Enemies, 
where they had lived under a great deal of Auſte- 
rity and Mortification ; andindeed the Places, whi- 
ther they fled for Shelter, afforded no very agree- 
able Accommodations. Now thefe Gentlemen, when 
the Storm was over , and the Church enjoy'd a 
little Sun-ſhine , were for continuing that Aſcetic 
ſort of Life, which they firſt practiſed amongſt the 
Caves and Deſarts; and tho' they had lived fo 
out of the World, wou'd very diſcreetly impoſe 
Laws upon thoſe, who had always lived in it. 
From what has been ſaid, Mr. Bays, upon this 
Score, I wou'd not have you conclude that I am an 
Enemy to Celibacy , no one I am fure , has more 
honourable thoughts of that eaſie unincumbred State 
than my ſelf; yet for all that, I am of opinion, it 
ought not to be forced upon a whole Body of Men, 
without any diſtinction; but that every Man ſhould 
be leſt to his own Diſcretion, to chats that Way of 
Lite, which feems moſt agreeable to his own Incli- 
nation, and the Sacredneſs of his Character. Four 
or five hundred Old Men that are conven'd in a 
| Council, with thoſe formal Solemnities which ſuch 
great Aſſemblies generally make uſe of, have, in my 
| Judgment, no more Authority to preſcribe-a Con- 
| | tinence 
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tinence ( which they themſelves are paſt a capacity 
of loſing) to thoſe of more Youthtul Appetites. 
than the good people that live under the Line have 
to command us in the North to go naked. The 
only Revenge which the Younger Clergy coud 
return, wou d be to condemn the Uſe of Spectacles 
in a full Convention, for Unchtiſtian and Hereti- 
cal; to order, that whoſoever cou'd not read a 
Geneva-Bible at two Yards diſtance, and vault over 
a five-barr'd Gate, ſhould forteit his Mitre; and 
that no one ſhould preſum2 to take Holy Orders, who 
would not oblige himſelf by a Vow never to be 
guilty of wearing a Beard; and who would not 
renounce both Gout and Pally , as heartily as he 
did the Devil and ail his Works , at his Baptiſm. a 
Should ſuch Decrees as theſe pals, for the Mortifica- h 
tion of the Right Reverend Fathers, I ſuppoſe they \ 
would be only taken for things of Raiilery and Di- 0 
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verſion ; and yer, Mr. Bays, Celibacy is as much a 
Jeſt upon Humane Nature, ( taking it in the groſs) 
as what I have juſt now mentioned. I wonder in 
my Heart, that when they proceeded fo far to re- t 
fine the Prieſthood ,. as to think it poſſible for all of t 
em co live without the other Sex, that they had f 
not likewiſe obliged em to go to Stool but once a 1 
Quarter, and that preciſely at Twelve a Clock; a 
and to ſubſiſt aſter the Spiritual manner of the an- 2 
cient Knights Errant, that never, as we read of, de- I 
baſed themſelves with Brutal Eating and Drinking. 
As our Pulſes, Mr. Bays, wou'd not ceaſe beating, 
altho the whole College of Phyſicians in a Warwick- 
Lane Meeting, ſhould think it fit to lay an Inter- 
dict upon em; ſo I don't queſtion but Nature will 
continue ftill co Work after her uſual Manner ; tho' 
all the Councils in Chrifendom ſhould lay all their 
Heads together ro muzzle her : And I tancy, it is 
but (mall Comfort to one of your fat over-grown 
| | Friars, 
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Friars , when he finds he has a huge Stock of Love 
upon his hands, to imagine to diſpoſſeſs him of it 
all, by reading over Pope Hildebrand's Canon againſt 
Sacerdotal Erections. Indeed if I might have had 
my Will, Celibacy ſhould have waited at leaft an- 
other Age, before it had been publickly enjoined. 
After Tranſubſtantiation had been made a matter of 
my Faith, I would then have freely conſented to 
have Celibacy eſtabliſhed ; for certainly, Mr. Bays, 
I cou'd never think any thing too difficult for that 
Prieſt to perform, that cou'd make his God at a 

Minute's warning. 

Bays. Now I hope, Mr. Crites, tho' you deny me 
a Share in the other Virtues, you'll allow me to 

have a Stock of Patience ſufficient to furniſh all the 
Married Men and Chymiſts in the Nation at my 
own Coſt and Charges; otherwiſe I am ſure I 
cou'd never have heard out this tedious Harangue 
of yours, which is full as troubleſome as an Iriſh 
Genealogy ; or to hear one of the 1 r 
tell all the Traverſes of his Fortune, from his Lea- 
thern Breeches, down to his Scarlet Gown. 
Nay I knew very well before-hand what Entertain- 
ment a Diſcourſe of Chaſtity muſt expect to find 
among you pamper d Proteſtants; but if you have 
any more to fay upon this Occaſion, Mr.Crites, pray 
let me have it, for I promiſe you my Attention. 
Crites. Thus, Mr. Bays, your Celibacy , which 
Preſumption, and Pride, and ſome few Specious 
Pretences firſt introduced into the World, was aſter- 
wards upon certain Secular Conſiderations, eſpouſed 
by the Popes, till it was at laſt brought to that Per- 
tection in which we now ſee it. Your Weſtern Patri- 
archs, in order to erc that Temporal Monarchy, 
after which they ſo zealouſly aſpired, found it requi- 
ſice, to make the Clergy as much depending upon 
their See as was poſſible; and like wiſe to diiengage 
| Em 
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'em from leaving any natural Pledges to the reſpe- 
Rive Governments where they lived. Therefore, 
by virtue of a blind Obedience which had for ſome 
time been paid to St. Peter's Chair, and if that fail d, 
to produce the Effect by virtue of a little thunder- 
ing Language, which, at that Age, was as terrible to 
Kings as the Twelvepenny-Act is now to the Vint- 
ners; they made a ſhift to wreſt the right of Inve- 
ſtitures out of the Hands of Princes, to put them- 
ſelves in capacity of gratifying their truſty Agents a- 
broad; and for the ſame Reaſons of State, they 
forbid the Eccleſiaſtics all the World over, to Marry, 


left when they ſhould have occaſion to uſe their Aſ- 


ſiſtance againſt their own natural Princes, the ſqau- 
ling and cries of their Children ſhould ſtifle the 
Voice of his Roman Molocſhip. Had your Prieft- 
hood, Mr. Bays, really believed Marriage to have 
been a Sacrament that brought Grace along with it, 
you may conclude from their taking away the Cup, 
and ſeveral other Retrenchments, that it had been 
a Favour to be allowed only to the choicer fort of 
the Laity, and that they themſelves had been fo far 
from denying Matrimony to their own Tribe, that 
I dont queſtion but they would have pleaced ſome 
Reverend Tradition or other, nay, interpreted the 
Scriptars fo far to their own advantage, as to make 
it allow 'em the privilege of Poligamy, in order to 
ſecure themfelves of as great a Stock of Grace as 
was poffible to be had. Es 
Bays. So, Mr. Crites, you have made a very pret- 
ty edifying Diſcourſe concerning this Buſineſs ; but 


as I informed you before, I was not inſenſible what 
Ulſage ſuch a mortifying Doctrine as Celibacy muſt 
of neceſſity meet amongſt the Sons of the Refor- 
mation. You that have deſtroy' d Religious Houſes, 
and to juſtifie the Sacrilege, have always laughed at 
the Auſterities which are practiſed in a recluſe Lite, 
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ace too far engaged to your dearly-beloved Plea- 
lures, to entertain a Principle that ſo ſeverely con- 
tradicts the Dictates of Fleſh and Blood. 
en. Nay, Mr. Bays, now you have gone a little 
too far in this Matter; for we Gentlemen of the 
| Schiſm (as your Party is pleaſed by way of Raillery 
to call us) are not fo averſe to a Monaſtic Life as 
| you imagine: For my own particular, I with with 
all my Heart, that all the Brain-ſick States men, all 
the beſotted Lovers, and all the melancholy Zea- 
lots, all the fine-drefling Fops, all the doting kind 
Keepers, all the Enthuſiaſtick Poets, and all the ſu- 
perannuated Whores, with the mighty multitudes of 
raving Philoſophers, and litigious Attorneys, that are 
to be found in the Kingdom of England, Dominion 
of Wales, and Town of Berwick upon Tweed, were 
ſhut up within the four Walls of ſome capacious 
Monaſtery —— Now for your Diverſion, Mr.Bays, 
if you pleaſe to afford me a Hearing, I'll repeat you 
a certain Ode in Horace, done by a certain Friend of 
mine, which may ſerve to convince you, that we 
t 


are not ſuch Enemies to Nunneries, and all that, as 
you have hicherto believed. 

Bays. An Ode in Horace, Mr. Eugenius, that has 

amy thing to do with Nunneries! Why, tis impoſ- 
» I fible, and you are certainly miftaken. 
4 Eugen. You'll correct your Opinion, Mr. Bays, 
s I =5 ſoon as you have heard it: Tis a Tranſlation of 
Uror pauperis Ibyci tandem Nequitiæ pone modum tuæ 3 
only ſome what 1 and adapted to the 
preſent Times. You muſt know, it was calculated 
for the Meridian of the Ducheſs of CI- land, but 
may indifferently ſerve any ſuper-annuated Court- 
Whore in Chriſtendom — But pray liſten. 


I. A 
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3 
At length, thou Antiquated Whore, 
28 fading off, and Sin no a , 
For Shame, in your Old Age, turn Nun, 


As Whores of everlaſting " have done. 


Why do you ftill frequent the Sport, 
The Balls and Revels of the Court ? 
Or, why at glitt ring Maſques appear, 
Only to augment, and fill the Triumphs of the Fair * 
III. 
To Ghent or Bruſſels ſtrait adjourn, 
The Lewdneſs of your former Life to mourn ; 
There Brawny Prieſts in plenty you may bire, 
If Whip,and wholeſom Sack-cloath cannot quench the Fire, 
IV. 
Your Daughter's for the Amorous Buſineſs made, 
To ls, ne © an quit your Trade; 4 
As when his Conqu ring Days were done, 
Victorious Charles reſign d bis Kingdom to his Son. 
V 


Alas ! ne er thrum your long diſus d Guitar, 
Nor with Pubvilo's ſcent your Hair; 
But in ſome lonely Cell abide, | 
With Roſeary and Pſalter dangling at your Side. 
Well, now Mr. Bays, pray give me your Opinion of 
this ſame Trifle ; tor, unleſs I am mightily miſtaken, 
there is a great deal of Pious Advice in it. 
Bays. Pious Advice do you call it? Id give my 
 Snuff-box here, which I value above all things in 


Univerſe, Tgad, that I had that ſawcy Friend of 


yours, the Author, in the Room. 

Eugen. Why, what wou'd you do with him, Mr. 
Bays * wou'd you draw upon him, and whip him 
decently through the Lungs? To my certain know- 


ledge, all ſober Counſel is thrown away upon him, 


tor cis a very graceleſs unrepenting Blockhead. 
Bays. 
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Boys. No, I ſhould ſcarce give my ſelf that trou- 
ble: But I'd make him undergo ſuch a courſe of 
Penance, that I believe he'd ſcarce have a mind to 
meddle with Horace, or any thing that looks like a 
Nun in haſte again. 3 YL 
Eugen. Then I ſuppoſe , Mr. Bays, to make him 
do Penance for his Tranſlation, you'd oblige him 


to read over your Tranſlation of St. Xaviers Life, 
and, if poflible, to believe it; or if a Treſpaſs in 


Rhyme muſt atoned in Rhyme, to read over 
your Noble Poem on the Birth of the Prince of Wales 
twice a day. | 

Bays. Sir, I don't underſtand why you ſhould uſe 
all this Freedom with me; tis an inſupportable 


PEE But Ly 4. yOu are a r -o 8 bet - 
ter Temper, and pra olve me this ſingle Que - 
ſion, before we ſuffer the buſineſs of Celibacy to 
drop; has not the Church Authority to preſcribe 
what Laws ſhe pleaſes to all her Sons? Now I 
think T have nick d you I gad 
Crites. Faith, little Bays, I am not willing at pre- 
ſent to determine the Bounds of the Church's 
power; tis as invidious a Caſe as to make me aſ- 
gn the Privileges of the Houſe of Commons, which, 
2: Jou know, increaſe every Seſſion; a Man will be 
„ Nept to ſpeak either too little or too much, in rela- 
Jon to ſuch an Affair. However, I think the 
y Church had done very diſcreetly, if, when ſhe 
n bound over her Sons to the obſervation of Celi- 
of Macy, ſhe had order d em a Doſe or two of Cam- 
dire every Morning, inſtead of ſo many Prayers 

Ir. Wand Ave-Maries, and commanded em to be let 
Blood every other Day , that ſo ſhe might have 
prevented all the ſcandalous Conſequences of a 

Wiorced Chaſtity. AR 
But I find that as Mabomer, when he abridged his 
| 1 People 


Rudeneſs T gad, and TIl have no more to do with 
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People the pleaſure of Drinking, to make em 2 
mends, gratified the ether Appetite by allowing 
Women in abundance ; fo likewiſe a certain Church 
in the World, Mr. Bays, by placing no very | 
Penalties on Fornication, when ſhe repealed the 
Remedy for it, and by allowing the Concubine to 
ſupp!y the place of the disbanded Spouſe, has made 
Celibacy not ſo very uneaſie a State, as People are 
apt at firſt fight to imagine. And this Conſiderati- 
on is ſufficient to perſuade me, that Conſcience and 
Devotion had no hand at all in the promoting of 
Celibacy 3 let the Divine Law fink or ſwim, tis not 
a Far matter with you, ſo long as the Papal 
Decrees are obſerv d, where ſmaller Treſpaſſes are 
ſevere'y puniſhed, and notorious Sins meet with 
Toleration ; as they ſay in the Lake of Sad, Fea- 
thers fink, and Iron ſwims. All the World knows 
how remarkably Cofteras, and. ſeveral other of your 
Divines have refined upon this Point; and tis ob- 
ſervable in your Canon Law, that ſo many Ads ot 
Fornication are required to make the Indictment 
large enough to comprehend a poor Sinner, that 
they'll excuſe not only the immortal Theodora s and 
Marozia's of tormer Ages , and the Donna Olympia s 
of this, but perhaps all the She-Traders fince the 
Times of Rabab, and Lots Daughters. A Woman 
had need now a. days (if the Doctrine of your 
Church be true) to live as long as one of the Pa- 
triarchs Wives before the Flood, to have time e- 
nough to work out the painful and laborious Cha- 
racter of a Whore. But we, Mr. Bays, dare not play 


ſuch Tricks with Religion, dub Vices by the Name of 


Vircues, or (what is full as bad) keep a diſputable 
Virtue at the expence of keeping at the ſame time an 
unqueftionable Sin; whatever Intereft or Advan- 
tage may ſuggeſt, we dare not make ſuch large Pur- 


lieus for out- lying Confciences, not we, Mr. Bays. 


ZZ B-0_ % 5 WE WU _ IPO ns OI 


[ 131 ] 
Naobis non licet eſe tam diſerti, 
Een. As my Friend very well obſerves, Mr. 
Boys, we don't think it worth the while to maintain 
a controverted Virtue at the expence of maintain- 
an uncontroverted Sin, while you of the Church 
Rome have never a Virtue to of, that is, 
not attended with ſome criminal Inconveniences. 
Thus you maintain your pretended Chaſtity at the 
Exp ing publick Fornication, your O- 


of allowing 

to Patriarch at the Expence of ſacri- 
ficing your to your natural Prince, your 
Monattic Poverty at the Expence of Perjury and 
Hypocrifie, your Unity at the Expence of an Un- 
chriftian Inquiſition, the Grandeur of your Worſhip 
at the of Idolatry, your pretenfion to Mi- 
racle and Antiquity at the Expence of Lying and 
Forgery, your Charity at the Expence of Superſti- 
tion 5 and _ the Devotion of your People at 
the Expence of Ignorance, and the unpardonable 
Sacrilege of taking away their Bibles. 


worſe with you ; as for Example, when you per- 
ſuade People, to the utter undoing of their Families, 
to leave all they have to a lazy Herd of Spiritual 
Gluttons, for the ſaving of their Souls; when you 
perſuade young Virgins, in defiance of their Parents, 
to run into a Nunnery for the obtaining of Heaven; 
when you perſuade Wives to leave their Husbands, 
Husbands to leave their Wives, Kings to oppreſs 
their Subjects, Subjects to depoſe their Kings for 
the Remiſſion of their Sins; this is, unleſs I am 
miſtaken, making one Sin compound and atone for 
another, like a decay'd Tradeſman that borrows 
Money in one place, and contracts a freſh Debt, to 
pay off one of a longer ſtanding. 


I 2 Eugen. 


Crites. Nay , fometimes, Mr. Bays, Matters go 
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Evgen. So now, Mr. Bays, if you think fit, well 
ſhut our Hands of Celibacy, for I'm as weary of it 
as a Poet is of 6 Midoact ourſe of Religion, a young 
Lawyer of Navigation, a Citizen of Heraldry, or a 
Courtier of Trade ; we have dwelt too long upon 
this point, and 'tis high time now to proceed to a 
we” u. Well Sir, if and tc dens your M0 gers 
7 , Sir, it you ingers, 
. Ion! not but that it is ſtill tena- 
ble and may be defended on to the end of 
the Chapter — I ſhall then in the next place, conſi- 
der the diviſions of your Church, which, to confeſs 
the truth, chiefly prevailed with me to quit your 
| n. \ | 
Crites. This is very ſtrange, Mr. Bays, for I think 
that Man that leaves the Church of England upon 
her diviſions, and then goes over to the Romiſh 
Party, is guilty of the ſame piece of Wiſdom, as he 
that to avoid an Ague leaves the Hundreds in Eſſex, 
to go into the moſt unwholſome part of Kent. 
Eugen. Or one that to avoid being Cuckolded, 
removes his Wife from Cheapfide into the Pall-Mall, 
or Covent- Garden. But prithee proceed, little Bays. 
Bays. It were an infinite trouble to reckon up all 
the Seas and Subdiviſions into which the Proteſtant 
Religion is ſplit, a Man had better run the Gantlet 
through a Genealogy Chapter in the Chronicles, or 
(what is worſe) read over one of Ch--ſw--lls Week- 
ly Papers, that is ſtuffd with the Names of the 
Scotch Lords, than be bound to number them. And 
yet they all pretend to be in the right, Quote Scri- 
pture to ſupport their Cauſe, and Damn one ano- of 1 
ther as heartily as ever Interloper did the Eaft-1ndi:J tere 
Company. Out of this paſſage, Let every thing le Guin 
done decently and in order, the Eftabliſhed Church haf of | 
raisd the whole Frame of her Hierarchy, her Ce Fhy 
remonies, and her Liturgy, as you know ia „ 
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late bleſſed Times the Fanaticks out of Carſe ye Mo- 
rum, rais d ſeveral Regiments of Horſe and Foot for 
the Service of the good Old Cauſe. On the other 
hand, becauſe it is elſewhere written, that the 
Chriſtian Devotion is to be perform'd in Spirit and 
Truth, thole Adamites in Religion, your Diſſentin 
Brethren, have ſtript her ſtark naked, and diveſt 
her of all thoſe decent Ceremonies that ſhe uſed in 
the Pureſt and moſt Primitive Times. 

 Crites, Very ſmartly argued, by my Troth, 
Mr. Bays. | wo 

Bays. I wont mention ten thouſand other Parti- 
culars wherein you differ, for what I have already 
taken notice of, is ſufficient for my purpoſe. Now 
what Relief is there to be had in this Critical AE 
fair, how ſhall the Differences be made up between 
you 2 Or how ſhall a Man be fatisfied which 
is in the right, and which in the wrong? All of 
them have Texts of Scripture to allede for them- 
ſelves, as well as you of the Eſtabliſhed Church; 
and if you lead em a dance amongſt the Fathers, 
and appeal to their Deciſion of the matter, why 
they UH tell you, they mind what the Fathers ſay no 
„more than the Bullies of the other end of the Town 
all mind one of my Lord Mayors Proclamations for 
nl living ſoberly, and keeping the Sabbath: Alas 
et thoſe Antiquated Gentlemen of the three firſt Cen- 
turies, knew little or nothing of the Power of the 
Goſpel ; one honeſt Presbyterian Weaver wou d 
make no more difficulty of bantering a full Dozen 
of em, it he met em in his way, than one of your 
Inzkilling Men does of routing a whole Regiment 
of Iriſh: Poor blind Prelates, they had no more In- 
tereſt in Chriſt, than the Laplanders have in the 
Guinea Company ; and as for the hidden myſteries ö 
of Grace, they are as unfit to be conſulted, as a _ 
Phyſician in a caſe of Conſeience, or one of the 1 

| 13 Judges 1 
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2 of the Ning - Bench about the Longitude of 
xt Sa. 


Thus you ſee, Mr. Crites, to what a pretty con- 


dition you have brought your ſelves; you firſt of 
all began the trade of garbling Fathers and Coun- 
cils, and reſerving what made for your own Inte- 
reſt and Advantage ; and your Brethren ſince have 
totally rejected em, or it they vouchſafe now and 
then to cite em in the Margin, (which let me tell 
you, is as extraordinary a condeſcenſion, as it is 
for a new-raisd Courtier to look upon a poor 
Country Relation) tis to make out ſome ſuch knot- 
ty buſineſſes as theſe, that Temperance is the Mo- 
ther of all Virtues, and Drunkenneſs one of the 
greateſt _ in the wo In fuch — — 
int as this, perhaps St. Auſtin may have the 
— done him —— ſent for, as I — one of the 
Herd that quoted this quibble out of him, Mane is 
Gods Adverb, and the Devils Verb ; and another that 
proved the Suns dancing upon Eater morning out 
of that remarkable paſlage in St. Chryſofow, Semel 
in anno ridet Apollo. 

Not to be tedious upon this occaſion, your di- 
viſions are chiefly owing to the want of an Infalli- 
ble Guide, that ſhould determine all controverted 
Caſes, and to your leaving every Man to the liber- 
ty of interpreting Scripture by his own Fantaſtick 
Imagination, or by the light of that Farthing Can- 
dle within him, the private Spirit. _—— 

Crites. I muſt confeſs, Mr. Bays, you have now 
touch'd me in a very tender place, for there's no 
Man breathing that more paſſionately bewails the 
Diviſions of our Church than my felt : However, 
ic has a very ill Grace methinks in the mouth of 2 
Romani ro charge us with ſuch an Unhappineis, 
ſince in the firſt place you have as many Diviſions 
among your ſelves as we have, UTE 
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Pretences you make to an Infallible Judge: and ſe- 
condly, becauſe we are only to thank your Curſed 
Miſſionaries for introducing and fomenting om, as 
is Notorious to all the World. 
You want to have your Memory refreſhed I ſup- 
poſe, with the noble Contention that engaged one 
of your Orders for half an Age at leaſt about the 
length of their Cowls, which was managed with as 
much Heat and Vigour, as if the Fate of the Chri- 


ſtian Religion had wholl upon it: With 
the everlaſting Quarrels between the Fanciſcans and 


Dominicans , about the Virgin Aarys immaculate = 
Conception, which none ot your Unerring Guides 
have thought fit yet to determine, for fear of dif- 
gruntling one of thoſe powerful Fraternities : with 
the late Diſagreements between the Molizifs and 
Fanſeniffs, when the Roman Oracle Pope Alexan- 
der VII. was pleaſed to tell em, Pray Gentlemen go 
lame in Peace, and let me perſuade you to let this matter 
fall, for I never fudied the point, and am no Divine ; 
and laſtly, with the modern riſe and growth of 
Quietiſm, that was Educated and Refined even in 
the Vatican Palace, under the Favour and Prote- 
ion of Infallibility it ſelf ; and tho it was lately 
fulminated, till makes a conſiderable Party all over 
Bay, I wont trouble my ſelf with the endleſs 
Wars of the Schoolmen, but eſpecially with the 
Skirmiſhes that happen'd between the Diſciples of 
Scaramouchi Aquinas, and Harlequin Scotus, two 
Learned Theologues that made uſe of a Heathen's 
help to cultivate Chriſtianity, and Ploughed the 
barren Fields of their Controverſies with an Ox and 

Ass, that is with an Apoftle and Ariforck. 
Theſe inftances may ſerve to convince you , 
Mr. Bays, and particularly the laſt of the Quieteſts, 
that for all the noiſe your Infallible Judge makes 
here among us, ad with his Spiritual 
4 Thun- 
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Thunder, and pretended Vicarſhip, of what little 
uſe he is with his own Domeſticks, who converſe 
with him, and ſee him daily, fince under his own 
Noſe ſo Peſtilent a Hereſie could ariſe as to Alarm 
the whole Papacy. I am ſure as many Diviſions di- 
ſturb' d the firſt Planted Churches, as do ours of the 
Reformation at preſent, when the World was fur- 
niſhed with at leaſt a dozen Infallibilities,. and I 
don't queſtion but that the ſame Spirit of Diſcord 
wou'd ſtill continue to plague us, tho twelve hun- 
dred Infallibilities were Quarter'd all over the 
Globe, to keep their Maſter's Peace. | 

As for what you object to us in the next place, 
the Liberty which ſome fantaſtical People among 
us uſe, in interpreting the Scripture,we are not at all 
accountable for it, ſince if they pleas d to take bet- 
ter Advice, and manage themſelves with more mo- 
deſty, they would ſeldom make uſe of the private 
Talent, but ſuffer themſelves to be determined by 
the Councils and Fathers of the three firſt unque- 
ſtionable Ages, as the Eſtabliſh'd Church has done. 
We have indeed rejected (what you call Garb- 
ling) many ſpurious Works, that paſſed a great 
while under the Protection of ſome great Names, 
and this I am ſure without any Injury, or Diſre- 
ſpect to the Authors themſelves; as you know, 
Mr. Bays, a Man may have a great Eſteem for your 
Friend Virgil, without believing him to be the Wri- 
ter of the «Etna, and the Priapeia, and will preſerve 
s Reſpect for the Old Teſtament, tho he cannot 
perſuade himſelf that Bell and the Dragon has any 
lation to the Canon. Now tho I muſt freely 
gtant you, that ſome ſeeming Inconveniencies may 
enſue upon the promiſcuous uſe of the Bible, eſpe- 
cially when it falls into diſhoneſt Hands, yet we 
don t thipk the abuſe capable of juſtifying that Sa- 
crilegions Lapine of taking it away, any more than 
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the Civil Government is obliged to lock up all Pro- 


viſions, and Prohibit Wine, to ſecure People from 


falling into Fevers, and other Diſtempers. 
Bays. Pray, Mr. Crites, before you proceed any 
farther in this matter, will you do me the favour to 
let me entertain you with part of a Diſcourſe, 
which I lately heard at one ot our Chappels, twill 
ſatisſie you, I believe, that all People ought not to 
be free of the Scripture, and that the com- 
mon reading of it has occaſion d all thoſe Diſtur- 
bances, which have ever fince invaded the Peace of 
Chriſtendom. 
— With all my Heart, Mr. Bays, begin when 
ou will. 
Bays. Pray then be attentive — As long as the 
Bible continued in honeſt St. Ferom's Latin, it was 
capable of doing little or no Miſchief ( faid this 
Learned Father) but afterwards when it was tran- 
flated into the Vulgar Languages, it ſet all Europe 
together by the Ears, which Fil Illuſtrate to you 
(ſaid he) by this following Simile. 
Eugen. Prithee, dear Bays, then let us have this 
Simile, for I am the greateſt lover of Similes, and a 
Bottle in the Univerſe. 
Bays. A Flint , while it lies in the Fields obſcure 
and unobſerved, does no manner of Injury, but 
when it's once preferr d to a Tinder-box, why then 
(beloved) it begins to ſhow the depravity of its 
Nature; for alas! How great is the Frailty of all 
Mortal Creatures, and what thing is there upon 
the Face of the Earth, that does not ſenſibly find 
the III Effects of keeping bad Company? This 
Flint (my Brethren) after ſome little time, con- 
tracts an Acquaintance with a piece of Steel, and 
they two refolve (oh wicked Reſolution) not to 
lire in Darkneſs, but by the Aſſiſtance of the _ 


Crites. Even ſo, Mr. 
ire and 
ground; 


; 
I 


: he 
the way, as in the days of Tore, the Ladies of Scythis 


out 

| wy and ſecure them from ſtraggling abroad. 
Eggen. Now I chance to meet with him once 
more in my Diſh, I am reſolved, Mr. Bays, to tell 
you two or thee Stories of him, which may ſerve 
to ſhow you how well he deſerves the Glorious Ti- 
tle he aſſumes. 

You are to underſtand, Mr. Bays, that the Coun- 
il of Trent in the fourth Seſſion, left the reforming 
of the Vulgar Tranſlation (about which ſeveral 
Complaints were made) to the Pope's Care, and 
Decreed that the Latin Verſion being thus Amend- 
ed, ſhould be received for Authentick in all Dil- 
putes, Expoſitions and Sermons, fo that it ſhould 
not be lawful for any Perſon afterward, upon any 
Pretence whatever, to reject it: Thus it pleaſed 
' thoſe Learned Divines at Trent, to Chriſten this 
Hans en Kelder. Now Sixtus Quintus was the Man 
that firſt took this Work into his Pious conſideration, 
(for as it happen d, his Predeceſſors either negle- 
Qed, or forgot to put the above-mention'd Decreę 
of the Council in Execution) and prefixed a Spe- 
cious Bull before ie, $0 acquaint the World, that 
having Reviſed it with all the exaneſs * 


the Eyes of their Gallants to keep them at 
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and Printed it at the Fatices, it was now to be re- 
ceived without Contradiction all the World over. 
But oh the Fates! Not long after, Clemens VIII. 
found fault even with this Tranſlation, though it 
was Ratiſy d by his Predeceſſors Apoſtolical Autho- 
rity, and a good ſwinging Anathema into the bar- 
gain, expung'd whole Words and Sentences, re- 
ſtor'd ſeveral Lections very different from Sixtus 
Edition ; nay, contradicting it in many places : and 
in fine, hos 4 more corrections, alterations, amend- 
ments, and all that, than you did, Mr. Bays, either 
in Shekefpear”s Tempeſt, or Milen's Paradiſe Loft. 
Now tis a plain cafe, honeſt Mr. Bays, that one 
of theſe two Infallibilities , either Size-Cinque ( as 
Queen Elzabeth call'd him) or Clement VIII. chuſe 
whether you will, was mot infallibly in the wrong. 
But becauſe che Pope's Talent generally lyes another 
way than in the Bible, and he may conſequently be 
allowed to blunder in a Bock, that he is fo flender- 
ly acquainted with; I'll proceed to another In- 
ſtance, which is not altogether ſo excuſable. 

Pope Gregory XIII. ( whoſe Memory we are to 
gurſe for the many Seminaries he erected) took up- 
on him the Authority of altering the Times, and 
making a 2 Kalendar. — as Suetonia 
tells us, Ceſar correxit Faſfos, pridem vitio Pontiſicum per 
Istercalzndi licentiam — 14 But now the — 5 
peror is not to be conſulted in an Affair which fo 
nearly concern'd his Civil Government, and the 
Roman Pontif,inſtead of embarraſſing the Almanack, 
as his Predeceſſors had done in Julia Ceſar's time, 
was the only Man that lent his helping hand to 
reform it. The Pope's Politic Fetch in this Altera- 
tion, was only to embroil and intangle the Prote- 
eſpecially thoſe that lived in Germany, and 
to ruine their Commerce and Correſpondence in all 
Civil Matters with the Catholick Party. Baronize 


very 
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very pleaſantly juſtifies the Divine Authority of the 
Gregorian Kalendar, by a Miracle of St. 
Stephen's Blood at Naples, which ceaſed to bubble 
on the zoth of Augu## , on which Day St. Stephen's 
Body was firſt diſcovered , according to the Old 
Computation, and bubbled upon that which fell ac- 
cording the New Amendment. Bur it was ill done, 
with Baronizs's leave, to ſet the two Kalendars at 
variance, when both of 'em had been equally coun- 
tenanced by the Miracle. Now as I was ſaying 
before, the Pope may be allowed to miſtake in fuch 
an unſociable Book as the Bible is, as well as a 
new-made Juſtice is allowed to make a falſe Quo- 
tation, now and then, in his Dalton, and his Statute- 
Book : But for a Pope to make Errours in an Alma- 
nack, (as your Friend Gadbury will tell you Pope 
Gregory has done) a Book of which he makes ſo 
many Men free in an Year's time, and which he 
ght to underſtand, as well as a Sea-Man ſhould 
rſtand his Compaſs, or my Lord Mayor Stow's 
Survey of the City; for the Pope, I ſay, to do fuch 
a thing, is the Devil and all of a Fault, and ought 
not to be forgiven him. 

Taiking of Red Letters and Almanacks , has, I 


know not by what ſtrange Concatenation of 


Thoughts, put me in mind of the Perſons that inha- 
bit the Almanack ; and that naturally leads me to 
think of a late Pope, that compoſed a very ſcurvy 
Difference between two Inhabitants of that Papal 
ration. 

Urban VIII. had appointed the 31th wr Fuly, for 
av... St. Ignatias s Anniverſary Feſtival, upon 
f. T... which thoſe of theSociety arriv d to that 
pitch of Confidence (to give it no worſe a Name) as 
to eject good St. German out of the Kalendar, where it 
ſeems he had enjoy d that Day without any diſtur- 


dance for ſevetal Hundreds of Years ; and under. 
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up Ignatia in his room. This Treacherous 
great deal of Scandal to 
meaning People of France, whohad 
an extraordinary Reſpect for the Memory of Saint 


Germes ; and tho' the Prince of Conde, who was of 


of a pretended Viſion. At laſt they brought their 
Complaints before this infallible Judge, who thus 
ecided the Controverſie: That the Feſtival of 
St. German and Ignatia ſhould be kept on the ſame 
Day; but if the two Saints were not willing to 
ſtand together, that Jenatiar ( and all the reaſon in 
World, ſince he was much the younger) ſhould evn 
wait for the Leap Year; and the odd Day which 
happen d to be intercalated , ſhould be laid aſide for 
him. — Here's a knotty Point finely reſolved 
for you, Mr. Bays, a Proteſtant-Biſhop cou'd as well 
carry his own Cathedral on his Back , as hold the 
Scales even in ſuch an Affair, and make up the Dif- 
ference between a Brace of Saints ; but I find no- 
thing is too difficult for your Unerring Guide to ad- 
juſt, — And now let me entreat you, Mr. Bays, to 
20 on to ſome new Point; for as I hope for a freſh 
Bottle of Burgundy, and a freſh Miſtreſs, I am already 
dog-weary ot this. 
Bays. You have hitherto taken the liberty, Gen- 
tlemen, to contradict me in whatever I have pro- 
poſed ; but row I hope to attack you with undeni- 
able Matter of Fact, and that is, the Novelty of your 
Religion; tor, 
— — — Mhatſoe er pretence 


Her Clergy Heralds make in her defence, 4 


" uns L 

- Os If it 2 — > 
Incarnation, I comſeſi we can't pretend to a longer 

1 World than you have end 6. 

Mr. Boys, Biit now I have been told all along, that 

we ſtand Two or Three Stories higher in Chrono- 


pleaſe, I'm fore you're 
Tante were every Man of them Believer of 


C PonneggtgForn v-  es 
ſtruction, rank Now if this on 
be true, what becomes of your Suc- 
ceffion ; „ CONS cnn 
vey true Orders, (and elſewhere you dont pr 
rr 2 Riddle 


to me, as how a Man ſhou d tranſlate the P/alms 
well r 


2 we are not at this time of the day to 
— wok of your Catholick Church; to 
Mr. Bays , ſhe takes the ſame 
— that Widow Black-Acre did in the Plan- 
Dealer, that wou d have ſworn herſelf a Where upon 
Record, only to diſinherit her rebellious Son Ferry. 
Critcs. In fine, Mr. Bays, you're a meer Indian in 
Hiſtory. What, did you never hear of the famous 
Conteſi between Auſtin and the Britiſh Biſhops, about 
their Subjection to the See of Rome, and how fatally 
it concluded? Did you never hear of the Wiclewites 
at home, and of the Waldenſes abroad, which laſt 
Herd of Hererics, as Reinerw the Inquiſitor tells you, 
ſome people place as high as the times of St. Jlve- 
Fer, and others as high as the very Apoſtles ? 
Bays. They may run 'em to Neek's s Flood with 
all my Heart, and I can aſſure you upon my wy 
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Mr. Crites, Tu never grudge you the Honour of 
— rorthy Inſt to prove y lens. 
Crites. That's ant the cafe, Mr. Bays, for I never 

mention i d em as tho we were in adoun- 


rits of the Reformation 


But only 
oeld or 


3 

ſtem the Tide of the Papal Uſurpations. This might 
be made appear in every Century, ſince your 
Church parted with her Maiden-head to the Man 
of Sin ; but becauſe it is not to be done without an 
endleſs quotation of Authors, which is a ſort of 

vanity that I am not naturally very fond of, I 
cen teſer you go the Hiforis Popatas, for your 
ther ſatisfaction. 
Some of your Divines have been fo civil to us, as 
to allow us the Three firſt Centuries, or at leaſt to 
acknowledge, that all thoſe controverted Points, 
wherein you and we differ, were not clearly eſta- 
blihed in the earlieſt Times of Chriſtianity. The 
Church, it ſeems, had afterwards fuller Revelations of 
all theſe depending Matters ; and ſome Chriftian 
Doctrines, like China-Earth, were to be buried under 
pours tor a conſiderable Time, before they were fit 

or a Diſcovery, and the Practice of Mankind. 

Thus, Mr. Bays, in the Opinion of your beſt Au- 
thors, who to be ſure wou'd never paſs ſuch extraor- 
dinary Compliments upon it, if they coud other- 
wiſe help it, we have as much Antiquity on our 
ſide as we can deſire. 'Tis very true, that in ſucceed- 
ing Times, your Popes ſerved the Chriſtian Re- 
ligion,as Dr. Oates ſerved the Popiſh-Plot, they found 
a large Foundation, upon which they raifed . 
Iper- 
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Su res of their own ; now we only removed 
and pulled em down at the beginning of our Refor. 
mation; ſo that we conſtituted no New Church, (as 
ſome of your Dreaming Scriblers pretend) but only 
reſtored her to her Primitive Purity and Simplicity, 
Bays. Ay, ay, you have reſtored her with a witneſs, 
and you are to thank the Wittemberg-Revolter, for 
ſetting you upon ſo Pious a Performance. As for my 
own part, by reading Mr. Walker's Book of Oxford, 
I have entertained ſuch Prejudices againſt him, that 
all the World can never remove em: And 1 
heartily thank that Learned Author for making the 
following Obſervation , That while the Tark was at- 
tacking Chriſtianity in the Front at Viewna, Luther was 
at the ſame time invading it in the Rear in Saxony. 
Crites. I don't know, Mr. Bays , whether it is 
worth your while to take notice of ſach impertinent 
Remarks; for at the ſame time you oblige us of 
the Reformation to look a little into Hiſtory, and 
ſee whether we cannot make the ſame Retruns upon 
you. I have read ſome where or other I am cer- 
tain, that at the very ſame Juncture when Boniface 
| ſer up for Univerſal Biſhop, that Mabomet was eſta- 
bliſhing his Alcorgn in Arabia; and to paſs by the 
like Occurrences in former Ages, the Bruſſels- 
Gazette acquainted the World, that Count Hain: the 
Player, and my Lord S-I-ſ-b-ry were reconcil'd to 
the Church of Rowe together; and every body in 
the City knows, that AAoll Meggs and my Lord 
S-nd-rl-nd were admitted into the Popiſh Chapel at 

White-Hall on the ſame Day. | 
s, However, Mr. Crites, I can ſcarce be per- 
ſuaded that Luther and the other Bell-Weathers of 
the Reformation, were ever deſigned by Provi- 
dence to reſtore the Church to (what you call) her 
Ancient Purity, and to retrieve her from a long 
habicual courſe of Superſtition and Idolatry, 08.59 
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Now I wonder that you ſhould fall fo ſevere- 


Is | | 

ly upon Luther for the Freedom he took with King 
. Wl Hevry che Eighth, ( fot I ſuppoſe you had your Eye 
upon him, d the German juſt now 
Fitch the Revili when there's ſcarce 
4 a Prieſt | 


f 


3 
4 


: You need not be informed how that 
Haberdaſher of Gerunds and Supines, Scioppia the 
Grammarian, uſed King Fames the Firſt. But a lit- 
tle warm Raillery in a Proteſtant, I find, is ait un- 
pardonable Sin, while the Catholick Cauſe ſancti- 
hes even the vileſt Ribaldry, and aſcribes it all to the 
ſcore of Zeal and Devotion. s 
Eugen. But why, Mr. Bays, ſhould you think the 

worſe of the Reformation tor its want of Miracles 2 
We don't pretend to have raiſed a new Church, 
and conſequently don't ſtand in need of em; and 
as for the Miracles of our Saviour and the Apoſtles, 
we have as good a Title to 'em as you can have. 
As for what relates to all thoſe ſtupid ill-contriv'd 
Prodigies and Deluſions, T which the Monks ; 44 

ap- 


: 
] 
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their ſuperſticious Practices, ever ſince the 
Days of Gregory the Great, (to whom Trajan was 
more beholding than to his Maſter Pleterch, for he 
pray d him out of Hell) much good may they do 
ou; and if I had a mind to curſe any one hearti- 
, methinks I cou'd not do it more than 
by wiſhing him the late aller s Stomach to devour 
all manner Offel, and for the ſecond Courſe, a Faith, 
capacious enough to believe all the ſenſlefs Stories 
in Facobus de Voragine, and L Eſcole 4 Enchariſts. 

Crites, Under Favour, Mr. Bays, I wou'd not 
have you rely too much upon the A of Mi- 
racles; for to my certain knowledge, the beſt and 
the moſt gainful, nay, I was going to fay, the only 
diſtinguiſhing Doctrine of your Church, fcorns as 
much to be defended by a Miracle, as a Gentleman 
of the Town wou d ſcorn to take a Poet or a Par- 
ſon for his Second in a Duel. 
Engen. The Doctrine my Friend is talking of, 
Mr. Bays, will never paſs the Ordeal of Miracle; 
for to prove Tranſubſtantiation, a Tenet that con- 
tradicts all our Senſes, by a Miracle, which is a for- 
mal Appeal to em, is as folemn a Piece of Nonſenſe 
as to go about to prove one of Eaclids Propoſitions 
out of Littletans Tenures, or the Circulation of the 
Blood out of Dr. Chamber!zin's Apology for Man- 
midwitery. SR 

Crites. In this cafe, Mr. Bars, a Miracle does the 
ſame miſchief as the Saxons did in the caſe of the poor 
Britains, it ruines the very Cauſe it was ſent for to 
ſupport. If you believe a Miracle is, as I told you, 
an Appeal to the Senſes, tis as impoflible then to ju- 
ſtifie Tranſubſtantiation by one, as, if you admit a 
Diſpenſing Power, to ſuppoſe there can be any ſuch 
thing in the World as an inviolable Magna Charts 
for Liberty of Conſcience. | 


E. gen. 
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Eugen. But why, , ſhould you expect that 
Con in the de aue hey Poet (as you are 
leasdto, call him) which you waud fexerely con- 
in an ordinary Tragedian? Tou know what 
Horace ſays to this Point, 2 he's as good a 
Caſuĩſt in the — Sa — | 
your are 
a pack of ſach dreaming unchinking 
1 in ſuch obſcure gg under 
— | til fuch a Barbarous Age, and what 
chiefly moves me, were performed - ach 4rivial 
infignificant Ends, (except you think the — 
a few ſtrolling Spiritual Jugglers cauſe enough 
put Heaven. to the perpetual Expence of Mirates) 
that T had much rather believe there was never any 
I fach thing as a Miracle fince the Creation, than re- 
„ ceive all for ſuch that your Priefts have recounted ; 
2; WW as | can ſooner perſuade my ſelf there was never 
n : fuch a Perſon as King Artbur, than that he perform'd 


r- * thoſs mighty Exploits chat the Hiſtory Telates of 
ne m. 


Ns Crites.' Now we are upon this Subject, Mr. Boys, 
he there goes a Golden Saying of King Fames the 
in- kirſt; cited by my Lord of St. Alban. Kings 

© ought to govern 1 rhe received Laws of their Comntry, 
the © a God by the or Rules of Nature, and onght as 
oor i ** ſeldom to make uſe of their Prerogative , as Gad does of 
to © his Power of Miracles. 
ou, _ Bays. And what of all that, Mr. Crites ? 

Crites. Why, in my Opinion, tis the nobleſt A- 
pothegm that ever any Prince in the World was guil- 
ty of, and I wiſh one of his Succeſſors had follow- 
ed the Advice. I have not, without a great deal of 
Regret, obſerved in the late Reign, that the very 
lame Perſons who make the Almighty fo familiarly 
Zen. K 2 violate 
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turned over one Obſervator, you had virtually and in 
effect read all the following. 

Eugen, Nay, Mr. Bays, tis a ſad Truth, that there s 
as undi ſcernable a Difference in the Lives of your 
Saints, as in the Hiftory of the Seven Champi- 
ons, where killing of Monſters, relieving of La- 
dies, and breaking of Enchantments, belongs in 
zommon to all: To oblige yon then with the 
Scheme of ſuch a Life from the Saints Cradle down 
to his Canonization, 'tis in ſhort thus: He for- 


beajs to Suck by a ſtrange kind of inſtinction, Ned- 


we/days and Fridays ; but I ſhould have told you be- 
fore, that his Mother muſt of neceſſity have ſome 
odd Dreams about him before ſhe's Delivered ; and 
afterwards, when other Children are making Dirt- 
pies, and ſnipping Paper, you may be fure to find 
him in the Parlour, ſcoring Croſſes on the Wall, 
with a little Table in the cornet placed Altar-wiſe, 
and two or three Farthing Candles upon it. Then 
at the Univerſity he takes his Learning as faſt as 
Hops, and runs over the vaſt Fields of School-Divi- 
nity in a leſs compaſs of time, than the French Ar- 
my over-ran Alſace and the Palatinate. 


Bays. A very fine Piece of Drollery this, Mr. Eu- 


enins. 
6 Eugen, When he writes Man, Viſions and Reve- 
lations become as familiar to him as Duns to a young 
Student at the Temple; he's very frequently di- 
ſturb d at his Devotions by the Devil, and never 


fails upon occaſion to be even with him, to whom 


at laſt he appears as terrible, as a begging Foreigner 


that talks only Latin to a Country School-Maſter. 


He pailes through ne'er a Village, but he cures 
more Diſeaſes in a Day than the College does in a 
Twelre-Month, and fo ruins half the Apotheca- 
ries for five Miles round him: However, to make 
amends, he takes care always to go as ragged bo 

. roken 
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broken Chymiſt, or a Petitioner againſt the Wool- 


len AR, and therefore was never guilty of that dam- 
nable Sin of breaking a Taylor or Mercer. He 
never paid a Farthing for Horſe-hire in his Life- 
time, but takes a ſtrange delight in walking up to 
the Knees in Dirt; and no Meat pleaſes him fo 
well as that which comes in an Alms-Basket; Upon 
occaſion he turns his own Chirurgeon, and lets 
himſelf Blood with his Diſcipline, which he carries 

as certainly about him, as a puny Pretender to Wit 
does his Common-Place Book. 

Bays. Why, ſurely the Devil's in thee, Mr. Exge- 
nius, wilt thou never have done? 

Engen. His other Diverſions and Amuſements, are 
to Viſit ſuch a Shrine, or ſuch an Image, (for he 
can no more pray without ſuch Helps, than an Old 
Fumbler can perform without an Aretine, or fo, to 
| improve his Fancy) where he finds very ſtrange 
Emotions in himſelf, and then tis ten to one but he 
fails into a Fit of Preaching , and reclaims a thou- 
ſand People from their vitious Courſes in a moment. 
Above all, he has a fine knack of feeling Mens Pul- 
ſes in the Confeſſional, to whom he preſcribes a 
tedious Pilgrimage , or a large Alms for the Health 
of their Souls; he is an exact Payer of Obedience 
to his Superiours , and requires it as ſeverely from 
his own Diſciples , tho he employ'd them only to 
water a dead Tree, or to count how often the Sails 
of a Wind-mill turn in a days time. At laſt, Death 
takes hold of him by way of Revenge, for reſcuin 
ſo many People out of his clutches before, an- 


then he acts the Counter-part to Sampſon's Story, 


and cures more Diſeaſed Perſons after his Deceaſe 
than he did in his Lite-time. His Beads, his Cruci- 
fix, nay, his very Tooth-picker, begin to trade for 
themſelves, and work Miracles, and happy's the 


Man that has got a piece of his Sandal but as big 
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as a Half. Crown, for tis an Infallible Cure for the 
Stone and Gout. He has more People come in a 
year to Viſit RES _ come 4 = the 
Tombs at Wefminffer , or the I yons in ower, 
and more — of all Sizes hang about hi 
Tomb, than all the Bathes in CY ind can boa 
of. In fine, to compleat his Happineſz, his truſty 
Maſter of Rome, for all his faithful Scrvices, tran- 
flates his Soul to Heaven, his Picture or Image, to 
fome itately Chapel built in Memory of him ; and 
laſtly, prefers his Name to the Almanact. | 

Bays. Well, Sir, have you made an end of you 
raiabliag Speech at laſt? I warrant you, | 
have a care of you for the future, and not give you 
the like occaſion for treſpaſſing upon my Patience. 
But prithee tell me, dear Mr. Crites (for we have 
hitherto talked nothing tothe purpoſe) what is your 
Opinion af the Life of St. Xavier? 

Crites. Why truly, Mr. Bays, I muſt needs ony 
that tis writ with more Caution than generally 
kind of Lives are, and as for the Language and the 
Ornaments of the Stile, I have nothing to except 
to them ; for, without any more Ceremony, they 
are extreamly fine, both in the Original and in the 
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ther ſo Iriſh, as to be thus impos d upon. The 
kate Leige-Letters, and the fine Account they tent 
to Nome of the Progreſſes they made in Convert. 
ing the three Kingdoms, have ſufficiently inſtruct- 
ed us, what a ſhare of Faith is to be given to the 
Diſciples of Tevatius. If a Proteſtant had been 
worth the ſaving, methinks they might have al- 
low'd us one Miracle at leaſt here at home. It had 
been as neceffary I am fure as in Chin or Japan. 

Eugen. So now, Mr. Bays, what Complements 
have you in ftore for this honeſt Friend of yours? 
Oh 'tis a fine thing to have one's Performances 
Commended by a Perſon of Judgment; it Comforts 
and Relieves the poor Heart. infinitely beyond 
Daffy's Elixir, or the Ros Florentinus. 

Boys. Nay Tgad, I think the Devil himſelf can't 
tell me, to which of you two I am the moſt in- 
debted. 

Crites. Beſides, Mr. Bays, there are ten thouſand 
Paſſages in that Hiſtory, even too groſs for a Lap- 
ander s Apprehenfion. Cou'd not the honeſt Fa- 
ther drop his Crucifix in the Sea, but a Crab muſt 
be preſently employ'd to bring it aſhore ? Cou'd 
Not he go a Ship-board as well as other People up- 
on their Lawful Occaſions, without entailing a 
Miracle upon it, and preſerving it afterwards from 
the Injuries of Wind and Weather? Cou'd not he 
die after the uſual rate of Mankind ; but an Old 
Image at his Father's Caftle muſt, out of pure pity, 
drip at the very ſame Moment ? Cou'd not a poor 
Taper or fo burn before his Image, but the very 
droppings of it muſt immediately Cure al! manner 
of Infirmities? Cou'd not he be content to inſtruct 
the Infidels after the plain manner of the Old Apo- 
les, without teaching them the Confiteor and the 
Ave-Mary, and leaving them that fooliſh Cate- 
chiſm, which you may find Copied in Ladovicu: 


Dieu? 
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Dien? Cou'd he with any ſafe Conſcience reprove 
he Bonzs's for cheating the poor People of their 
Money, and pretending to return it them with 


Uſury in the next World, and then inſtruc them 


in the Doctrines of his Mother Church about pri- 

rate Maſſes and Purgatory, which practiſes the ve- 
ei fame Impoſture? | 
| W Bays. Well, Sir, after this rate you may Ridicule 

every thing in the World, if you pleaſe. 
; WW Crites. I profeſs, Mr. Bays, I don't ſee any Reaſon 
chy the Saint ſhould fall ſo ſeverely upon thoſe 
ian Recluſes, the Benz s, as the Hiſtory informs 
ss he did, ſince they led no other Lives, than the 
Monks generally do here in Chriftendom ; they pre- 
ended to a great deal of Auſterity when they 
walked abr 


Hypocrifie was their peculiar Talent, and they were 
expert Maſters at the Trade ; one Principle they 
held, which is, I am ſure, Orthodox enough, and 
rery agreeable to the Sentiments of your Church, 
viz, that Poverty is a damnable Sin, and no one 
can be Saved who has not the Grace to be Rich. 
Methinks for the ſake of this ſingle Doctrine, the 
Pious Father might have been inclind to paſs by 


and Fellow-Labourers in the Vine-yard. 

Eugen. My Friend has already told you, Mr.Bays, 
to what little Purpoſe the Author writ the Hiſtory 
of St. Xavier : Prithee then tell me what Advan- 
tages you cou d propoſe to your ſelf in the Tranſlat- 
ing it? Was it to get a pretty round Sum of Money, 
or ſo, from your Friend 7-»/-» ? Come, I faith lit- 
tle Rogue thou muſt tell me the Reaſon. 5 
» Bays. Muſt, Mr. Eugenius? What doyou give the 
Myſt to a Man of my Character and cw 2 
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and in their private Cells gave 
themſelves over to all the Licentiouſneſs imaginable, 


their other Infirmities, and look upon 'em not as 
meer Infidels, and Aliens, but as Half-Converts, 
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Were Regfons as De — w 2 
gire you one Igad upon Compulſion. 
give youaR n, fear Mr. Eugenias 

Eugen. Why, if that won't do, Mr. Bey, I In 
treat and Conjure thee, as thou hopeſt for no Fa- 
mine in this World, and no 1 Teeth in 
the next, nay, as ; hopeſt Preferment 
ſor the v Sons of thy Body, and a good 
Third Day An 
Sebaſtian, to acquaint me wi eaſon why 
didft undertake the aforeſaid Tranſlation. 
| Bays. Nay, now you accoſt me with Civil Lan- 

e and all that, I can deny yon nothing: You 
muſt know then that twas purely done for the ſake 
of the Late Queen, when She gave the Peo 
Hopes of obliging em with a Prince of Wales. 
St. Xavier was the Card She depended upon ; and 
let me tell you, he's a Perſon that never fails to ob- 

his Votaries. , > 0 3 * 

Eugen. The Reaſon is, becauſe he has liv'd but a 
ſhort while in the Calendar, but when he has paſled 
an Age or two there, tis ten to one but he'll grow 
fo ogy and apnIoe of his Clients, as the ref 
of th ther 1 — 1 — * ey l 
things practiſed by cur Lawyers; when they fir 
ſer up = themſelves, nothing can be more djligent 
in attending all manner of Cauſes than they are 
but when they have once acquired a Reputatſo 
and an Eſtate, you may dance Attendance a = 
while at their Chambers, before you can get em t0 
mind your Buſineſs. 1 

Crites. I find, Mr. Boys, you of the Church c 
Rome are as paſſionately affected for a new Saint, as 
the Gentlemen at this end of the Town are for a 
new Play, a new Tavern, and anew Miſtreſs ; you 
know how the late Famous Cardinal of Millau, 
D 
a | | . le, 
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lune. But prithee tell me how St. Xovier came to 
be pitch d upon in this weighty Affair, one that had 
Herded fo long amongſt the dies, and beſides 
was not half ſo well acquainted with the condition 
of Emrope, as his Contemporaries St. Ignatia, and 
St. Francis de Sales were? | * 
Bays. For a very good Reaſon Sir. The late 
Queen mother of France you muſt underſtand for a 
long time had no Children, and tho ſhe uſed the 
— in the World to remove her 
as © —— | 

Eggen. As the help of Cardinal Mazarine —— 

Boys. Prithee, Mr. Exgenizs, don't diſturb me 
thus ; as the Prayers of the Church, and the Advice 
of her Phyſicians, yet all would not do: At laſt he 


rare 


St. Xavier, nor was the Counſel long 
without anſwerable Succeſs, for to his Powerful In- 


terceflion ſhe owed the preſent King of Fance, 


Louis le Grand. 


hand in praying for fo choice a Blefling, I dare 
ſwear it was one of the Society; and fo, Mr. Bays, 
becauſe St. Xavier met with ſuch Succeſs in France, 
it was believed hed meet with the like in England, 
and procure us an Heir Apparent to the Crown. 
We have already ſeen the bleſſed Effects of his Me- 
diation, and I am afraid the poor Saint will find it 
a harder buſineſs far 2 his Prince oſ Wales into 
a Throne, than he found it to pray him into the 
World. —— I am in good hopes, Mr. Bay's you 
have not many more Objections now in ſtore to 
make againſt the Church of Exgland, for methinks 
we have been diſcourſing along while about her, 
therefore pray diſpatch. i 

Bays. For your Comfort, Gentlemen, I have only 
one Objection more to make, and then I have * : 

ou 


Eggen. Nay if any thing on this fide Hell had a 
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You'may think it ſomewhat ſtrange perhaps, for 4 
Perſon 0 my Proſeſſion to quarrel with your 
Church for her Want of Diſcipline, and Obſerva- 
tion of Faſting-Days; and laſtly, becauſe I am wil - 
ling to ſum up all my Forces at parting , for her 
Want of Ceremonies, and that Grandeur, which 
is requiſite to ſupport every Religion in the World: 
But yet I have done ic, — i-gadT have,Gentlemen,— 
Crites. I muſt confeſs, Mr. Bays, it looks as odd 
for a Poet to be angry with any Religion, becauſe 
it is not guilty of Rigour, Severity, as for a 
Bawd to quarrel with the Government of the City, 
'becaufe it does not Hang, Draw, and Quarter all 
People that have committed Fornication: Such an 
Odection from a Poet is altogether as unnatural, as 
it wou'd be for an Atheiſt to find fault with the 
Tranſlation of Lurcetizs ; or for a Parſon, that carries 
Three Steeples in his Pocket, to condemn the 
Church for allowing of Pluralities. 26 

- Bays. Well, = may purſue your Drollery as far 
as you pleaſe, in my Opinion your Church is 
guilty of a certain Sin, with a damnable hard Name 
to it, and the Learned Dr. Walker calls it an Autoca- 
tacriſit; that is, you need no Adverſary to arraign 
you in the preſent Caſe , for you condemn your 
ſelves. In your Aſbwedzeſday-Service, you wiſh the 
Primitive Diſcipline were reſtored again ; y.ou wiſh, 
I fay, it were reftored, but it never proceeded any 

tarther ; for you never attemptedany thing in order 
to eſtabliſh it ſince the Reformation. 

Crites. We may Cen thank your Infallible Guide 
for that, and no one beſides; he for a long time had 
taken the Power upon him to lay afide the old 
Penitentiary Canons; and inſtead of thoſe ſevere 
Mortifications, which the Primitive Church in- 

flicted upon Offenders, either impoſed Pecuniary 

Mulcts; or enjoin'd the People, for — an 

bio- 
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Abſolution , to go and be knock'd in the Head in 
the Holy-Land ; or elſe to be damn d in his Service, 
in fighting * Hereticks at home. However, 
Money was ſtill the powerful Buſineſs, and what- 
ever the Offence was, Money ſtill aton d for it. 
Now after ſo long a diſuſe of the Ancient Diſei- 
pline , the Reformers found it as impracticable a 
thing to introduce it on the ſudden, as it would be 
for the preſent Government-to revive all the old 


Penal Statutes, that have lain dormant ever ſinee 


Henry the Seventh. 


Bays. This is a very good Jeſt, i-gad, Mr. Crites, 


we have ruined (you fay ) Penance, and utterly 
confounded it; as if it were not ſtill received for 
a Sacrament amongſt us, and kept up to the higheſt 
Rigour and Auſterity. Well, I perceive you are 


not ſo well acquainted with the Conſtitutions of 


our Church as you ſhould be: Alas! you know 
nothing of the Pilgrimages we enjoin , or of the 
Religious Exerciſes we preſcribe in ſuch caſes. 
Crites. Yes I do, Mr. Bays; but till I tell you, 
Money will make up all Matters, and repair the 
greateſt Breaches you can mention: As for your 
other Puniſhments, they are ſo very fooliſh and ridi- 
culous, that they are almoſt beneath any Marrs 
Conſideration to expoſe em. 


Eugen. A Whore has committed Fornication, and 


acquaints her Father-Confeſſor with it. Go ( ſays 


he) to Loretto, or St. Winifred's Well, and there be 
ſure you repeat fo many Prayers a Day, and leave 
ſome ſmall Token behind you at the Altar; and then, 
according to the Civility of your Religion, he gives 


her Abfolucion ; for tis the Complaifance of ycut 


Church, to grant a full Releaſe, before the Debt be 
diſcharged. Away ſhe goes, and it bare- foot, fo 


much the better ; but 'tis an even lay, that before 


the reaches her Journeys end, ſhe is guilty of that 
Ws - ou 


and there pay his Devotions. Now whiat kind of 


Commerce the Prieſt keeps with the ſolitary Lady, all 
the while that her poor Husband is upon his 


Errand, is not difficult to imagine. For 
an d, Guide take 
DE EE Eg 
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our Plays. Tis the Return of 


Cheaply you fin and 
Nee with the Sous 


. 


its . x due, 


Tur ſow pre 8 


of very ſmart Reflections in the 


fame Scene, upon the Pope's Supremacy, _ 
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$awcineſs of your Prieſts ; for, to ſay the truth, you | 
ſpare em no more, when-ever you meet em con- 
veniently, than the French Privateers do the Ergliſh 
Merchant-Men ; but this being written before yuu 
receiv d your laſt Illumination, I urge it no more 
upon you. However, Mr. Bays, to deal plain.y 
with you , there's no ſuch thing as Faſting in your 
Church, eſpecially amongſt People of any Quality ; 
| unleſs you ll ridicule the Regaling one's ſelf with 
the moſt provoking Meats, and the moſt generous 
Wines, by that Name. The Poor indeed faſt in the 
Literal Senſe, becauſe they can't help it; otherw iſe 
they might make a ſhift to relieve Nature well 
enough; and with ſuch kind of Devout Faſters, 
erery Church in the World is ſufficiently ſtock d, 
and ours amongſt the reſt ; for you may find large 
Herds of em every day in the Temple-Walks, 
the Iriſþ Coffee-Houſe , or the Piazza's in Covent= 
Garden, | | 
Eugen. The truth on't is, Mr. Bays, you had done 
much better to have let this Buſineſs ot Faſting, and 
ll that alone; becauſe, amongſt Friends be it {| 
len, to charge us with that, which you your ſelves 
ractiſe with ſuch dexterity of Management, looks 
z odd, as it wou'd be for a protected Parliament- 
Mans Man to rail at the Privileges of Alſatia; or 
or one of William Penn's Herd to rail at the Five Bi- 
hops, for not Swearing to the preſent Government; 
r laſtly, for one of the Heralds at Arms to quarrel 
rich Chaplains and Poets, for flattering of Fami- 
les. The other Plea about Ceremonies, is a 
houſand times more juſtifiable ; and to fay the 
tuth, is the only proper Objection that a Dramatic 
Poet can make to the Reformed Religicn. 
Bays. Well, I am glad however, that once in my 
le · time, I had the grace to light upon ſomething 
mich is proper (as you call it 3 and ſuitable to the f 


h 
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I utterly deſpair'd of meeting you 
in ſo good a Humour; for hitherto you have us'd 
me like an Infidel , and denied every thing that I 


| Occaſion. I-gad 


'd, — And now, Gentlemen, let me ſee 
w youll excuſe the Diſhabile of your Church, as 
to the Point of Ceremonies. You cannot but be 
ſenſible, how Solemn and Auguſt the Church of 
Rome is in her Devotion; but I am ſure you cat 
pretznd to no ſuch matter. 
Crites. Very right, Mr. Bays, we cannot, while 
the People of your Communion have nothing but 
Show and Ceremony in their Publick Worſhip, asf 
in the Lives of their Saints they have nothing but 
ſheer Miracle to entertain 'em. We have as much 
Ceremony, I'm ſure, as Decency requires, as much 
as is ſufficient to hide the Nak of Religion; 
and to uſe any more, we think it as great a Sole- 
ciſm , as it had been for Alam, when he only de- 
fien'd to cover his Nakednefs, to have cloath d him- 
ſelf all over with Leaves, like the Green-Man in the 
Deftillers Coat of Arms. 

Eugen. Tis otherwiſe with you, Mr. Bays, for you 
have laid ſo much [alias Paint upon the Matron, 
that tis ſcarce diſcernable of what Complexion ſhe 
is, whether Chrifian or Pagan. We yield to you, 

I confeſs, in the Gaiety and Chargeable Dreſs of 
Devotion; and the reaſon of it is very plain; for it 
has ever been the Talent of the wicked World, to 
cultivate Superſtition with more Expence and Coſt, 
than the Truth itſelf ; as you know moſt of the 
Limberbams of this end of the Town keep their 
Miſſes a great deal finer than their Wives. 

The Religious of the Three Firſt Ages, tho it 
muſt be acknowledged, that, out of a Principle ot 
Decency, they admitted as much Ceremony as wos 
conſiſtent with the Nature of Chriſtianity, yet che? 
never carried the matter to ſuch — 25 

alter 
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afterwards they were; they placed no Sanity in the 
Obſervation of them, and the Ceremonies they 
zetain'd wanted no Theological Dictionaries, or 
Ltionale's to explain them; they were obvious to 
je meaneſt apprehenſion, and entertain d upon ſolid 
ubſtantial Grounds ; ſuch as the Promotion of Piety, 
and the like; and not for amuſing the Ignorance of 
he People, or for advancing the Intereſts of an 
ambitious Prieſthood. Tis indeed very true, that 
ery Nation of the World tinctur d the Chriſtian 


ie 

it eligion, when it came into their hands, more or 
2 Mes, with the cuſtoms of their own Country. This 
it Ws viſible from the Conduct of the Grecians, who be- 


ins ſome of the earlieſt Receivers of Chriſtianity, 
nodell'd it in a ſhort time according to their own 
Fancies and Inclinations; they were a free generous 
linking People, and accuſtom d all along to make 
nuch of themſelves in their Sacrifices, and Liba- 
tions ; and ſo when they made Profeflion of a new 
Religion, which one would have thought mighe 
have reſtrain d them from ſuch Extravagancies, yet 
they were reſolved to introduce good Eating, and 
good Drinking into their Churches; and ſo they 
he did, till at laſt their Entertainments grew ſo very 
\u, Mcandalous, and irregular, that they were obliged to 
of My them aſide. On the other hand, the Talians, 
irflwho had the Advantage of recommending their 
toon Scheme of Religion, to this part of the Weſtern 
ft, World, by having the Imperial Seat in their own 
he Country, were naturally inclined to Muſick and 
Painting, and all that Pageantry that ſerves to enter- 
tain the Senſes. This ſort of Divertiſement tailed not, 
after ſome time, to creep into the Church ; and, as 
we read the Old Romans uſed, upon ſome extraordi- 
nary occaſions, to make whole Cities, nay Provinces 
5 nd Countries, free of their City; ſo their Succeſſors 
Mafrerwards, out of the principle of Latitude and 
Ss Gene» 
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Generofity , made either all, or moſt of the Old into 
Pagen Ceremonies, free of the Chriſtian Religion, 
The Spaniards, in their Moſarabic Service, which 
ſtill continues in ſome Churches in Spain, made uſe 
of Horſes , and Morris-Dancing ; which , as a cer- 
tain Biſhop pleaded for them at the Council of 
Trent, were very ſignificant Ceremonies ; and ſo 
without queſtion they were ; for Horſes might be 
excuſed out of that Verſe in the Pſalms, where it is 
faid, He rides upon the Heavens as it were a Horſe : And 
as for Dancing, beſides that it is ſufficiently counte- 
nanced from the Levites Dancing before the Ark, 
may very ſymbolically denote, that our Souls ought 
to obſerve the ſame Agility in the Performance o 
Spiritual Duties , as our Bodies do in that nimble 
Exerciſe. If the Danes had had the opportunity c 
preſcribing a Mode of Worſhipto the World, I mabe 
no queſtion but Kettle-Drums had been by the 
time Jure Divino, and uſed in Churches; as well as 
the Ladies in America keep up the drinking of Che 
colate in thzic Churches; a cuſtom which their Prief 
indulg d them in long before their Converſion , and 
which, as Mr. Gage informs us, they ſtill continue. 
One that reads in Livy all the fooliſh Superſtition 
that was practis d in Old Rome, and ſees the ſame, if not 
a great deal groſſer practis d in the New, would cer 
tainly conclude, that the Popes had tranſcrib d al 
their Ceremonial out of him; ſo that it had been ver 
well ior you, Mr. Pays, it Gregory the Great couid 
have. totally deſtroy d that Author's Works, as he 
endeavour d; ior then, perhaps, you had either not 
practis d that idle Pageantry which now you do; of 
elſe you might have paiied for the Inventors, where 
as we now very well know, whence you had thi 
Lib. Ix Originals. In Atbenæus time, the Re 
ts ceipt of making Holy Water, was by 
taking a Fire-Brand from the Aliar , and dipping i 
inte 
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into the Water ; you retain in your Church much 
ſuch a ſort of Water, but only differ in the making 
it ; you pour in ſome Salt, and then Exorcize the 
Devil out of both the Creatures, before he was ever 
in them ; and afterwards aſcribe the Lord knows 
what Efficacy to this Rare Compoſition ; but for all 
at, I believe Athenew's Holy Water, it a Man 
would try it, is as good as yours, to all Intents and 
Purpoſes ; and confers as much Grace, to ſuch as 
diſcreetly uſe it. Durandas, and the Doway-Catechiſm, 
tive ſeveral Pious Reaſons for the Sacerdotal Ton- 
ure. Now Herodotas tells us, the very 21 

me Cuſtom was uſed by the Egyptian _— 
Prieſts ; but they, as we are informed by him, did it 
ot upon the Score of Religion, but only to keep 
hemſelves from being Louſy ; and noqueſtion ont, 
taving in that Hot Climate, where you ſee the Fa- 
lion firſt began, was very commendable, and as I 
ake it, requiſite for the Laity as well as the Clergy ; 
and this Reaſon I look upon to be ten times more 
is factory and ſolid, than what your Dirines give 
or the Tonſure ; for it's the eaſieſt thing in the 
World, to turn that into a Religious Obſervation, 
wich was at firſt only a Civil Cuſtom, and then 
o give abundance of fine plauſible Reaſons for the 
bing of it. A Man might eaſily trace the reſt of 
jour Superſtitious Practices, and tell you whence 
jou had them, but that , Mr. Bays, would require 
Woo xa time, and therefore I ſhall on purpoſe paſs 
nem dv. 

That which vexes me moſt, is to ſee that the Peo- 
le of your Communion are not content to do theſe 
boliſh ridiculous things, but they muſt offer ſuch 


he eaſons for them, as if they were of Divine Inſtitu- 
zern. Let bim kiſs me with the Kiſs of b Mauth; there- 
ce the Prieſt muſt kiſs the Altar. Thow ſhalt ſe my 


a parts, therefore the ans muſt turn his Back 
EE 3 to 
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to the People. Waſh me again, therefore the Prieſt F 
muſt waſh his Hands twice. Pat off thy Shoes, fir - 
this Place is holy. Therefore, the Biſhop at Maſs 55 
muſt change his Shoes and Stockings. Chrift is ide 1 


Rock, and therefore the Altar muſt be of Stone; alr 
and therefore (ſay I) it ſuch Reaſons as theſe will 0 
hold Water, two Prieſts may play a Game at Card 
upon the Altar, and do no harm at all, but ediſe I * 
the Congregation; for the Ace may put them in * 
mind of the Unity, and the Tray of the Trinity, 10 


and the Knave of Judas; and ſo on, till they hae 
run through the whole Hiſtory of the Chriftian Re. 
ligion. And thus likewiſe, they may play at Sword 
and Fuckler, to ſigniſie the perpetual ſcuffle between 
the Fleſh and the Spirit, and what a fine Buckler 
Faith is; and thus inftead of Incenſe, they may 
| ſmoak a Pipe of Tobacco (which by the by, is lels 
chargeable than Incenſe, and will ferve much bet 
ter to tright the Devil out of Church) to denot: 
that ſinful Man is Duſt and Aſhes, and to repreſent 
the Conflagration to tacm. Thus they may play 
at Blind-Man's Buff, to ſhow how blind the Sons of 
Adam are in their Natural State; and thus they ma 
do ten thouſand ſuch Freaks as theſe , and yet not 
want very good Reaſons to ſupport the Practice o 
them, becauſe there is nothing in the World toc 
fulſom and groſs for Superſtition to ſwallow, and 
for Iznorance and Intereſt to juſtifie. 
And now, Mr. Bays, we have run over all th 
Objections you made againſt the Church of Exp 
land, and endeavoured to anſwer them. Now, 
you pleafe to perform the Second Part of your Pro 
miſe, and give us your Reaſons why you ſettled it 
the Romiſh Communion , you'll extreamly oblig 
us — Bur firſt, Boy, fill us a Diſh of Tea 
PET m——_ 


Bajs 
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. Well, Gentlemen, I ſhall give y Rea- 
* tho I muſt tell you ie no 
other Anſwers to them but Banter and Drollery, 
from Perſons of your Complexion. But as I have 
already been a Confeſſor for my Religion, ſo (if 
my Deſtinies require it) I am ready to be a Martyr 
for it, as my Brother Poet Prudentins was before 
me. 

Crites. Oh, I underſtand your meaning, you have 
loſt your Laureat's and 14 place; whe- 
ther you abdicated or forfeited it, is not now the 
Queſtion — Here, Boy, give Mr. Bays a Diſh of 
Tea — and now, dear Confeſſor, prichee begin. 

Bays. To make ſhort work of it then, being well 
—— of the Truth of the Chriſtian Religion; 

WU — | 

Crites. And was t thou fo, little Bays ? But, how 
can a Man believethee 2 Come, if the Truth were 
known, I am ſure thou haſt the Alcoran in the Belly 
of thee; nay, don't deſpair, dear Confeſſor, Louis 
le Grand, will ſet the great Twrk upon his Legs again, 
one of theſe Days. : | 

Bays. Nay, Sir, if you are at that ſport I have 


done. 
Bays, I took thee for a 


Eugen. Why, prithee Mr. 
Man of more Philoſophy, and all that, than to be 
thus diſturb'd for ſo ſmall a matter. I thought you 
had been of Socratess Opinion, that all Creatures 
could not affront you. 

Bays. I am indeed, Sir, and thank you heartily 
for reminding me of him; fo now T'tl proceed 
Being, az I told you, very well ſatisfied of the truth 
of the Chriſtian Religion, but not ſo well ſatisfied 
that the Church of Exgland was the true Church 3 
I caſt my Eyes round about me, and diſeover d in 
the Church of Rome ſeveral Particulars which no o- 
ther Communion of Chriſtians in the World cou'd 
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pectend to, as Infallibility, Unity, Univerſality, An- 
tiquity, and Clemency; and therefore here I ſettled. 
After ſome Converſation and Experience, I found 
her to be a Church of fo ſevere a Diſcipline, fo ex- 
emplary a Devotion, fo admirable an Unity, ſo ma- 
jeftic a Grandeur, that I believe I may be pardon'd 
the Expreſſion, if I fay ſhe has been fo far from de- 
bauching and corrupting, that ſhe has even improv'd 
the Chriſtian Religion. 

Cries. Nay, Tl ſay that for your Church, Mr. 
Bays, ſhe has as good a hand at improving of Hints 
as ever any Church in the World had. As for Ex- 
ample, the Rhetorical Apoſtrophes and Flouriſhes 
of the Firſt Fathers to the Saints, ſhe has improved 
into a ſolemn Invocation of them. 

Eugen. The idle Conjectures of ſome melancholy 
Perſons, about a middle place in the Fourth Cen- 
tury, ſhe has improv'd into a real Purgatory, peo- 
pled it with Inhabitants, and by certain refrigerium's 
2 corrected the unwholeſomneſs of the Air, that it 
wou d be now nothing nigh ſo great a Puniſhment 
r paſs a Winter there, as any where under the 

ine. 

Crites. The Virgin Marys Salutation ſhe has im- 
proved into a Prayer, the Real Preſence into a Cor- 
poral one, the civil Reſpect that was formerly given 
to the Relicks of Martyrs into a Religious Venerati- 
ou of them. : 


Eugen. Primitive Inſtitution left us only Two Sa- 


craments, which ſhe has ſince improv d into Seven. 
The firſt Miſſionaries of our Religion bequeath'd 
but Twelve Articles to be believ'd by us, and ſhe has 
lately improved them into the jolly Number of Fal- 
aff s Buckram-men, Twenty four. 

Crites. St. Paul tells us of one Mediator only that 


makes continual Interceflion for us; and ſhe has 


been fo civil as to furniſh us With above Forty 2 
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fand. Univerſal Tradition has handed down to us 
but Twenty two Books in the Old Teſtament, and 
ſhe has added the Apocrypha, and may in due time, 
if ſhe ſummons another Council at Trent, i 
the Talmud into the Canon. Thus, Mr. Bays, your 
Catholick Church has improv'd the Chriftian Religion 
with a witneſs, made the Porch bigger than the 
Building it felt, and renew'd the Miracle of the 
Loaves and Fiſhes, where the Voider exceeded the 
Bill of Fare. Fr 

Eugen. Let us now turn the Tables, Mr. Bays, and 
ſee whether your Church continues ftill in this gi- 
ring Humour; it would certainly exhauſt the Trea- 
ſure of any Church in the Univerſe, to be always 
iſſuing out Largeſſes, and never retrenching her Ex- 
pence ; and therefore it may be worth our while, 
to examine whether the Roman Church, that has been 
zuilty of ſo much Profuſeneſs one way, has not 
made as many Retrenchments another way, to ba- 
lance her Accounts. The Apoſtles left us the Scri- 
ptures in common, as a part of our Property and In- 
heritance, but ſhe, for certain prudential Conſide- 
12 has thought fit to keep them under Lock 
and Key. . 

Cries Primitive Inſtitution left us the Sacrament 
und h Kinds, Bibite ex hoc ommes, is the word ; 
but ſhe has retrench'd us of the Cup. Our Religion 
allows us a free Poſſeſſion of our Reaſon and Senſes, 
but ſhe obliges us to renounce them. The Scri- 
ptures only forbid Marriage within the Degrees of 
Conſanguinity, but ſhe has forbid it within the De- 
grees even of Spiritual Relation. 

Eugen. The Apoſtles left us at large exempt from 
the Feri Obſervations of clean and unclean, but 
ſhe has introduced them again. Præſtat nubere quam 
uri, ſays you know who; no, by no means cries the 
Hind, let the Prieſts rather commit Inceſt, Sodomy 
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and Adultery, than be allow'd the liberty to Marry. 
Thus you ſee, Mr. Bays, what the Sea gives in one 
place, it takes away in another ; and thus your Mo- 
ther Church of Rome , it ſhe gives with the right 
hand, ſhe takes away with the left, to make amends 
for her extraordinary Charges, juſt as you ſee ſome 
Gentlemen of this End of the Town, diſcard their 
Servants, and pinch their Families, to put them- 
ſelves in a capacity of keeping a Glaſs-Coach, and 
a ſingle Pair of Horſes. 

Bays. Well, Gentlemen, you have both of you 
run your ſelves out of Breath with this Diſcourſe, 
but not a word all this while of Infallibility. 

Crites. Oh, dear Confeſſor, I am obliged to you 
for refreſhing my Memory as to that Point, for 1 
love Infallibilicy extreamly. I am clearly of thy 
Opinion, little Bays, that Infallibility, if it were any 
where to be found, were worth both Teſtaments, 
and caſt all the Creeds in Chriſtendom into the Bar- 
gain; and now Ill tell you a Story: There was 
a certain Country Gentleman, no matter for his 
Name, or where he lived, but he had read the Sad- 
duciſmus Triumpbatas, and was ſo mightily taken with 
Dr. More's Notion of a Vehicle , that he could not 
reſt till he had bought him a Vehicle, call d in Eng- 
a Calaſh ; fo he eat and drank in his Vehicle, 
and ſlept in his Vehicle, and lay with his Wife in 
his Vehicle, and got an Heir Apparent upon her 
Virtuous Body in his Vehicle; and Vehicle was his 
Name —a. | | 

Bays. And what of all this, prithee 2 Here's a 
Story with all my Heart. 

Crites. Why, as fooliſh as it is, it ſhall ſerve for a 
Vehicle to another Story, which is of a certain 
Tooth-drawer of my Acquaintance, that lived in the 
Strand. 3 
Bays. The Devil take your Tooth-drawer — 
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what have I to do with him? I am afraid your 
Story will prove as troubleſome to me as a Fit of 
* — ood Jeſt i Faith; I proteſt, dear 
Crites. A very g t i Faith; de 

Rogue, thou begin ſt to mend upon it —— Why, 
this ſame Fellow, you muſt underſtand, had made a 
ſhift, out of ſome Church-Yard or other, to pick up 
ſome two or three hundred Teeth, and hung them 
on a String before his Shop, to perſuade the World 
that he was a Man of great Buſineſs in his Myſtery 
of Lage 'y + way but all would not do, no body 
came nigh him, for he was ready to ſtarve ; and 
(as he has ſince told me) he was brought to thoſe 
Extremities , that he reſolved one Friday, about 
Eight in the Morning, to draw his own Teeth out 

and his Wife's, and his little Daughter Betty's, and 
hang them on a String, becauſe there was no occa- 
fion for them in his Family, he having not a bit of 
Bread in his Houſe to employ them. At laſt, ſays 
a Friend of his (to whom he had made known his 
Condition) to him, Jack, come, down with 

** your Sign, and ſet up a new one, with this Inſcri- 
** ption, Here lives an Operator in Teeth, that draws al 


* manner of Old Stumps, and Rotten Gums, without 


* manner of Pain, mot Infallibly, and T'll engage, —4 
* within this fortnight, thou ſhalt have as much 
** Buſineſs as thou canſt turn thy hands to. He fol- 
lowed the Advice, and wou'd you believe it, Mr. 

Boys, got the greateſt Practice of any Tooth-drawer 


in City or Country. In one Week, as I was cre- 


dibly inform'd the laſt Year, he drew the Teeth of 
a hundred and fifty Courtiers, beſides, of half the 
Court of Aldermen, and my Lord Mayor's into the 
bargain ; and he has ſo well batten'd upon his Pro- 
feflion, that he's in a fair way now to heep his 


Vehicle. 
| Bays. Keep his Vehicle, fo let him and be hanged 


L 2 

* pleaſes. Why, what's all this to the pur- 
|  * Oh, very much, Sir; for even ſo a certain 
Gentleman at Rome, do ye mind me, Mr. Bays,when 
he was only Biſhop of Rome, and nothing elſe, he 
had ſcarce Money enough to ſet his Pot a boiling ; 
but when he once got the Tooth-drawer's trick of 
Writing, Here lives Infallibility on his Sign, why then 
he had Cuſtomers from all Parts of the World, and 
in a ſhort time got ſo much Mony from his Clients, 

that he ſcorns now to trudge it a foot, as his Prede- 
ceſſors uſed to do, but keeps a ſet of brawny fat 
Porters to carry him on their Shoulders. 

Bays. Nay, he that has the patience, Mr. Crites, 
to hear you tell a Story, may defie, I think, all the 
Plagues on this ſide Hell, as a declaiming Parliament- 
man, a Caſe-repealing Templar, a Quibbling Juſtice 
of Peace, and an Univerſity Critick. This is all, 
Sir, and fo farewel. 

Exgen. How, Mr. Bays, have you ſo ſoon forgot 
your Philoſopher Socrates? Come, I fee, I muſt 
remind you of him once an hour, at leaſt, or you ll 
be apt to renounce his Acquaintance. Why, pri- 
thee Man, he's only in Jeſt, and there's no harm in 
what he ſays ; therefore let it not, to uſe Mr. Shad- 


wells Expreflion, diſturb the ſerene Tranquillity of 


thy ſagacious Soul. | 
Bays. At your Entreaty, dear Mr. Eugenius, III 
go on; and to let you fee what dexterity I uſe in 
my Ergotering, (pray take notice of that word, for 
'tis of my own coining ) you ſhall ſee me prove the 
Infallibility of our Church within the compaſs of 
two Lines. 
Then granting, this unerring Guide we want, 
That ſuch there is, you ſtand oblig d to grant. 
Pray, Gentlemen, obferve the force of this Argu- 
ment, for I proteſt to you 'tis exceeding pretty 


an 
Infallible 
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Infallible Guide is very neceſſary to direct the 
Church here upon Earth, to ſet People in the right 
way, and ſhow 'em what is Hereſie and what not. 
This, I'm confident, no body that has any Guts in 
his _ Ky) wp Now Om this 1944 Princi- 

i uſe hes neceſſary, I conclude , that 
— is ſuch an Infallible Guide. I 

Crites, By your favour, Mr. Bays, I don't ſee that 
this Concluſion of yours is very naturally deduced ; 
for you know we want ten thouſand things in the 
World, which yet are not to be had for Love or 
Money : For inftance, your Sea-men that make 
long Voyages, want an unfailing Pilot to conduct 
'em to their Port, want unfailing Brandy, and Bis- 
ket, and Water to ſerve 'em all the way, want un- 
failing Breezes of Wind to carry em thither, and 
home again; and yet you will not ſay, Mr. Bays, 

that becauſe they. want all theſe unfailing Circum- 
ſtances, that therefore they are poſſeſs'd of them. I 
am ſure the Ef- India Company wou'd allow you a 
better Penſion than your late Hiſtoriographer-Roy- 
al's Place amounted to,if you cou'd make your words 
good, And therefore that folid Argument in your 
Canon-Law, Si Dominas Deus non feciſſet Papam infal- 
libilem, Dominus Deus non fuiſſet diſcretus. Which you 
Tranſlate, be were elſe wanting to ſupply our needs: Will 
not paſs with me, I'll aſſure you. 

Bays. Mr. Eugenius, your Friend here begins again 
to be Rude and Uncivil; he denies plain Demon- 
ſtration, and therefore I have done with him. But 
I know you to be of a Perſon of a better Temper, 
and fo I'll go on. 

I.! tben remains that only Church can be 
The Guide, that owns unfailing Certainty. | 
You ſee I provd that a Guide was neceſſary, that 
therefore we had one. Now Tgad, by another Ar- 
gument full as invincible, I Eſtabliſh this * 
| "ruth, 
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Truth, that the Church which owns ſuch a Guide, 
is certainly poſſeſs'd of him. 
Little Bays. 


Crites. Ot what I pri 
Bays. Why, Lord Sir, of the Infallible Judge. 


to have? This, I confeſs, is a Secret that I was ne- 
ver made acquainted with before; but now I in- 
tend to make the beſt uſe ont I can. This is there- 
fore to acquaint all the Goldſmiths, Mercers, Vint- 
ners, and Linen-Drapers, in or about the City, and 
Lines of Communication; that I Crites am infallibly 
eſt of an Eſtate to the value of ten thouſand 
0 per Aunum, ſomewhere in the North, and 
that whoſoever ſhall preſume to deny me Credit, 
for two or three thouſand Pounds worth of Goods, 
is a Rude Perſon, and Ill throw him into Jail for 
his Pagan Infidelity —— But Mr. Bays, I tancy it 
wou'd he worth a Man's while, to know where this 
. fame Infallibility reſides, to have a little Converſa- 
tion with him, for Id willingly be refolv'd in ſome 
ſuch material points as theſe 2 Whether Mr. Hobbs, 
or Dr. Wallis had the better end of the Staff de Qua- 
draturs Circuli? Whether is in the wrong, Mr. Flam- 
fed, or Captain Blackborough about the Longitude 
of the Sea? Whether a North-Eaſt Paſſage is to be 
found to Cbias? Whether it is not rank Non-ſence 
to grove thoſe things, which you call unwritten 
Traditions, out of the written Word; and if fo, whe- 
ther Bellarmine does not deſerve to be toſs d in a 
Blanket, for citing twenty ſeveral places in Scrip- 
ture to prove a Purgatory by? Whether Old 
Velater of Putney's Galatinus was ever Circum- 
cis d or no; and laſtly, what Dr. Waller meant by 
his Five Theſes of Church Government — Can 
you fatisfie a Friend to this particular. 
| Bays. What where he Lodges? Oh moſt eaſily 
Sir, tor you may either meet wich him at home in 
Cathedra 


Crites. Is it the ſame thing then to pretend, and 
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Cathedra with a Urinal in one Hand, and feeling 
the Pulſe of Madam Religion with the other ; or 
elſe playing at Shuttle Cock with his Domeſticks in 
the Conclave at Ave-Mary-Lane ; or laſtly, if it be 
Term time, and a great deal of Buſineſs ſtirring 
abroad, at the Sign of a General Council near 
Weftminſter Hal. 

Crites. But pray, Mr. Bays, what is the Reaſon 
that this ſame Infallibility ſhitts his Lodgings ſo of- 
ten, for I am atraid he comes as diſhoneſtly by what 
he pretends to, as the French King by hif Acquiſi- 
tions upon the Rhine — Methinks now if it had 
been my good Fortune to have ſtumbled upon this 
extraordinary Prize, this Unerring Elixir vite, 1 
ſhou'd have taken the fame Methods that your Ci- 
ty. quacks, and Captains of Ships, and Cafters of 
Nativities uſe,and certity'd the World in Bills Printed 
for that purpoſe , that Ilive next Door to the Pope s- 
Head over againſt the Exchange, and am to be ſpoke 
with, at my Lodęinęs every Morning from Seven 
till Eleven, and in the Afternoon from Two till Six, 
that the Poor ſhou'd have Advice for nothing; and 
that if I had any Occaſions to ſtir abroad, I wou'd 
certainly leave word with my Nephew Don Marco 
Ottoboni, what Tavern, or Coffee-Houſe I was gone 
to, with this Latin Sentence in the bottom of the 
Paper, Nulia notitia ut experientia. — But before 
we part with this Subject, one word more, and then 
I have done: Suppoſe , Mr. Bays, any Perſon, 
from the difficulty of finding out this Infallible 
Judge, ſhou'd be apt to imagine hes no where to be 
met with, but in the Iſle of Pines or ſo, how wou'd 
you ſatisfie him, pray. 

Bays. Only wich half a dozen Lines out of my 
Poem, Sir, and then let me ſee whether this Scru- 
ple wou d ever offer to ſtare him in the Face any 
more, 5 A 

be 
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The doubtful Refidence no proof can bring 
"0 Againſt the plain Exiſtence of the thin 1 
Shew him but theſe Lines, and the fine Simile * 
Sight, that whether it be per emiſſonem, or (as ſome 
hold, per receptionem ſpecierum, yet that ſtill no body 
denies there's ſuch a thing as Sight; ſhow him but 
theſe Lines, I ſay, and (if you'll give me leave to 
quibble upon my own Words) I'll lay ten to one, 
that he preſently finds an Emiſſion of his Scruple, 
and the Reception of the Truth. 
Crites. That is as much as to ſay, Mr. Bays, be- 
cauſe your own Doctors are not yet agreed, where- 
in the Subſtance of the Maſs conſiſts ; for ſome of 
em place it in the Act of Conſecration, others 
make Conſecration and Sumption together the 
Eſſence of it, and ſome again ſtand up for Fra- 
ction; ſhall a grim Logician thence conclude, that 
your Doctors believe there's no Sacrifice at all? 
Bays. Shall he, Mr. Crites ? ſhall he Sir ? No 
T gad, unleſs he'll prove himſelf a Coxcomb for his 
pains. _ | 
en. But, Mr. Bays, hold a little I pray, Id 
270 not to | y too great a ſtreſs upon this Ar- 
gument, for I am afraid it will ſcarce do the Buſi- 
neſs. The Circumſtance of Place is in my opinion 
full as neceſſary to be determined as the Circum- 
ſtance of Time, and yet a learned Caſuift of your 
Church, Sermondus by Name, and one of the ſtiffeſt 
Maintainers of the Bleſſed Doctrine of Attrition , 


concludes, that a Man is not obliged to love God at 


all, becauſe the School-men have not decided the 
Queſtion, when, and how often we are to love 
him. So then, ſay I, by the ſame way of reafon- 
ing, a Man is not oblig d to believe, theres any ſuch 
thing as Infallibility in your Church, fince your 
Doctors have not as yet agreed where to ſettle it, 
no more than the Heathens know where to _ 

their 


9) 
their Summum Bonum, and perhaps never will, be- 
eween this and the Reſurrection. 

Bays. Well, you have prettily bandied the Do- 
arine of Infallibility between you both, but I can 
eaſily forgive you for it, becauſe, to my certain 
knowledge, tis the ſevereſt Enemy you of the Re- 
formation have; what can you except now to the 
Unity, Antiquity, and Univerſality ot our Church? 

Crites. Why I thought, Mr. Bays, we had ex- 
changed ſome words about the Unity of your Church 
a little while ago, when you were pleas d to ſay, 
that the Differences and Diviſions amongſt us, were 
one Reaſon for your leaving cur Communion : So 
that there needs nothing to be ſaid to that particu- 
lar here, but only this, That altho you have as many 
Diviſions in your School-men, and ſeveral Orders, 
as we have; yet as it has always been the confeſs d 
Talent of the Children of Darkneſs, to be Wiſer in their 
Generation than the Chillren of Light, fo your Divines, 
for Example, have had the diſcretion not to purſue 
their Controverſies, to any great Extremities, for 
fear of breaking in pieces, and diiloiving their Ec- 
cleſiaſtical Kingdom. This piece of Policy, as our 
Saviour tell us, The Devils themlely s underſi and and 
tractiſe, and then indeed it is no wonder to find it 
in the Conclave, for People naturally write aiter the 
Copy that is ſet before them. Icoud wiſn our Dit- 
ſenters would conſider this, for in ſome caſes you 
know, Fas eff, & cb Hofte doceri, The Antiquity 
of your Church has been already conlidered in the 
Preface, and as for your Pretences ot Univeifaiity 
I ſhall return you no anſwer, but ſend you to the 
common Maps tor your farther Information. 

Eugen. Unleſs I am miitaken, Mr. Bzys, there is 
another Reaſon ſtill behind, which helped to de- 
termine you in your choice of the Romay Commu— 
nion, but J have clearly forgot the Name of it, and 
dM yet 
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yet, to the beſt of my knowledge, I never met it 
amongſt the Fifteen Marks which Bellarmine gives 
of the True Church. 

Bays. That may be Sir, and yet 'tisas unqueſtion- 
ably true as any of the reſt. I mean the Clemency 
of our Church, and hope your Diſſenters found by 
comfortable Experience, that the Doctrine of Perſe- 
cution is far from being an Article of our Faith. 
The Sheep, and harmleſs Hind 

Were never of the Perſecuting Kind 
Crites. Upon my word, Mr. Bays, I never ex- 
pected to hear this Paſſage from you. 
Well, now let Nature ber Old Laws forego, 
And wild Diſorder rule below ; 
Let Tiber now no longer glide 
To pay his wonted Tribute to the Tide. 
Since Rome ſets up a kind indulgent care 
For the more pow 'rful Sword, and more convincing 
Spear. 

Eugen. Certainly, Mr. Bays, you were not well 
awake when you made Good Nature and Clemency 
one of the diſtinguiſhing Characters of your Catho- 
lick Hind. Why ſurely you think, we never travel- 
led farther in Hiſtory than the Seven Champions, and 
Don Quixot, or never heard of the Albigenſes, the 
Vaudois, the poor Men of Lyons, the Patarenes, the 
Arnoldiſts, the Speroniſts, the Paſſagenes, the Miclevites, 
and the Fratricelli (as they then call'd em) thouſands 
of which, were formerly Sacrificed to the Roman 
Moloch, and whoſe Poſterity are duly every year 
deliver'd into the Devil's Hands, by your Pious Pa- 
ſtor in the Bulla Cena. 

Bays. I find you have been dabbling lately in Old 
Fox's Volumes for your qa ts but upon my 
Word, Mr. Eugenius, he's as Scandalous an Author, 
as Sir Jobn Mandevil of Famous Memory, or 


Eugen. 
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Eugen. The modern Monſieur Yarillas, or Pere 
Bonbours. But no matter for that. Do you think 
we have no French-men about the Town that loſt a 
Grandfather, or a Relation at the Paris Maſſacre ? 
po you think none of our Viſh Refugees ever di- 
Courſe of the Rebellion of 41. over their Tea, and 
coffee? What do we celebrate the Fitth of Novem. 
in Squibs, and Crackers, but only to commemorate 
our deliverance from the Gun-Powder-Plot, when 
(as I lately found it in an Old Sermon.) 
. You thought to fix, as I may ſayt in Metre, 
Saint Peter's Faith with Catholick Salt-Petre. 
Bays, Nay look you, Gentlemen, I am not at all 
concern'd to juſtifie the Irregularities of Former 
Times: Bur the Immortal Declaration for Liberty 
of Conſcience ſufficiently ſhews, that a Perſecuting 
Spirit is not entail'd upon our Party. I remember 
g Jery well, what I ſaid then to the Diſſenters, out of 


Martial. 
I1 Si vitare Canum morſus Lepus improbe quæris, 
y Ad quæ confugias Ora Leonis, habes. 
* De Panthers Claws wouldft thou avoid Diſſenter ? 
1 Into the Lyons Mouth then enter, enter, enter. 


id Crites. And I remember too, Mr. Bays, what I 
ne chought of, when the Indul_.:nce firſt came out; 
I thought of the Trojan Horie, and the Queſtions 
that King Priam ask d about it. | 

Quo molem hanc immanis equi ſtatuere? Quis autor? 

Quidve petunt? Quæ religio? aut Quæ machina belli? 
But to ſatisfie you that theſe were my Sentiments at 
that time, III ſhew you Laocoon's Speech in the Se- 
cond AÆAneid, wherein he diſuades the Trojans, from 
letting in the Wooden Horſe, imitated, and ſuited 
to that occaſion. 

You dull Diſſenters, what vain folly blinds 

Your Senſes thus, and captivates your Minds? 


en. M 2 Think 
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Think you, this preffer d Liberty & free 
From Tricks, and Snares, and Papal Treachery ? 

Think you, twas meant according to the Letter? 

Oh ! that ſuch Plodding-Heads ſhould know the Pope 
20 better. 

Truft me, this Kindneſs either was deſign d 

T increaſe our Quarrels, or our Weakneſs find." 

Or elſe, the Breach was open d at a venture, 

That at one Hole both Cowl and Cloak might enter. 

Prey Heav n, there be no farther miſchief meant, 

But Im afraid there s Roman Opium int. 

Bays. What, was there any Roman Opium in the 
Trojan Horſe | That I never read of in any Com- 
mentator before. 

Crites. No, Mr. Bays, we are talking all this while 
of the late Toleration. | 

Be't what it will, the gilded Pill ſuſpect, 


And with a ſmiling Scorn your proffer'd Fate rejed. | 


A Papi#t, tho ungiving, means you evil; 
But when he ſcatters Gifts and Mercies , he's the 
Devil. 


You may ſee, Mr. Bays, what was my Opinion of 


the Matter, even at that time; and I perſuade my 


ſelt, the Diſſenters thought no better of it; tho it 
muſt be confeſſed, they offer d as much fuiſome In- 


cenſe to the unfortunate King for this Gitt, as was 


ever offer'd in the days of yore to Nero, or Domitian. 
Come, little Bays , | perceive by your ſmiling, 


you have got ſome pleafant Conceit or other 
within you. Now prithee what was thy Opinion ot 
the Indulzence ? 
Bays. Becauſe we ars all of us in a merry Humour 
now, III tell you. It ever ycu had the curioſity to 
read over the Church. Hiſtory of Scotland, you know 


there happen'd a famous Diſpute there, whether che 


Lord s- Prayer might be ſaid to any of the Saints, and 


how it was relolyved. Now thoſe very Diſtinction 
which 
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which were uſed to qualifie the Lord Prayer for the 
Uſe of the Saints, will ſerve for this Buſineſs of the 
Toleration. It was meant then Formaliter, to our 
Party, to the other Herd of Diſſenters Materia- 
ler: Ultimate to us, Non-Ultimate to them; Princi- 
ſaliter to us, Mina Principaliter to them to us Pri- 
mario, to them Secundario ; Capiendo ſtrictè to us, Ca- 
ſiendo large to them. In ſhort, as the School-Men 
uſe to diſtinguiſh in the Caſe of Image- Worſhip, it 
was meant Terminative to us the Prototypes, but only 
Relativ: to the Diſſenters, our Images. 


Eugen. Why this was honeſtly done, Mr. Bays, to 3 


expiain your Meaning. And truly now I think 
ont, we ought to thank Lous le Grand for the diffe- 
rent Conduct which he took at Home; or elſe, for 
25 much as I know, the Trick had ſucceeded. The 
wo Kings, I don't queſtion, were endeavouring to 
Propagate their Religion, but they uſed different 
Methods; and fo between em they acted the Story 
of Penelope, what the one did in the Day, the other 
undid in the Night. After all, Mr. Bays, to ſhut 
our hands of this Religious Diſcourſe, Popery in 


England is like Siſyphas's Stone; the Fathers of the 
Society, may perhaps roll it up to the Top of the 


Hill, but then it will tumble down of its own 
accord, and help to break the Bones of thoſe that 
roll d it up. 

Crites. Well, Mr. Bays, I find our Conference here 
is likely to meet with no better Succeſs, than other 
Conferences of the like nature; where after a great 
deal of Pother and Noiſe, to no purpoſe at all, both 
Parties continue as ſtiff and unrelenting as at the 
firſt, and keep their old Stations. — So if you 


pleaſe, we'll turn the Tables, and diſcourſe of 
ſomething elſe that will be more agreeable, and 


 edifying. 


M3 Bays, 
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— 8 


ſ 182 |] 


Bay-. With all my Heart, Mr. Crites, propoſe what 
you will. 

Crites. Why, I have often conſider d with my 
ſelf, how tickt iſh a thing it is, for a Man that has 
acquir'd a vaſt Stock of Reputation, as you have 
done , Mr. Bays , to keep it long in his hands; 
the World, you know, is ſo very peeviſh and ill- 
natur d, that —— 

Bays. And what of all that, Sir? 

Crites. That in my Opinion, tis as difficult for 
any Perſon to maintain his Reputation till about 
him, as for a very pretty Lady, with a very pretty 
Fortune , in this lewd and wicked Town, to keep 
her Maiden-head till Fifteen. Now tis otherwiſe 
with you, honeſt Mr. Bays ; for though you have 
lived a conſiderable time amongſt us here, yet you 
don't decline at all in your Authority ; I mean as a 
Poet, not as a Caſuiſt. I-faith, Dear Friend of mine, 
we muſt ſtill acknowldge thee the Oracle of Wit 
and Poetry about the City. 

Bays. Thank you for that, Sir. Why,the Buſineſs, 
in ſhort , is thus — if the Spirit of Poetry fails 
me, I betake my ſelf to Proſe; and if that does not 
ſucceed, to Poetry again. It Things of my own 
Inventing cloy the World, then Tranſlating comes 
in play; it Tranſlating proves weariſome, why then 
I invent ſome New Buſineſs of my own, and the 
work's done. If honeſt Bawdry and Mirth won't] 
take, then a little Touch of Religion, or Politicks, 
or Controverſie makes me amends ; and if theſe 
don t reliſh, (as, the Devil take them, they ſeldom do) 
then commend me to a fine Stroke or two of? 


Bawdry, to quicken the Appetite of the Age. If, 


Comedy brings me in no Profit, then Tragedy look 
to thy ſelf; and fo on, vice verſa, to the end of the 
chapter. an 3 

| Crites. 
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Crites. Very pretty this, upon my word, Mr. Bays. 
Bays. Thus you fee, Gentlemen, that Mr. Bays 
the Divine, keeps Mr. Bays the Poet, and Mr. Bays 
the Tranſlator keeps Mr. Bays the Author, and 
Mr. Bays the Play-wright, keeps the Divine, and 
Author, and Tranſlator, altogether, i- gad. I muſt 
confeſs, I have ſome other Arcana's, which I cou'd 
communicate to you , that are very delicate and 
ſurprizing , but I muſt beg your Pardon, Genle- 
men — 

Crites. Nay, no Excuſes will ſerve your turn, 
Mr. Bays, impart 'em you muſt before you ſtir, that's 
certain. Ill promiſe for my Self and my Friend 
here, that we ll keep em as ſecret, as a young Coun- 
try Gentleman keeps his City-Clap from his Pious 
Grandmother, and Miſtreſs. | 

Eugen. Or a Cheapſide-Wite keeps the laſt Favours 
ſhe received at a Court-Maſquerade, or the Spring- 
Garden, from her Jealous Husband. 

Bays. Ay, Ay; or a Poet keeps the handſome 
Chaſtiſement he receiv'd for his lait Lampoon, from 
the pretty Goddeſs that he daily Courts in Madri- 
gal, and Sonnet. Well, I believe you, Gentlemen; 
and becauſe I know you both to be Perſons of 
Honour, and all that, Til acquaint you with the 
other Myſteries of my Government, tho' they are 
things of extraordinary value, and I may fafely ſay, 
there's ne er a Prince in Chriſtendom that walks 
more by the Ragioni di Stato, by the refined Rules 
of Policy, than my ſelf. They talk, how the Vene 
tians muſt have all along preſerved their Republic, 
by obſerving the Rules of a certain Manuſcript 


they have of Talis, about the Adminiſtration of a 


Common-Wealth ; but Tm ſure tis all meer inſipid 


Stuff, to what I am going to relate — 


Crites. Prithee dear Rogue, proceed then. 
M 4 


Bays: 
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Bays. Sometimes, Mr. Crites, when I find the 
young Critics of the Town for want of other Em- 

loyment, begin to make buſie with any of my own 
Works at home, what do J, to diſſipate all theſe ill 
Humours , but immediately proclaim a Miſcellany 
Cruſade; that is, do you obſerve me, Gentlemen, I 
encourage all the forward Beaux of the Nation, to 
take a Voyage as far as Greece or Tah, to retrieve ſome 
Captive-Province of Poetry out af the hands of 
Infel Invaders; where beſides the Reputation which 
2 Perſon certainly gets, by being che Leading-Card 
of all the Company, that Liſt themſelves for ſuch an 
Adventure, I am ture of carrying away all the Pro- 
fit of the Undertaking to my ſell. 

Eugen. Why, who would have taken thee for ſuch 
2 Politician , Mr. Bays? 

Bays. That was none of my Fault, Sir. Some- 
times , when I find my Revenue kept back, which 
the Maznificence of former Kings thought fit to be- 
ſtow upon my Place, I fend a Conſecrated Roſe, 
that is, a Greet of very fulfome Flattery, i-gad, to 
fome great Man or other about the Court, to pro- 
cure my Apollos Pence, my Ancient Income for me: 
Or it this Method fails, I take the next Opportu- 
3 nity I have, to expoſe thoſe People in 
Mig. aPrelace, * Who baue the Liberality of 
——_ Kings in their diſpoſing ; and who, diſ- 

honcuring the Bounty of their Maſter, ſuffer 
fuch to be inneceſſy, who endeavour at leaf to pleaſe bim. 
 Crites, You'll ſcarce have any Occaſion now, 
Mr. Bays, to ſolicit for your Apollos Pence again, 
ſince Mr. Shadwell has got both them, and your 
Laurel from you. But pray proceed. 
Bajs. Sometimes, for an extraordinary Conſide- 


ration, IJ give leave to ſome Noble Baronet to Father 


one ct my Plays; and afterwards, when I have 


ier d my turn, and got all I can out ofhim, Imake bold 
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to take the Brat home again, as I did my India» 
Queen. 
en. I'll ſwear, Mr. Bays , thou art the plea- 
ſanteſt Fellow in the Univerſe, I cou'd die with 
laughing at theſe Conceits; but have you any more 
of em? | 
Bays. Any more of em? why I am an inexhau- 
ſtible Fountain; as ſuppo ſe, for inſtance, a Play meets 
with the zeneral Approbation of the World, and the 
Ladies ciap it, and the Men they admire it, and fo 
forth; why what do I, that I may ſeem better- 
ſighted in theſe Matters than the reſt of Mankind, 


but put the Play in the Poetic-Inquiſition,and quar- 


rel with the Author up to the Elbows, i-gad, for in- 
troducing Innovations upon the Theatre, ſuch as ma- 
king his Ghoſts,and Angels in the Clouds, ſpeak bet- 


ter Senſe, than can be expected from Perſons of their 


condition ; or eiſe for not Equipping his Scene with 
Men enough, and diveſting the Stage of that neceſ- 
fary Grandeur and Ceremony, which is requiſite to 
ſupport it. 
Eugen. Better and better, upon my word, Mr.Bays. 
Bays. At other times, when a Play has happen d to 
be damned at the Theatre, to ſee how the Quick- 
Silver varies in this Weather-Glaſs of mine, I pre- 
ſently take up the Cudgels for the Author, (not that 
I am any more concerned at his or any other-body's 
Miſcarriage, than one of your City-Proteſtants would 
be, if the French King ſhould think fit in his Royal 
Wiſdom to hang or dcown himſelf ) but only to 
magnifie my own Talent, and pretend to better 


Judgment in theſe Affairs, than any-body beſides : 
You ſee, Gentlemen, I am Atbanaſias contra mundum, 


even according to the Letter, I vow to gad I am. 


Crites, Or Ihmael rather, Mr. Bays, it you are for 
going according to the Letter; remember Roſe-Alh- 
Lane elſe; but prithee go on. | 


Bays. 
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Bays. When any of my own Comedies has failed, 
as the Lord knows too many of em have done) ] 
ankly and freely own my ſelf to be of a Saturnine 

Complexion, and very honeſtiy I gad acknowledge, 
left ſome one elſe ſhould do it tor me, that ſome of 
my Profeſſion have out-done me at Comedy: But 
then as for Tragedy, do ye mind me, I own, and 
I maintain, and ſolemnly declare, that it is my own 
proper paternal Inheritance, that no Man breathing 
— that way well but my ſelf, and that I wou d 
ner part with my Right Hand, than relinquiſh 
my Pretenſions to it. Now on the other hand — 

Eugen. Nay, now the Devil take thee on the o- 
ther hand, for a cunning Rogue as thou art 

Bays. If I chance once in my Life-time to have a 
lucky Hit at the Comic Strain, as in my Spaniſh 
Friar, why then, T gad, I am of another Opinion ; 
and he's, to be ſure, a Son of a Whore, and a Block- 
head, and all that, for his Pains, who has had the 
hardineſs to deny the Gaiety of my Temper, or the 
Agreeableneſs of my Converſation. 

Crites. I profeſs, Mr. Bays, the things that you 
have communicated here are extreamly curious. 
Well, I find Machiavel can't come nigh you, for 
all his Politicks 

Bays. No, I gad, thank my Maker fort. Why, 
did you never hear that I have been courted to be 
omry to the Congregation ae propaganda Fide at 
Rome * 

Crites. Not I, I Faith, little Bays. 

Bays. Not you I Faith! Why then I Faith, Mr. 
Crites, you have heard nothing at all; and to be 
plain with you, Gentlemen, I had certainly ac- 


cepted the Offer, if it had not been for the ſake of 


ſome pretty Female Rogues here in Covent-Garden, 
that cou'd not live without me. 


Crites. 


| 
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Crites, Well, thou haſt Bowels of Compaſſion T 
ſee with thy Policy, which few of the Sir Pols have. 
—— But, pray Sir, purſue your Diſcou 

Bays. Sometimes, Gentlemen, when the living 
Poets are too many for me, I betake my ſelf to the 
Protection of the Dead; talk of Old Decrees, and 
Ancient Conſtitutions, and pretend that all thoſe 
Paſſages which are imputed to me for Faults, are to 
be found in venerable Antiquity, as in the caſe of 
Almanzor, who, as I affirm'd, was a Gentleman as 
well Bred and Born, and of as peaceable and civil 
a Deportment as Homer's Achilles, But if the Scene 
chances to be alter d, and ſome prying Hereticks in 
Poetry give out, that the Ancients are of their Opi- 
nion, and that I have miſunderſtood, miſrepreſented 
'em, and all that, have made falſe Quotations, and 
worſe Deductions, I preſently fall foul upon the 
Old Writers, and poſitively maintain , that there's 
ſcarce one of em in a hundred who was maſter of 
a refined Genius; and that it is the unqueſtionable 
Prerogative of Mr. Bays, as he is Apollo's high Pon- 
tiff, to reverſe former Orders, and ſubſtiture what 
new Articles in Poetry he thinks convenient. 

Eugen. No queſtion on't, Mr. Bays. But have you 
any thing elſe behind ? 

Bays. Ay Sir, I have a certain profound Strata- 
gem ſtill behind; my Sacra Anchors, I call it, which 
is only to be made uſe of upon extraordinary occa- 
ſions, and which I was never forced to employ but 
once in my time , and is as follows: When any 
young Author has been fo fortunate in his firſt Un- 
dertaking, as to win himſelf the Applauſe of all the 
World, fo that tis impoſſible for one to ruine his 
Reputation, without running the hazard of having 
his Throat cut by all ſorts of Company; I amas for- 
ward as the beſt of em all, to commend his Inge- 
nuity, to extol his Parts, and promiſe him a * 
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of Verſes before his Book, if he honours the World 
with a Second Edition. | 
Crites. Very good. 
Bays. At the fame time I privately feel his Pulſe, 
and examine the Nature and Inclination of the 


Beaſt. If he chances to be a little Saturnine, like 


my ſelf, I ſet him upon a gay Undertaking, where 
tis the Devil and all of ill Luck, if he does not Ship- 
wrack all his former Credit. But, if he proves a 
Man of a brisk and jolly Temper, I perſuade him of 
all Loves to make an Experiment of his Abilities up- 
on ſome ſerious ſolemn Subject, tell him, it he ever 
expects to be ſaved, he muſt out of hand do juſtice 
to the Pſalms and Canticles, which Work he's as un- 
capable to manage I gad, as little David was to fight 
in Saus Armour. Thus, Gentlemen, by engaging 
the Author in a Province, where he has nct Stock 
enough to carry on the Plantation, I never taii one 
way or other to compaſs my Deſigns , and at long- 
run to defeat my Competitor. 


Crites. Why, Mr. Bays, this is like enjoining a 


Painter, that has a good Fancy at drawing of Sara 
cens Heads, and Groteſque Figures only, to draw you 
a Venus or an Adonu, where he muſt certainly miſ- 
carry. Now I am apt to fancy, you trepann d the 
honeft Tranſlator of Lucretius with this profound 
Piece of Policy ; come, confeſs the Truth Man : 
Did you not ? 


Bays. You cou'd not have gueſsd better, Mr. 


Crites, it you had div'd into my Diaphragma for the 
Secret. It was not in my power, you muſt know, 
either to ſuppreſs the Work, or to diſcommend it, 
becauſe, to give the Gentleman his due, it was per- 
formed beyond all expectation, and what was a 
mightier matter, it ſuited as pat as might be with 
the Philoſophy of the Town that was then in faſhi- 
on. Now to undermine and ruine him to all in- 

rents 


tr 
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tents and purpoſes, I took theſe Meaſures: I flat- 


ter, hug, and careſs him, like an Achitophel as I was, 
aſter the ſtrangeſt manner imaginable , profeſs all 
the Reſpect and Friendſhip in the World for him; 
tell him. that Providence had certainly reſerv d him 
for working Miracles in Poetry ; and that I had 
ſome ancient Prophecies by me at home, which de- 
clared him to be the very Perſon that was to deli- 
yer the immortal Writers of former Ages out of that 


Algerine Captivity they had fo long labour'd under — 


Crites, Well, tor Dawbing and Wheedling, Ill 
let thee looſe to any Poet in Chriſtendom. 

Bays. That if by his mighty Fear he cou'd form 
thoſe Iriſh Atoms ot Lucretius into ſo regular and well 
diſciplin'd an Army, cou'd raife ſuch Harmony out 
of a dull unmuſical Philoſopher, how glorious and 
exalted woud his Attempts be upon Horace ? or, 
what might we not expect from ſo advantageous, 
fo promiſing an Undertaking ? And fo, Gentlemen, 
with the help of a little Incenſe and Flactery, I fo 
cajol'd this Æſeps Crow, that he p.efently dropp d 
his Epicurean Cheeſe out of his Mouth, to ſing one 
of his unmuſical ill tun d Odes of Horace. I per- 
ſuaded this Welch Courſer to leave his ragged unac- 
ceſſible Precipices, where there was no coming af- 
ter him, to try his Strength and Feet upon good 
plain Carpet- ground, where an Engliſh Vinegar- 
Horſe, I knew, woud eaſily diſtance him. 

Crites. To deal piainly with thee, little Bays, if I 
were in this injur'd Gentlemar:'s caſe , I ſhould ſee 
thee hanged betore I could forgive thee. 

Bays. But the beft Jeſt is ſtiil untold. To re- 
move all manner of Sujpicicn from him, and let him 
fee I dealt ſincerely, and above board, I gave him 
my paternal Benediction w.th this Advice: 

Quit not for Public Toils a Colicge- Life, 
Nor take that kind of Settlement, a Wife. a 
1 
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The drift of my Meaning in diſſuading him fron: 
the Town, and adviſing him to continue ſtill in the 
Univerſity, was to keep him at as great a diſtance 
as I — leſt he ſhould ſet up ſor himſelf here in 
the City, and ſpoil my own Trade; and I never 
car'd what Encouragement he found at Avignon, as 
long as I was the chief Man at Rome; for let me 
tell you by the by, Parnaſſus, tho' they lay it has two 
Tops, yet I am confident it will but juſt maintain 


one Monarch, or one Incumbent at a time. In 


diſſuading him from Matrimony , I pretended to 
have a great concern for the Young Man's Welfare, 
and cunningly inſinuated, that it was not conveni- 
ent for the Health of his Body , to be drain'd and 


ſuck'd by two inſatiable Leeches at a time, a Muſe, 


and a Wife. 
en. Faith, Mr. Bays, you took the right courſe 
in aſſuming the Character of a Friend upon this oc- 
caſion, for had you uſed him ſeverely, perhaps the 
World might have been inclin d to ſhow him the 
reater Kindneſs; as they ſay, for a Man to cry 
own his Wite, is the infallible way to procure her 
a kind Keeper ; and we have ſeen plainly enough, 
that the late immortal Sufferers at Oxford, fared bet- 
ter for being ſo cruelly treated by the Eccleſiaſtical 
Commiſſioners. 

Bays. That Rule of yours, Mr. Eugenius, does not 
always hold; for I have uſed a Noble Poet of the 
other Univerſity with all the Ill-nature and Rigour 
in the World, yet he never had the good Fortune 
to meet one ſingle Defender to eſpouſe his Quar- 
rel: Tis Mr. Cleveland I am now diſcourſing of. 
You know, Gentlemen, how I have treated him in 


my Eſſay upon Dramatic Poetry, a thouſand times 
worſe, I gad, than any of his Presbyterian Friends. 


1 laſh him there for his tall Hyperbole's, his affect- 
ed Obſcurity, his unworthy Expreſſions, and (wou d 
you 
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you think it) for his ill Husbandry in tacking toge- 


ther too much Wit: For you muſt underſtand, I 
can ſometimes quarrel with a Man for being guilty 


of too much Wit, as well as for having none at all; 


ind I am certain, that in this frugal Age, which is 
for retrenching all unneceſſary Expences, one ſingle 
Thought well managed, ſhall go farther than twen- 
ry of em cou d formerly, before we were taught by 
the Gold-beaters how to extend a Fancy for a Fur- 
long or two. In ſhort, a Clevelandiſm and a Cata- 
threfis were with me, Terms full as converſible as 
Crites. Nay, never pump fort Man, as Beef and 
Muſtard, Pork and Peaſe, Hand and Glove, or 

Brawn and Chriſtmas. 
Bays. No, no, as Proteſtantiſm and Opiniatrety, Po- 
and Infallibility, are with me now. Upon 


King Charles the Firſt's going in Diſguiſe to his 


truſty Subjects the Scots, he has this Paſſage : 

Heaven that the Miniſter of thy Perſon owns, 

Will ſue thee for Dialapidations. 
Now, how do you think I ridiculd 'em? Why, I 
cou'd never go to my Barber to be ſhaved for half a 
dozen Years at leaft, but I thus accoſted him, and 
all at poor Mr. Clweland's charges, I gad: Come 
Jack, (ſaid I) you muſt repair the Dilapidations of 
my Face for me, for I am damnably afraid left my 
Maker ſhou'd endite me upon the firſt Chapter of 
Geneſis, Verſe 23. for letting his Image run to ruine. 

Crites. Well, I fee Mr. Bays, you can be ſevere 


with a Vengeance when you pleaſe. Thou art a 


very Zoilzs incarnate. 
Bays. Likewiſe, he having the misfortune to cal 
that Domeſtic Animal, Yclepd a Cock. — " 
The Baron Tell-Clock of the Night. 
I cou'd never, I gad, as I came home from the Ta- 
vern, meet a Watchman or ſo, but I preſently ask d 
him, Baron Tell-Clock of the Night, prithee how 
. goes 
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5e goes the time? Indeed I have of late Days, ſince 
the happy Exchange I made of my Religion, found 
compunctions in my Conſcience tor being fo 
ſevere and unkind to him, and if he were alive, I 
am confident I ſhould heartily beg his pardon, and 
— him all the Acknowledgments I am capable 
of. 
Crites. Prithee, Mr. Bays, how comes this Qualm 
of Good Nature to ſeize thee on the ſudden. I 
am afraid all is not well with thee. Come, take 
heart of Grace Man, and ne er be dejected at the 
matter. | | 
Bays. You can't imagine, Mr. Crites, how angry 
I am with my ſelf for treating the aforeſaid Author 
with ſo much Severity. Time was when no body | 
 cou'd have made better ſport with him for theſe fol- 
lowing Lines than my ſelf. 3 
Not the Fair Abbeſs of the Skies, 0 


With all her Nunnery of Eyes, 
Can ſhow me ſuch a Beauteom Prize. 
| But now, hang me up for a Dog if I could ſay one 
malicious Thing of him ; for what ſerious Catho- 
lick muſt not find himſelf obliged in point of Ho- 
nour to reſpect that Gentleman, who has made Ab- 
beys and Nunneries to be, if not Jure Divino, yet at 
leaſt Jure Cæleſti Si ſic omuia dixiſſet, he had been 
without queſtion, the fineſt Poet in Chriſtendom, not 
excepting Scribonius himſelt, or another 
In that Verſe, of the Society that rung two and twenty 
3 thouſand Changes upon the Eight Bells 
> of the Virgin Mary's good Gualities. | 
quot ſidera cœ- 5 75 8 
to. — And now, Gentlemen, to draw 
| towards an end, for I find by my 
Watch I have ſtaid an hour beyond my time; I here 
take my laſt Farewel of all the Vanities and folema 
Impertinencies of the World, and for the future de- 
vote my ſelf only to Piety, and Exerciſes ot Religion | 
Goo: 
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Good Life be now myTask ; my deubts are done, 

What more cou'd fright my Faith, than three in one ? 
| Crites. A very Pious Reſolution this, by my 
Troth, Mr. Bays; for, not to mince matters, you 
ſtand in need of Repentance as much as any Perion 
{ know of within the Bills of Mortality. There's 
Libelling, and Blaſpheming, and Fornicating, and 


a Catalogue of Sins longer than a Fewiſh Pedigree 


to be ſtill atton'd for. But unleſs I am miſtaken in 
thee, thou art too much a Poet, and a Man of the 
Town to condeſcend to repent. 

Bays, Well, Sir, you may ſay your Pleaſure of 
me, I cannot avoid it. But ſure youll give me 
leave to tell you, I know my felf better than any 
one elſe. I have already made a Magdelen of my 
Maſe, and I think I am too old to tear a Tempta- 
tion from any other Quarter. 

Crites. T'll lay a wager with you however, Mr. 
Bays, that this Bleſſed Magdalen of yours proves as 
rank a Recreant, for all her Confinement, as ever 
ſhe was. Come, come, I know we ſhall fee thee 
upon the Stage e er long; thou art too good-na- 
tur d, I know, to renounce the Theatre, and giv- 
ing thy ſelf the Satisfaction of obliging the Ladies. 

Bays. That were a very ſhrew'd Temptation, I 
confeſs, if I had not for good and all, Sacrificed 
that Fame, that Darling Fame which I formerly pri- 
zed, to the Service of the Catholick Church; and 
therefore I ſhall rake my leave of you in a piece of 
Poetry, which I lately writ for my own Conſola- 
tion. Tis an imitation of one of Horace Peniten- 
tial Odes, (Pialms I was going to call it) by which 


you'll perceive that I am mortified to the World, 


and have hung my Harp upon the Willows. 

Eugen. This is an extraordinary favour upon my 
word, Mr. Bays, and Il ſtudy how to requite it, 
for you know what a Reipea I pay to my Maſter 
Horace. = Bays, 
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Bays. 'Tis true, while active Blood my Veins did fire, 
And vig rous youth gay thoughts inſpire ; 
(By your leave, Conrteous Reader, be it ſaid) 

I coald have don't, as well as mot Men did. 
But now I am (the more s the pity,) 
The very ſt Fumbler 1 1 City. 
There honeſt Harp, that haſt of late 

So often bore thy ſinful Maſter s fate, 

Thou a crack'd Side, 2 I a broken Pate: 
Hang up, and peaceful reſt enjoy, 
Hang "4 white = Aged J, 

Unmuſical, un ftrung like thee, fit mourning by. 
Critet. A very fad and melancholy Caſe [faith. 
III. 

And likewiſe all je truſty Bars, 

With whoſe aſſiſtance beretofore, 
When Love engag'd me in hu Wars, 

Ive batter'd (Heaven forgive me) many a door. 
L.ye there till ſome more able Hand, 

Shall yeu to your old Piom Uſe Command. 


[ Bays pulls his Hat off. 


Crites. Very devoutly done, upon Honour, Mr. 
Bays, to pull your Hat off, when you cry'd Heav'a 
fcrgive me. Nay, now I have ſome hopes of thee, 
Dear Rogue. What upon thy Marrow-bones? 
Why, now ſee here's the Devil and all of Devo- 
tion coming forward. Let me fee, thou art now 
going to pray for 


Eugen. What ſhould a Poet pray for, but a believ- 
ing Pockſeller, and an eaſie open handed Lord, a 
kind Audience, and a confuſion to all Criticks, 
ſtore of Claret, and ſuch kind of Bleflings ? But 
pray don't diſturb him in his Devotions, | 


1 . 


[ Bays Eneels. 
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I'V. 
But oh kind Phoebus lend à pitying Ear, 
To thy old Servant's humble Prayer. 
Let M-nt-gue, and Br-wn thy anger feel, 
Laſb em all oer with Rods of Steel, 
And when the Scriblers of their ſmart complain, 
Tha tu, then tell em, to profane 
Ihn Dr-d-n's Hind with an anballow'd vein. 
Bays. And now, Gentlemen, your Approbation 
of the Buſineſs. 
Eugen. Why Tfaith, Mr. Bays, your Ejaculation 
ends ſomewhat ot the ſmarteſt. They had beft 
have a care thar are concerned in it. And now be- 
cauſe I made you a Promiſe of requiting your Ode, 


if you'll ſtay a minute or two longer, I'll ſhow you 


calle 
glad for your ſake, that J have it now about me. 

Bays. The Fable of the Bat and the Birds? A very 
pretty Subject T'gad. I love entirely any thing that 
comes out of Aſops Mint, therefore play let us 
have it. | 
Eug. In antient Times (as grave Hiſtorians tell) 

Twixt Birds, and Beaſts a diſmal qun rel fell, 

But whether this from breach of Faith did flow, 0 


a Copy of Verſes given me lately by a Friend. Tis 
* 


Or to Religious Fars its birth did owe, 

Or depredations made, concerns 45 uut ty know. 
Bays. No T'gad it does not, I'II juſtin - it. 

Weighty, you may be ſure, th: Caſe w3s thought, 

That ſuch a Univerſal Tumult wrought, 

Bays. Ay, ay, no queition ciit, che Birds and 
Beaſts were wiſer than to fall out for nothing. 

Picgueering Parties firſt began the Fray, 

A ſad preſage of the enſuin g day; 

At laſt the War was ſolemuly pruclaim d, 

The hour of Fighting ſet, and both the Leaders nam d. 


N 2 Bays. 


oy 
wha. _” 
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The Fable of the Bat and the Birds, and I am 
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Bays. I am glad ont with all my Heart, for now 
I hope to hear of Battel and Murder. 
The fooliſh Bat, a Bird obſcene, and baſe, 
The ſcorn and jeſt of all the Feather d race; 
Or by fantaſtick Fears and Scruples led, 
Or with Ambition mov d, his Party fled, 
ond with the Beaſts, and eager to engage, 
With popular Harangues, urg d on a Feeble Rage. 
| Bays. This Bat I warrant you was one of the late 
Hern Deſerters. 5 
A, Fortune would, on an ill-fated day, 
The Beaſts drew out their Forces in array. 
The diff rent Kinds their grudges laid aſide, 
And for the common Safety all provide, 
Ev'n, their old Picques, and warm Diſputes forgot, 
The Hind and Panther joyn d upon the ſpot ; 
And by one mutual League of Friendſhip beld, 
Prepare for the rough Buſineſs of the Field. 
Bays. I gad I commend em fort. If I had been 
Captain of the Army, I had adviſed the ſame. 
I ben lo! the Birds in numeroa Bands appear, 
And with repeated Cries Attack the Rear. = 
Give @ fierce Charge, and back like Parthians fly, 
To repoſſeſs their Patrimonial Sky : . 
Then ſtraight deſcending with reduubled Might, 
They ſpend their Fury, and renew the Fight. 
Bags. Nay, there was no fighting with em ſay J., 
it they us d that trick. | 
Pale Victory, all Trembling, and Diſmaid, 
With deubtful Wings the Purple Scene ſurvey d. 
At laſt, propitious to ber Feather d Kind, 
Declar d her Favour, and the Scale inclin d. 
Role Hecatombs the cover d Field poſſeſt, 
And gave their Foes at once a Triumph and a Fraſt. 
Tixir ſlaughter d Yung, the Rachel-dams deplor d, 
And many a Widow'd Cow mcurn d o er her horned Lerd. 


, 
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The Gen rom Eagle (ſo bis Stars ordain) 
Chaſes th' affrighted Lyon from the Plain. 
Their Gen ral gone, the reſt like Lightzing fly, 
A cheap, unfighting Herd, not worth the Victory. 

And now the Birds with eager haſte pur/ae 
Through Lanes, and deviom tracts the ſcatter d Crew: 
Among H the reit, beſet with Dangers round, 
The trembling Bat was in a Cellar found. 
Ju pity, Fame ne er chronicled hs Taker, 
But all Records agree they found bim in Long-acre ; 
Pearch d on a Pole they brought him to the Bar, 
Where the full Houſe fat talking of the War : 
Straight at the ſight a various noiſe began, Tran 
Which thro the Spacious Hall, and Neighbouring Lobby 
Each Member in the Publick Mirth concurr d, 
And droll d upon the poor ApoFtatizing Bird. 
_ Firſt Parrot S-ttle open d wide his Throat, 
Next Cuckow Ph-lips, always in a Note ; 
And Peacock Ch-tw-d of the Clergy kind, 
But his Poctick Feet diſgrac d the Train behind. 
And Cr-ch and N-rris, Kites of high renown, 
And Turkey Lee by bis large Gizard known: 
Nay, to enhance the hardſhip of his woes, 
Owl D-riy clap d his Wings, and hooted in the cloſe. 
When now their raillery began to ſpare, 
( And faith twas tos too much for one poor Bird to bear.) 
The Eagle order d ſilence in the Room, 
And thus aloud pronoumc d the ſhiv ring Lubbers doom. 

Beaſt of a Bird ! thus to deſert thy Friends, 
And join the Common Foe for baſe ungen rous ends, 
What Puniſhment can ſuit ſo black a Crime ? 
Hear then, and ſtand accurs d to all ſucceeding Times: 
From all our Diets be thou firſt expell d, 
Or thoſe in ſilent Groves, or thoſe on Steeples held. 
hen our gay Tribes in youthful Pomp appear, 
To join in Nuptial Bands, and meet the [miling year. 


N 3 Nay 
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Nay more, to make thee mortifie and prieve, 
To Buzzard Sh-dw-ll we thy places give. 
Him we appoint Hiſtorian of our State, 
And Poet Laureat of the Woods create. 
Out- lau d our Realms, and baniſh d from the Light, 
Be thou for ever damn d to fteal abroad by Night. 
Eugen. I hope Mr. Bays, IJ have now made you 
amends for your Ode, I don't queſtion but youll 
like it, becauſe it's writ in your own Stile. Will 
”=y_y ſtay now, and hear the Application of the 
adie: | 


Bays. No I'gad, Sir, I thank you heartily ; I am 


not ſuch a Bat neither as you take me for: What 
not underſtand the Fable without the Application ? 
'Tis plain enough without one, and the Author 
may chance to hear more from me in a ſhort time. 
No, Sir, III have none of your Application, and 
fo Good Night. | 
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Reaſons of Mr. Foſeph Hain the 


Player's Converſion, and Re- 
Converſion, c. 


— 


PREFACE. 
MI BAY S. 


Lately publiſhed the Reaſons of your Converſion, and, 
as in good Manners bound, gave you the Honour of 
the Dedication. All the Town was very well 
fied with the Fuſtice I allowed you in that Dia- 


logue, unleſs ſome few malicious Critics ; who, as I 


have been informed, complained of Partiality in the Caſe, 
and quarrel d with me, for aſſigning a dozen Reaſons of 
your Change, when one, or two at the moſt, would have 
age the turn, Whatever theſe en vioa Perſons ſaid, 
des not ſiguiſie much; for the better ſort thought other- 
wiſe, "= pleaſed 4 own , that the — 4 Was 
managed with all the Fairneſs imaginable , on your ſide. 
Thus brought your Brother-Convert Mr. Hains to me, who 
requeſted to have the ſame kind of Office done for hinoſelf, 
to which I readily conſented: Now be Moti ves hear fo 


great @ reſemblance to yours , * I preſently reſolved e 
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join them both together ; for the very ſame Conſidegations, 
as I have been prevailed with, to bind the Whice-Chapel 
Anſw.r to the Vox Cleri, and ſome other Scriblers of the 


ſame comprehending Character, along 
Mr. Baxter's Plea for Nonconformity. 

To be plain with y:u, Mr. Bays, for the trouble of theſe 
two Dedications, I expect no Guinea's from you, no more, 
thun I could expect a Contribution from the Clergy for de- 
dicating a Treatiſe again#t Tithes to em; or from the 
Lawyers, for preſenting them with a new Edition of 
Tenoramus. I am acquainted with your preſent Circum- 
FFances, and therefore don't deſire to put you to any Charges; 
only I mufl beg ſome of the following Favours at your 
bands: To be curſed duly twice a day wer a Diſh of 
Tea; nay, if you think it not too great trouble to you, as 
often as you pull out your Snuff- Box : To be laſhed ſevercly 
in the next Preface , or dimm d in the next Prologue, or 
ceupled with the Catachre/tical Mr. Cleaveland, in your 
next Eſſay upon Dramatic Poetry: To be invoked Spring 
and Fall, with all the Devout Ejaculations in Boileau, 
and Oldham: To be rememired every Week in your 
Litany ; and if you pleaſe, to give me ſome unlucky Nick- 
Name out of the Bible, ſo much the better, for that will 
be ſure to ſtick by we for ever. Any thing of tha nature will 


with the Pions 


oblige me everlaſtingly to you ; but to think to ſham me with 


3 bare dry pitiful Beating, ti below my Merits, and TI 
never accept ont. I hear you threatned to ſend one of your 
Son; to give me à little Bodily Cbaſtiſement, if it were not 
below em. Truly, Sir, I am heartily ſorry, for their ſakes, 
that I am no Livery-Man as yet,or one of the City Common- 
Council; next Spring it may be, you'll find me advanced 
zo e948 Honourable Preferment , for I baue above Forty of 
the belt Hands in the Pariſh, in order to it, already. But 
why, Mr. Bays, do you talk only of one Son? Send them 
both i God's Name ; and rather than fail, appear at the 
Lead of them your ſelf. But if you deſign to ruine me 10 


ell igteuis and purpoſes, e en raiſe the Poſſe Comita- 


cus 
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tus upon we ; for then the Buſmeſs will be done effecta- 


* Hane ft Mr. Bays, I take my final leave of 
jan, unleſs you give me ſome freſh Provocation; that &, 
unleſs you follow Mr. Hain: fleps, and ſuffer your ſelf to 
be re-converted to the Panther's Church; for then I ſhall 
aſſuredly publiſh the Reaſons of your Return; and accord- 
ing to my uſual Civility, if 1 find your own Reaſons weak 
and feeble, deſign or imagine to find ſome new ones for you, 
Nay, if you but ſpeak the Word, Ill Print an Account 
of your Re-Converſion, even before you are re- comverted; 
4 you know, it has been an bone fl Fellow s caſe, to 
bawe bu Execution-Prayer Printed for him, before be came 
to Tyburn ; and then you may enquire how the Town 
fands affected to that Matter, and accordingly diſpoſe of 
our ſelf. 

F "=. becauſe the Ancient Family of the Bays, like 
that of the Attici, 4 not to be treated after the ordi 
common Method of Epiſtles, I here take my farewel of 
you in the words of Martial, to 4 Perſon much of the ſame 
Name with your ſelf. 1 


Quod ſiccæ redolet palus lacunæ, 
Piſcinæ vetus aura quod marinæ, 
Quad jejunia Sabbatariorum, 

Quod Vulpis fuga, Vipere cubile, 
Quod ſpurez moriens lucerna Teſta, 
Mallem, quam quod oles, olere Baſſe. 


. OBE _ 2 W 
1 - 19. > + 35.6 S 


DI A- 


"LW. 7 


DIALOGUE III 
BETWEEN 


Mr. BAYS and Mr. HAI NS. 


* 2. Comedian, ſtill alive, and 
ulty ! 

Hains. What, the Ornament and 
Glory of the Engliſh Theatre , my honeſt Friend , 
Mr. Bays! 5 
Bays. Dear Rogue, let me hug and careſs thee a 
while : Well, T gad, Brother Convert, I am as 
glad to ſee thee ſafe and ſound again here in Town, 
as a fond Citizen that has loſt his virtuous Spouſe 
for two or three Days at this End of the Town, is 
to ſee her brought home in a Coach by ſome ob- 
liging Gentleman, and return to her Family Admi- 
niſtrations. | 

Hains. And for mv part, I take as much delight 
and ſatisfaction to behold the Ingenious Mr. Bays, 
as an Italian does to ſee his Miſtreſs at Church, or a 
long- expecting Cardinal to fee a Sede Vacante. 

Bays. But, my Noble Count, where haſt thou 
paſſed thy time all this while? Tis an Age, at 
leaſt, ſince I had the honour of thy Company. And 
how, and how do our Friends of the Cruſca at Flo- 
rence, the Ricourati at Padua, and the Lyncei at * ? 

How 


Bays. 
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How goes Poetry forward in that refin'd Noble 
Country 2 What Sonnets, and Paſtorals, or Theo- 
logical Diſcoui ſes, haſt thou brought over with 
thee? Come, I Faith, I muſt ask thee as many 
Queſtions about this Affair, as a ſuſpicious Spaniard 
asks his Wife on the Wedding- Night, or a hot Prieſt 
does a raw Country Girl at the Confeſſional. 

Hains. Nay, not a ſyllable of Theological Diſ- 
courſe, as you love me, Mr. Bays ; in Poetry, or 
Buſineis of that nature, ycu may command me as 
far as you pleaſe ; but for Divinity I deſire to be 
excuſed, ir never ſuited with my Complexion. To 
ſatisfie your Cy then, I have been travelling 
abroad in the World to cultivate my Perfon , and 
acquire a little Experience tor the relief of my Old 

—_— -- ; 

Bays. Let me conjure thee, Dear Rogue, as thou 
hopeſt jor no Gout, no Palſie, or what is more 
mortiſy ing, for no barking Lungs, no barking Cre- 
ditors, and no Small-Beer in thy declining Years, 
to acquaint me with the Hiſtory of thy Travels; 
for I am more impatient to hear the Iſſue of ir, than 
a Poet is to hear the Succeſs of his New Play behind 
the Curtain; or a Gentleman that has employed 


his Friend to try the Honour of his Lady, longs to 


hear behind the Hangings how ſhe comes off wirh 
the Temptation. 

Hains. To make ſhort of the matter, Mr. Bays, 
fince I iaw you laſt, I have paſſed the Streigbts, ſhot 
the Gulpb of Lyons, ſeen the Veſuvio and Mont-Gibel, 
dined with the Bey of Alziers, made the Giro of Italy, 


and the Tour of Malta, ſung before the Beaw Monde 


of Tripoly, and danced before the Beglerbegs of Tu- 


A1. | | 
| Bays. I ſee, you keep up your merry diverting 


Humour ſtill, Mr. Hains. 


Hai: 
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Hains. ] have made ſeven Baſhaws, two and fifty 
Knights of Malta, three Italian Princes, fourſcore 
and thirteen Friars, eight Fathers of the Society, 
with about ſome thirty Neopolitan Barons, as drunk 
and tipſie as ſo many Bears. At a Carnival time, 
Prince Pamphilio and my felt , Lampblack'd ninety 
nine Signs at Venice; we drank our Miſtreſſes 
Healths on the two Corinthian Horſes in St. Mark's ; 
we rubbed out all the Milkſcores in the Strada No- 
va, and bilked juſt three hundred ninety nine 
Coaches preciſely, and no more, in Lombardy. 

Bays. Well, Ill fay that for thee, Mr. Hains, thou 
art one of the moſt accompliſh'd ingenious Humo- 
riſts in Europe. 

Hains. I plaid upon a Key and a pair of Tongues 


before the Pope and Cardinals, by the ſame token 


that Innocent the Eleventh got his Death by over- 
dancing himſelf ; tho this is a Myſtery which you 
were never acquainted with before: But then as 
for the Ladies, Mr. Bays. — 

Bays. Ay, what have you to ſay to the Ladies, 


Mr. Hains? 


Hains. Why, what with the Agreeableneſs of my 
Mein, the Gaiety of my Converſation, the irreſiſt- 


able Charms of my Singing, and the Gallantry of 


my Dancing, I had the good Luck to charm all the 
Ladies where- ever I came; Signior Ginſippe, lays 
one, when will you come, and help me to Stri 

my Lute? Signior Gluſippe, ſays another, ſhall we 
ſee you at Night in the Grotto, behind the Duke's 


Palace? Siguior Giuſippe, ſays a third, when will 


you come ana t2ach me the laſt Song, which you 
mad? tor the Prince of TIuſcany? And fo, I Faith, 
thev Giuſippell ne on amongſt them, till I had fworn 
at leaſt to a dozen Aſſignations; and knew no more, 
Mr. E y,, where it was beſt to diſpoſe of my ſelf, than 
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- Needle thats exactly placed between two 
ſtones, which way to incline it. ſell. 

Bays. I warrant thee, Dear Rogue, thou didſt 
with then with all my heart, that ſome honeſt 
Miracle-monger of a Prieſt, cou'd have tranſubſtan- 
tiated that ſinful Body of thine, that thou mighteſt 
have been capable of anſwering half a dozen Ap- 
pointments at a time. I am ſure, had I been in thy 

caſe, I had defired the ſame Blefling as heartily, as 
ever riſing Favourite pray'd for a Plurality of Ti- 
tles, or a Town-Bully for a Plurality of believing 
Mercers. - 

Hains. Well, I was a graceleſs ill-natur'd Devil, 
that's certain; I left ſeven Women of good Condi- 
tion, languiſhing for me at Algiers, twelve at Tripe- 
ly, fourteen at Tunis, eight and twenty at Sarageſa, 
and thirty three at Naples. Since my Arrival into 
England, T have been informed, halt of em are dead, 
and the reſt in a fair way to be tranſlated in a ſhort 
time —— But, what would you have a Man do in 
ſuch a caſe, dear Brother Squob? You know, no 
body's Tabernacle is able ro bear ſuch perpetual 
Skirmiſhing ; and for my part, let me tell you, I 
do not pretend to be a Sampſon — 

Bays. Nay, you need not excuſe your ſelf, Mr. 
Hains, as to this Point; tor to my certain know- 
ledge, a Perſon acquits himſelf with Honour and 
Reputation enough, that can contrive to come off 
a Saver from one Aſſignation. 

Hains. One of the beſt Intrigues I have had in 
my Travels, was with the Grand-maſter's Miſtreis 
in Malia; a fine, plump two-handed Bona Roba, 
1 Faith, with Eyes as ſparkling as Canary, and 
Checks as red as Claret. MT oo 

Bays. And, how didſt thou compaſs her at laſt, 
dear Comedian? 


Hain: 
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Hains, Why, I attacked her ſeveral ways, but to 
no purpoſe at all ; at laſt, I thought a Serenade was 
the likelieſt way to prevail upon her Affections; 
Thich was vary fueale to the Occaion, and ng 
which was very ſui to | 
ir under her Window. N_ 

Bays. May I pretend to fo great an intereft in 
thee, Dear Rogue, as to beg it of thee. 

Hains. With all my Heart, Dear Squob, But you 
are to underſtand, it was firſt tranſlated into Lokes ; 
but ſince my coming into _— I tranſlated it for 
my own Diverſion into Engliſh ; and ſuch as it is, 
you are heartily welcome to. 
Extremum Tanaim ſi biberes Lyce. Ode 10. Lib, 3. 


I. 
To you, my Lyce, in ſome Northern Flood, 
Had chill d the Current of your Blood ; 
Or loſt your ſweet engaging Charms, 
In ſome Tartarian Husband s icy Arms; 
Were yet one ſpark of Pity left behind, 
Jo form the leaſt Impreſſion on your Mind : 
Sure you muſt grieve, ſure you muſt ſigh, 
Sure drop ſome ity from your Eye; 
To ſee your Lover proſtrate on the ground, 
With gloomy Night, aud black Deſpair encompaſs d all around. 
11 
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Hark ! hub the threatning Storms ariſe, 

And with loud Cl:mmours fill the Skies. 

Hark ! how: the tott ring Buildings ſhake, 
Hark! bow the Trees a doleful Conſort make. 

And ſee ! Oh ſee ! bew all belew 

The Earth lies cover 4 deep in Snow : 
The Romans clad in White, did thus the Faſces wore, 
And thus your Freezing Candidate, my Lycea, ſue; for you. 


III. Come 
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III. . 
Come, lay theſe fooliſh Niceties ade, 
ts Soft Paſſion ſacrifice your Pride; 8 
Lit not the precious Hours with fruitleſs Queſtions die, 
But let new Scenes of Pleaſure crown em 4 they flie. 
Scorn not the Flame, which your own Charms infuſe, 
| Hind no hind Friendly Minute hoſe, 
chuſe, 


While Youth and Beauty give you leave to 

chaſe the next World, or think they do. 
Ss Jou in Tun f Lover fond en Hy ; 
— . r Ape, | 


As Men by Ad. of Charity below, 
Or 


—_ 

Let meaner Souls by Virtue be cajol'd, | 

As the good Grecian Spinſtreſ was of Old. 

She, whilſt her Sot his Youthful Prime heſtom d, 
To fight 4 Cuckold's Wars abroad, 5 
Held out a longer Siege than Troy, 

Againſt the warm Attacks of proffer d Joy: 

And fooliſhly preſerv d a worthleſs Chaſtity, 

At the e of Ten Tears Lies and Perjury. 


But what you've loſt ith Do, get, get it in th Niphe, 


Oh then, if Prayers can no Acceptance find, 

Nor * = Off rings 2 Mind: 

If all theſe powerful Mori ves fail, 

Yet let your Keeper s Injuries prevail. 

He by ſome Play- Houſe Filt miſled, 
Elſewhere beftows the Tribute of your Bed. 
Let me his forfeited Embraces ſhare, 

Let me your mighty Wrongs repair. | 

So Kings by their own Rebel Powers betray d, 
To quell a bome-bred Fae, call in a Foreign Aid. 


VI. Love 


Like that Ola. faſbion d Dame, ne er hill your own Delight, 
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Love, let Platonics promiſe what they will, 
Muſt, like Devotion, be encourag d ſtill. 
Muſt meet with equal IWiſhes, and Deſires, 
Or elſe the Dying Lamp in its own Urn expires. 
And I, for all that boaſted Flame, 
We Poets, and fond Lovers, idly claim ; 
Am of too frail a Make, I fear, 
Shou d you continue ſtill ſevere, 
To brave the double hardſhip of my Fate, 
And bear the Coldneſs of the Minds, and Rigour of your 
Hate. = 

Bays. So, Mr. Hains, you compaſs d her at laſt, 
I don't Queſtion with this all- conſounding Perſua- 
five of a Sonnet. Nay, never bluſh for the matter, 
noble Comedian of mine, for L have been in my 
time, as great a Virtuoſo tor this kind of Natural 
Philoſophy, as thy experienced felt. 

Hains. | wont trouble you, Mr. Bays, to recount 
my Turkiſh, my African, and my Grecian Amours to 
thee ; for then you muſt expect to find me as tedi- 
ous as a Thrice-married Widow, when ſhe lanches 


out in commendation of her deceaſed. Husbands ; 


or one of my own Brothers of the Theatre, that has 
bound the Poet Apprentice to the Player, when he 
diſcourſes very pertly concerning the Ancient. and 
Modern Writers. But ſtill, dear Malta, I ſhall 
never forget thee. | 3 


Bays. Nay, Mr. Hains, I muſt freely own, you. 


have a great deal of reaſon to remember Malta, con- 
ſidering the Noble Rencounter you had there with 
the Grand Maſter's Miſtreſs: And what fort of a 
Place is it, pray ? | 


Hains. Oh | dear Rogue, tis the fineſt, happieſt 


Iſland in the World: The ſweeteſt Air, the richeſt 
Wine, the braveſt Gentlemen, the maſt obliging 
well-bred Ladies, that, methinks, I could never be 
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weary of diſcourſing upon fo entertaining a Subject, 
Thou mayſt gueſs, little Bays, what plenty of Wo- 
men they have amonęſt them there, when I ſhall 
inform thee, that there are two or three thouſand 


Bawdy Biechelors always upon the ſpot : Men of 
Fortitude and Vigour, that have made a Vow of 
Chaſticy, and yet Fornicate in abundance. 
Bays. Thank you for that Obſervation, Mr. IL. in.. 
for I have always remarked, it has been the Faſhion 
of the World ſor Men to act juſt contrary to the 
Profeſſions they make. Thus your ſuperannuated 
id Lady, that's perpetually declaiming on the Vi- 
ces of the Age, is the fondeſt, and moſt violent Lo- 
yer in Private. ü 
Haizs. Thus your Men of Sanctity and Devotion, 
are the greateſt Libertines within Doors; your Men 
of Complaiſance and Civility, the greateſt Enemies 


behind your back; your Men of Latitude and Com- 


prehenſion, the greateſt Perſecutors when they get 
uppermoſt. Your Eccleſiaſtical Pretender to Po- 
verty, the rankeſt Miſer; as your Pretender to Wit, 
and good Breeding is generally the dulleſt, rudeſt 


Animal in the World. All this had been true, 


Mr. Bays, whether you or I had ever obſerved it, 
or no; but ſtill dear Malia I ſhall never forget thee. 

Bays. Come, Mr. Hains, I am confident there's 
ſomething or other extraordinary in the caſe, that 
makes this Malta run in thy Head fo ; prithee Com- 
municate it. for I can keep a Secret as well as a 
bite Hall Whiſperer, or a Chamber-maid you have 
lain with; a Miniſter of State you have bribed, or 
a Simoniacal Parſon. 

Hains. To ſatisfie your longing, Mr. Bays, you 
muſt know I was converted to the Reman Religion 


in this Iſland ; and tho J fay it, that ſhould not, the 


manner of my Converſion was a hundred times 
more ſtrange, and ſurprizing than ever yours was. 
| Bay:, 


EH 


Bays. And did the news of my Converſion arrive 
to thee beyond Sea ? Prithee let me know, what 
were the Sentiments of your part of the World up- 
on this occaſion ; for, not to mince matters with 
you, every body here at home look'd upon it as a 
Prodigy ; I have had halt the Scriblers about the 
Town upon me at once, that have Perſecuted, and 
treated me ten times worſe, than the Author of the 
Vox populi has treated Tobits Dog; and yet Tgad, 
Mr. Hain, ſeemingly I took no more notice of the 
Affront, than a Fanatick wou'd do of ſome half a 
ſcore alterations in the Liturgy ; and was pleas d 
publickly to ſay here in Wills Coffee-Houſe, that it 
was below the Honour of Mr. Bays, to anſwer theſe 
little Pamphleteers, as much, as it is below the Re- 
putation of a Gentleman, to ſend a Challenge to a 
Surly Beef. Eater, that turn d him out of the Pre- 
ſence Chamber at White- Hall. 

Hains. That was Politickly done, let me tell you, 
Mr. Bays. For had you condeſcended to anſwer 
one, you had lain under an Obligation of anſwer- 
ing the whole Herd. And theretore to pretend an 
inſenſibility, or negle of em on this occaſion, was 
as cunning a fetch, as it was of Mr. Horner in the 


| Ccuntry-Wife, to publiſh his diſability as to love At- 


fairs, when he deſign to free himſelf from the Im- 
portunities of his old caſt Miſtreis. 

Bays. But allthis while, Mr. Hains, you forgot to 
tell me how the Story of my Converſion reliſn d a- 
broad. 

Hains. Why to me, that was acquainted with thy 
Character, and the fickleneſs of thy Confſticuti.n, 
it paſſed for no Miracle I can aſſure thee. I uie to 
judge of other People by my ſeit, and let a Drama- 
tiſt, little Bays, write for any Religion, as much as 
he pleaſes, I am confident he no more minds to ad- 


vance it, than any of the honeſt drinking Members 
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of the Houſe thought to confound Claret by paſſing 
the Twelve-penny At. For a Poet is a true Swiſſe, 
that never troubles his Head with the Merits of the 
Cauſe, for which he's engaged. 

| Bays. That might be your ſingle Opinion, Mr: 
Hains, I confeſs. But what ſaid the reſt of Man- 
kind to mv Converſion? 

Hains. I am afraid I ſhall make thee a little vain, 
if I divulge it. You are to know the Pope and 
Cardinals rejoyced exceedingly at the News. The 
Queen of Sweden (that had a particular kindneſs al- 
ways for Poets) to teſtiſie her Zeal upon that occa- 
ſion, gave a fine Entertainment at her Palace; at 
which the greateſt Maſters of Mutick in the City af- 
ſiſted ; nay, fo general was the Joy for your Con- 
verſion, that I durſt almoſt have ſworn, the Con- 
gregation de propaganda fide, would have order'd a 
ſolemn Proceſſion about the Town, to Comple- 
ment Heaven upon that Score. 7 

Bays. Dear Mr. Hains, how ſhall I be able to 
make thee any ſuitable returns tor fo great an Ob- 
ligation 7 | i 

Hains. Now (ſaid they) the Converts in England 
will come faſter upon cur Hands, than we know 
how to provide for em. Hereſie is utterly demo- 
liſk'd for this Age, that's certain. We have alrea- 
dy got Mr. Boys, the Poet-Lauteat on our fide, and 
he, by his Example, will {ſoon prevail upon the reſt 
of his Profeſſion to turn Catholicks; and when we 
have got the Poets to detend our Cauſe, the whole 
Nation muſt come in of courſe. For the People 
muſt of neceſſity judge there's ſomething very con- 
vincing, and extraordinary in that Religion, which 
the Poets ſo reſolutely maintain, as when we ſee a 
Man from a lewd Rake- hell, turn Saint on the ſud- 
den, we are apt to aſcribe it to little leſs than a Re- 
velation: So they concluded, that by this means 

| | the 
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the whole Nation wou'd be brought in a ſhort time 
to declare. 

Bays. Well I muſt needs ſay, that if it had not 
been for this unlucky Revolution, matters wou'd 
have intallibly ſucceeded, as theſe Virtwoſo's did 
imagine. 

Hains. For your farther comfort , Mr. Bays, 


your Book was carried with a great deal of Triumph 


to the Vatican, where it is ſhown to all Strangers 


along with King Harrys Letter to Anne Bolein, and 


his Treatiſe azainſt Luther. Beſides, it was the 
common Diſcourſe of the Town, a little before I 
lelt the Place, that the Pope deſign d ro employ a 
Celebrated Work-man, to Carve a Hind and Panther 
in Marble; and, in order to preſerve the Memory 
of their Immortal Conference, to place their Sta- 
tues on each fide the two Famous Horſes in Monte 
Cavallo. 

Bays. This mighty honour that you tell me, has 
been done to my Works, has thrown me into ſuch 
a tranſport of Joy, that I fancy it wou!d be conve- 
nient to take a Doſe of Diaſcordium before I go to 
bed, to prevent a Fever, and all that ; pray give 


me your Advice, Mr. Hains. 


Hains. What I am going about to tell you, will 
fave you the Expence of your Diaſcordium, and all 
that. Indeed, the more curious inquiſitive Perfons 
at Rome, that had found out your Character, and 
manner of Converſation, that had informed them- 
ſelves of the Author of the Religio Laici, and the Spa- 
niſh Friar, were of opinion, that tor all your Pretenſi- 
ons to be a Convert, you deſerved only to be honeſtly 
damn'd for your pains ; for I muſt tell you, Mr. Bays, 
the good natur'd Church of Rome, is as little inclin- 
ed to forgive a Man that has once affronted her, as 
a Lady of the Town, that grudges to have the leaſt 


Mite of Conjugal Benevolence beftow'd elſewhere, 
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is to pardon her poor Husband, that ſhe has found 
Treſpaſſing with one of her Maids in the Garret. 
And now I have been fo tree as to acquaint thee 
with what that part of the World as I reſided in, 
thought of thy Converſion, prithee tell me what 
they ſaid of mine here in England. 

Bays. Why, Tfaith, Mr. Hains, you and I have 
had the worſt luck of any two Converts in the Uni- 
verſe. We cou'd get no body breathing to believe 
one ſyllable of our Converſion ; as for your ſelf, 
tho a Miſſionary from Heaven had come on purpoſe 
to atteſt the Sincerity of your Change, it had never 
paſſed : They remembred you palm'd a Count up- 
on the French King formerly in your younger days, 
and fo they concluded, that from the ſame Principle 
of Mirth and Diverſion, you were reſolved to palm 
a Convert upon the Pope and Cardinals in your Old 
Age. But letting alone ſuch a fooliſh Diſquiſition, 


prithee proceed in the Hiſtory of your Converſion. 


Hains. You are to underſtand then, Mr. Bays, 
that in coming from Algiers (where I had the Ho- 
nour to Dance before threeſcore and five Tarkiſh 


Women at a Renegadoes Wedding) to Malta, we 


were becalm'd at Sea, for the ſpace of a Week 


and upwards ; during which time, whether it hap- 


pen d through the exceſſive heat of the Seaſon, or 
the Iniquity of my Youth, or both; I was troubled 
with a mighty tumour in my left Arm, which the 
next Night after threw me into a violent Calenture. 

Beys. Poor Rogue, I pity thy condition with all 
my Heart. ; 


Hains, After fome outward and inward Medi- 


cines applied to no purpoſe, at laſt the Surgeon and 
Chaplain of the Ship no, I beg your pardon, 
: oa have faid the Chaplain and Surgeon of the 


Bays. 
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Poſt, was, I don t queſtion, full as morti 
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Bays. I don't like that Conjunction, Mr. Hain, 
tis a tore- boding Augury, let me tell you. A Chap- 
lain and a Surgeon to a Sick Man , tis like a the 
Conjunction of a hard Jury, and a worſe Judge to a 
Priſoner at the Bar. | 
Hains. They came into my Cabin, and in a very 
mournful Tone told me, Wed adviſe you, Mr. Hains, 
to make up your Accompts with this World as ſoon 
as you can, you cannot expect to live ſour and 
twenty Hours longer in this at the fartheſt; there- 
fore we counſel you to think of Eternity, and pre- 

pare your ſelf for another Station. 
Bays. That word Prepare your ſelf for another Sta- 
tion, when you had no mind to quit your preſent 
— a Sum- 
mons to thee, my Noble Comedian, as it would be 


to a young unfighting Tradeſmen of the New- 


raisd Regiment of Horſe, to leave his pretty Em- 
ployment and pretty Wite at home, and be ſent to 
ſtarve at his own Coſt and Charges in Ireland. 
Hains. Nay, I muſt confeſs, I receiv'd the News 
with no great Alacrity of Spirit ; for I had leifure 
enough to reflect on all my Juvenile Frolicks and 
Excurſions, and hoped my Stars would be fo civil to 
me, as to allow me a longer time to Adjuſt my 
Accompts. As my good Fortune order'd the mat- 
ter, there happen d to be a certain Calabrian Gentle- 
man in the Ship, who was going to pay his Devoir 
to the Grand Maſter of Malta, that was his Confin- 
German. | 

Bays. Now thou reviveſt me, dear Rogue; i-faith, 
- gong pf give thee over 5 loſt; and then 
I am ſure, all the Veneres Cupidineſque, all the pretty 
_ Graces of the Theatre, had departed along with 
thee. 

Hains. His Name, which I ſhall never forget, was 


Seignor Pietro Leandro, the ſweeteſt , moſt obliging 
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Gentleman that I ever had the Honour to converſe 
with; he coming to give me a Viſit in this Extre- 
mity, in the firſt place asked me what Religion I 
was of. 


Bays. And that, I am afraid, was as difficult a 


Queſtion for thee to reſolve, as it would be for a 
Modern Latitudinarian, or Aiteration-Man, to an- 
ſwer, what Church he's inciin'd to, the Eſtabliſh, 
or the Fanatick. 


Hains. Sir, (ſaid I) for your comfort, you'll find 


me of what Religion you pleaſe; I am at your Ser- 
vice, recommend me to what Perſuaſion you think 
convenient. My Soul's, as to that Affair, a clean 
Sheet of Paper, a meer Tabula raſa; therefore, Sir, 
you may impreſs any Characters in the World upon 
it; Mabumetan, Few, or Pagan, tis all a caſe to your 
poor diſtreſſed Servant. | 

Bays. And what ſaid your Noble Calabrian to all 
this, I prithee ? 

Hains. He ſhook his Head, and ſeemed as much 
ſurprized at the Confeſſion I made him, as the Or- 
dinary of Newgate is at an old Sabbath-breaker's Hiſto- 
ry of his Debaucheries ; at laſt, he asked me what 
Profe ſſion I was of, and in what Religion my Pa- 
rents had educated me? To this I reply'd, thatin 
my preſent Character, I was Secretary to the Ezgliſh 
Embaſſador who was bound tor Conſtantinople, that 
I had ſerved the Stage in Quality of a Player, and 
Prologue-maker ſome twenty Years; That if I 
belong'd to any Religion, it was to the Reforma- 
tion, but to what Branch of it, I no more knew, 
than a new comer to London, Mr. Bays, knows what 
Ward, or Alderman's Juriſdiction he lives under. 

Bays. T ſhall certainly die, with laughing at 
this Pleaſant Paſſage ; but pray continue the Dit- 
courſe. e 
Hain. 
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Hains. That I had the Charity co believe, my Fa- 
ther took care to get me Baptized when I was an 
Infant, (the only time when he was capable of ma- 
naging me) but that by reaſon of my continual 
Buſineſs in the World, I never had time to conſult 
the Pariſh-Regiſter for better Informarion. That I 
cou'd have faid the Lord's Prayer, the Creed, the 
Ten Commandments by Heart about Forty Years 
ago ; and that, thanks to my Almanack, I had moſt 
ot the Names of the Saints, and the Apoſtles, till 
very freſh in my Memory. 
Bays. Pray proceed. 
Hains. At this, my Gentleman put on a ſweeter 
Countenance than betore, and ſmiling told me, Sir, 
there are ſtill hopes of your Recovery, it you can 
but put your ſelf into a ſober poſture of Contem- 
plation for an Hour or two, and heartily believe in 
. | „ | 
Bays. What Anſwer did you give him, Mr. Hains? 
Hains. I told him, I could heartiiy believe in 
St. Paul, or any other Saint in the Kalendar, that 
wou'd undertake to cure me. Why then (lays he) 
I have a certain Medicinal Earth in my Trunk, that 
goes by the Name of St. Paul's Earth, we call it in 
Iraly, La terra di Santo Paolo; and it grows in a re- 
markable Grotto in Malta. You have no more left 
you to do upon this occalion , but only to apply it 
to the Tumour in your Arm, and afterwards 
to believe in St. Pauls Merits, as heartily as you 
can. | 
Bays. I am as impatient to hear the ſequel of thy 
Story, as a Country Lady at the Play-Houſe, is to 
know what Fortune a rich Heireſs, that was Mar- 
ried in the firſt Act, will meet with in the fifth. 
Hains, Seignor (ſaid I) leave me alone to that, I 
warrant you T'll believe as throughly, as firmly, as 
implicitly , and as ſubſtantially , as any Perſon in 
| | Chriſten- 
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Chriſtendom. Never queſtion the extent of my Faith, 


Seignor, ſaid I; tor upon an Extraordinary Affair, 
I can make it travel as far as old dreaming Monk, 
or an old penitent Magdalen. Upon this,he fetches 
me ſome of this Miraculous Earth, then bids me 
apply it to the place above-mentiond, and then 
without fail to tollow the other Preſcription ; for 
_ that, ſays he, it wont ſignifie a Braſs Far- 
thing. 

| Bays. So now, I can imagine thee , my Noble 
Count, raiſing thy ſelf upon thy Pillow, with thy 
Eyes lifted up, and a great deal of Devotion in that 


ungodly Countenance,applying this ſanctified Earth 
to thy unſanctified Arm. 


Hains. At parting , cries the Gentleman, I dont 
queſtion to ſee you whole and luſty again, within 
theſe two or three Days at fartheſt; and then I 
may take occaſion to diſcourſe more particularly, 
about the Principles of the Chriſtian Religion, and 
ſertle you, if poſſible, in the Romijh Perſuaſion : 
But above all, ( and then he ſhut the Door upon 
me) don't forget to recommend your ſelf to the 
Merits and Interceſſions of you know who. 

Bays. Well, I muſt needs fay that for the [alian 
Gentlemen, they are as deſirous to make a Convert 
to their Church, as N 
Hains. As an Algerine is to make a Captive, or a 
Rook a good eaſie Cully. They never think they 
have entertain d a Stranger heartily, unleſs they can 
intoxicate him with their Superſtition into the 
Bargain; as your Country- Gentlemen never think 
they have made a Man welcome in their Houſes, 
unleſs they ſend him home Dead-drunk. Tis their 


Intereſt, Mr. Bays, that carries them on to this Cha- 
ritable Performance; for the converting of one 
fingle Heretick , wiil give them Credit in the Con- 
feffional , for a whole Year's running on hay in 

478. 


Gaming, Swearing and Whoring. 
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| Bays. as „ now you begin to be Satyrical, 


Mr. Hains, I muſt deſire you to quit this Digreſſion, 
and purſue your Story. 

Hains. When the Gentleman had left me, I made 
uſe of his Earth according to his Preſcription ; but 
how to advance that unaRive, feeble, phlegmarick 
thing within me, my Faith, that, Mr. Bays, that was 
the ſevereſt Mortification. For my own part, 1 
had never made uſe on't before, but only to believe 
a Plot in a Play, an Aſſignation at Night, the Ho- 
neſty of my Wife, the Credulity of a Cit, or the 
Promiſes of a Courtier. Well, tor all I could do, 
(and I play d more Tricks with it I am ſure, than 
2 Fortune-teller does with a raw fooliſh Girl about 
aftoln Silver-Spoon) I cou d not prevail with it to 
comply with my deſires , till my Diſtemper began 
to abate ſomewhat, and then as my Pain ebbed out, 
my Faith flowed in; fo that by break of Day, I 
had very little Pain about me, but a ſwinging deal 
of Faith. 

Bays. This is certainly the ſtrangeſt Story, I ever 
met with in my Life, and richly deſerves to 
find a place in the next Edition of Clark's Mirrour, 
Beard's Theatre, or Wanly's Wonders of Man. | 

Hains. Juſt as the Gentleman promis d, within 


two Days I was ſo perfectly recovered , that I fan- 


cied my ſelf in a condition to perform Feats of 
Activity before the beft Aſſembly in France, or ah. 
I met him one Morning very early on the Deck; 
Seignor, (ſays he) I ſee your Body is in plight good 
enough, there needs no more Queſtions about it. 
But pray inform me, In what Condition do you 
find your Faith? Very brave, and luſty, anſwer'd 
I, and in a fit Tune to digeft all the amazing Sto- 
ries in the Univerſe. 
Bays, Stranger and ſtranger ſtill, I profeſs. _ 
| Hain. 
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Hains. Why then, continued he, you and I muſt 
talk about ſome Serious Points of Religion, that 
very nearly concern you ; I muſt nick you, Dear 
Friend of mine, in the Critical Minute, otherwiſe 
I ſhall be in danger of loſing you. No, by no means, 
anſwerd I; never attack me faſting, while you 
live; I made a folemn Promiſe to my Relations in 
England , never to meddle with Religion , till my 
Appetite was well gorged. After Dinner, you may 
diſcourſe me as long as you pleaſe. 

Bays. Well, thou art a Perſon, Mr. Hains, of the 
moſt ſingular, peculiar, and moſt uncommon Con- 
ſtitution of Body in the whole World, I believe. 
Hains. After we had dined , he follows me into 
my Cabin: Signior Gizſippe, (ſays he,) (for by 
this time he had learnt my Name out) I am come to 
lay hold on your Promiſe. Imprims, What is your 
Opinion of the Pope's Infallibility? The Lord 
knows, faid I, I have but a very indifferent Opinion 
of it; and yet I cannot help it for the Heart of me; 
for it I could but once arrive to be Maſter of fo 
much Grace, as to be perſuaded in that Point, Ide 
juſt believe as the Pope believes, and all the Buſineſs 
would be over.. 

Bays. Ii I had had the Management of thee, Mr. 
Hains, I had as ſoon have perſuaded thee to ſwallow 
that Article, and twenty more of the ſame bulk; as a 
Covent-Garden Beau makes a ſtraggling Citizen's 
Daughter in the Park believe ſhe's handſome , and 
only made for Enjoyment ; ora Poet, by a little 
glittering Eloquence in a Dedication, makes any 
Noble Lord about the Court, believe he's witty, and 
valiant, and every thing beſides. TE. 

Hains. When he ſaw the Infallibility was too 
groſs a Pill for me to ſwallow , he accoſts me with 
another Doctrine of his Church ; that twas ten 
times worſe, I mean Tranſubſtantiation: He then 
enqui- 


. | 


enquired of me whether I believed a Corporal, or a 
Virtual Preſence in the Euchariſt ? I told him, that 
the Stage having employ d all my Thoughts, I un- 


derſtood nothing ot thoſe things that he men- 


toned. Then he fell upon the Invocation of Saints, 
and the great Benefit of Images, and began very 
ſeriouſly to explain em to me. All this while, I 
minded, him no more, than a Fanatic-Parſon does 
a Diſcourſe of Charity, or Forty-One ; a Courtier 
2 Learned Harangue about the Fathers and Coun- 
cilz; or, (as you fay ) a Poet minds Truth in the 
Dedicatory Epiſtle. 5 
Bays. This was very rude and uncivil, I proteſt 
to you, Mr. Hains, to make ſuch unhandſome Re- 
turns to the Gentleman, that only deſign' d the 
daving of your Precious Soul. : 
Hains. Seeing that this Method did not meet 
with that Succeſs as he expected; Seignior, (cries 


he) you were utterly ſpoil'd in the Building, there- 


fore I muſt e en carry you to the Dock, take you to 
pieces, and reſit you again; for at preſent you are a 


very unſerviceable leaky Veſſel, ſcarce fit for an 


Agerine to ſail in. I muſt Man you with ſome 
Thirty Catholick Tenets, that ſhall preſerve you 
from being boarded by any Infidel or Proteſtant 
Privateers. I muſt give you the Church's Infallible 
Compaſs to ſteer your Courſe by, when you have 
no Scripture Moon-litht, or Star-iight. Above all, 
I muſt turniſh you with a new Rudder of Faith, for 
your old one has been battered to pieces in the Play- 
Houſe; with a good ſubſtantial Anchor of Hope, 
with Sails of Contemplation, the Pump of Con- 
teffion , and Pitch you and Tar you ail over, with 
the 1:alian Doctiines ot Ięnorance, and Obedience. 


99 


Bays. Very courteous and civil, -gad. But Why 


Mr. Hains, did you give tue Gentleman all this pains 
and trouble ? 


Hains. 
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Hain. Only to make my ſelf 2 little Mirth and 
Diverſion ; For thus, I remember, I once kept 3 
City-Merchant, that had a Lac'd-Band which reach- 
ed from Shoulder to Shoulder, two hours by the 
Clock, in * 11 Coffee - houſes _ = Ex. 
e, to explain the meaning Chewveanx Ive in 
. and I ſhall never forget, he told me 
they were Horſes bred in Frize-land, that were Bul. 
let-proof. At another time, I kept a Grocer a full 
quarter of an hour in the ſtreet, to tell me which 
was the neareſt way from Fleet - fre t to the Sun-Ta- 
vern in Piccadilly, whether down the Strand, and ſo 
by Cbaring- eroß, or through Lincolns- Iun- Fields and 
Covent · Garden, tho the poor Fellow told me his 
Spouſe ſent him out for a Midwite, and for all ! 
know, I made him loſe an Heir Apparent to a dozen 
pound of Raiſins, as many Silver-Spoons, Stow's Sur- 
vey of the City, and Speed's Chronicle, 
Bays. Well, I fee you muſt have your Frolicks, 
Mr. Hans; but pray, what was the Reſult of this 
Affair between you? 
Hains. I made very ſmall, inſenſible Advances into 
Popery, little Bays ; tho' the Gentleman took a 
much Pains every day to expound it to me, as a 
kind Keeper takes to inſtruct a young Country- 
Girl of his own breeding up, in Aaretize's Poſtures : 
or a new Author takes to teach a dull, heavy 
Player, the right Accent of all his Witty Paſſages 
in his firſt Comedy: He was a Week, at leaſt, 
before he could make me comprehend one Ar- 
ticle and half of his Relicion ; and I dare ſwear, 
had the Ship we were in, moved no faſter than 
I did, we had continued in the Mediterranean to 
this very moment. 
Ba. I ſhall never forgive thee for this inexcuſa- 
ble Stupidicy , Mr. Hains; thou art as reſtiff - 
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Animal as a tired Carriers Horſe, or a ſuperan- 
nuated Matron of threeſcore and three. 

Hain. At laſt, ſays my Friend Leandro, being I 
ſuppoſe, by this time, fully convinced what a dif- 
ficult Province he had undertaken ; Seignor Giz- 
ſppe, you and I take Articles in the Catholic Reli- 
gion much after the ſame rate as the Spaniards regain 
their Towns in the French Acquiſitions. I am Dog- 
weary of this ſlaviſh Employment already, for I'd 
ſooner engage to teach a Poet Mathematicks, or the 
profound Myſtery of keeping ready Money always 
in his Pocket; to teach a nimble fluttering Mon- 
fieur the Art of Thinking, a Sea-man the Rules of 
Civility, a Dutch-man Scbriety, an Iiſk-man Good 
Manners and Diſcretion, an [alian a Cure for Jea- 
loufie, than to be bound to inſtruc you piece-meal 
in all the Do&rines of Holy Church. — 

Bays. Did he turn you over then for loſt, Mr. 
Hains, when he gave you this ſevere Reprimand ? 

Hains. No, you ſhall hear: I have only one 
thing more to truſt to, (continues he) and if that 
fails, then farewel tor ever. When we come a- 
ſhore at Malta, I deſign to carry you to St. Pauls 
Grotto, where he ſhelter d himſelt ſome time, after 
he was ſhipwrack d upon that Iſland. Unleſs my 
Expectations mightily deceive me, when I have got 
you there , and advanced two or three convincing 
Arguments upon you, I ſhall ſee you become a 
good truſty believing Catholick by wholeſale. 

Bays. Well, I am glad with all my heart to ſee 
your Gentleman has his ſureſt Cards ſtill to play; 
tor to fay the truth, I began to deſpair of the Game. 

Hains, As ſoon as we landed, my pious well- 
meaning Friend, before he went to pay his Com- 
plements to the Grand maſter, or look after any ot 
his Concerns, carries me along with him to this ce- 
lebrated Grotto. This was the place, ſaid he, 0 and 
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I remember it faced the Sea-ſhore) which St. Pay] 
honour'd with his Preſence immediately after his 
Shipwrack. | 
Bays — Hance Tharſi magna Alumnns 


Speluncam ſubiit, bæc illum regia cepit, 

Aude Huſpes contemmere opes, & te quoq; dign 
Finge Deo 

I hope you can forgive me this ſudden Rapture, 

Mr. Hains, for I am all o'er poſſeſs d with Ecſtaſie 

and Admiration. : 

Hains. That immortal Converter of the Gentiles, 
added he, during the ſhort Reſidence he made here, 
impreſs d that miraculous Virtue on the Earth of 
this Cave, that it cures all manner of Tumours and 
Inflammations. You your ſelf, by comfortable Ex- 

rience, have found the Efficacy of it, ſuffer your 
ſelf there fore Amico meo cariſſimo, to be conquered by 
ſo irreſiſtible an Argument, and don't diſdain to in- 
creaſe the Triumphs of this Vidtorious Miſſionary. 
Bay. Thou hadſt been a meer unpardonable In- 

fidel, if this had not prevailed upon thee. And 
what, did not St. Pauls Earth convert thee at laſt ? 

Hains. IT was going to ſay, Sir, I am afraid, it St. 
Pauls Earth will bring me over to the Roman Church, 
that his Epiſtles will draw me out of it again. But 
the Gentleman reaſſuming his Diſcourſe ; tho, ſays 
he, a hundred thouſand Cartloads are every Year 
carried out of this Cave to be diſtributed about in 
Italy, Spain, Portugal, France, Germany, Poland, and 
other Catholic Countries, (for out of the Precincts 
of the Church , this Earth has no manner of Ope- 
ration) yet the place is neither larger nor wider 
than it was ſixteen Centuries ago. I looked round 
about me, and faw, to my great Aſtoniſhment, it 
was one of the leaſt and loweſt Grotto's that I had 
ever ſeen in my Lite. A Box in a Tavern is capa- 
ble of holding a greater number of People; 2 a 
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dozen brawny, over-grown, drinking Dutch Divines 
wou'd cram it up. So then I bluſh'd, hung down 


my Head, gave the Gentleman my Hand, and told 
him, I = his ou —_— Servant 
6. Tuque dum precedas, Io Triumphe 
18 Non ſemel dicemas, Io Triumphe, 
Civitas omnis, dabimuſque divis 


Thura benignis. 
Hains. For your farther ſatisfaction, ſays he, there 
are a thou worthy Perſons in the Ifland, Men 


of Honour and Virtue, that can atteſt the truth of 
what I have communicated to you. In ſhort, tis 
too palpable and notorious a thing to be an Impo- 
ſture ; you your ſelf will ſee an hundred Eviden- 
ces of it before you leave the place ; and, can you 
think then, my illuſtrious Seignor, that the Religion 
of this Country (which I can aſſure you is only Ca- 
tholick) is diſpleaſing to Heaven, ſince it is daily 
countenanced by ſo continued, fo palpable, fo ma- 
nifeſt a Miracle. The Terra Sigillata that comes from 
Stalimene, is not to be named inthe ſame Month with 
this; it has converted more Infidels and Hereticks 
to the Church, than all the Fathers of the Society 
lince the Days of St. Ignatizs, and by Methods more 
gentle, more peaceable, and ſuired to the Spirit of 
Chriſtianity. 

Bays. That I muſt needs own. But I wonder in 
my heart, that we never heard or read of this Mi- 
raculous Earth in England before. It had been worth 
k. Fames's while, I am ſure, to have ſent all his un- 
delieving Peers to this Iſland, to be transform'd here 
into true Muſſulmen. This ſame Buſineſs , Mr. 
Hains, ſticks a little wich me I coniels. : 
Hains. Why, Mr. Bays, couldſt thou read over, 
and tranſlate, and conſequently believe the Hiſtory 
of St. Xavier, (for otherwiſe, why didft thou print 
it)? and, canſt thou with any Face ſtartle a 2 

ingle 
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ſingle Miracle? Oh thou Uncircumcisd, Infidel 
Play-wright / This tis to ſwallow the Legend cf 
Garagantua, and boggle at poor Tom Thumb Thou 
ſerveſt thy Faich juſt as a Merchant in Town ſerve; 
a declining Tradzlinan, giveſt it credit at firſt tor a 
Hundred pound, and afterwards wont truſt it for. 
a ſingle Farthing. 

Bays. Don't be angry, honeſt Mr. Hains, lay a- 
ſide your Paſſion, and I promiſe you upon my word, 
I'll be guilty no more ot ſuch a Treſpaſs. 

Hains. Well, ſaid I, to the Gentleman, I hearti- 
ly beg your pardon for the Trouble I have given 
you, and render you ten thouſand thanks tor the 
double Cure you have wrought upon an unworthy, 
graceleſs Foreigner. I now believe Church and 
Councils, Canons and Decrees, Pope and Traditi- 
on, and every thing in the World beſides. My 

future Acknowledgments ſhall teſtifie the Sincerity 
of my Heart, Seiznor, anſwered he, no more of this; 
your frank Con'effion has abundantly recompenſed 
me for the Pains I have taken. Then he informed 
me, into how charitable and good natured a Church 

_ I had fled for Sauctuary; acquainted me with what 
Latitude, what Eibow-room, what Liberty of Con- 
ſcience ſne allow'd to poor Sinners, at what eaſie 
C.hriftian rates ſhe offered Abſolution, that tho' ſhe 
obliged her Converts to part with a few fooliſh Sen- 
fes, yet ſhe was never ſo unmerciful or Un- Lady- 
like as to contradict the ſweet Dictates of Fleſh and 
Llood, with a great many more Arcanas of the 
ſame importance; fo that when he left me ail a- 
ne in the Grotto, to pals an hour or two by my ſu 
ſelf ia Prayer and Meditation, I ſell a weeping, and th 
crying, as hard as I cond drive. pe 

Kays. Nay, I think you'd make me weep too, Mr. ch 

1Hains, with this pathetic , moving Narration, but fa 
1 that I have no Niciiture let me in my old decay ing 
i Tenemenc 
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Tenement to part with. Dear Seignor Leandro, [ 
ſhall never forget thee. But pray, Noble Come- 
dian, tell me what occaſioned you to weep ſo plen- 


tifully 2 
Hains. Not the old Story of Alexander's Sorrow, 
becauſe I had no more Worlds of Religion, no more 
terra incognitas to conquer, but a fad melancholly 
Story of a Sage, and venerable Hermit. 
Bays. For Charity, replyed the Matren, tell 

What ſad Miſchance the Hermit Sage befell : 
Hains. Nay, no Miſchance, reply d the Savage Dame, 
But too much Vigour, and too fierce a Flame, ( 

And Love too ſtrong, and ſomething elſe with-( 

out a Name. | 

To make ſhort work of my Tale: This Hermit 1 
am diſcourſing of, had very honeſtly, and according 
to the Letter, lived up to his Vow of Chaſtity, till 
he was near threeſcore Years of Age: Knew no 
more for what Noble Ends a Woman was created, 
than the young ignorant Perſian Prince in the Play; 
ſo you may imagine, he had in this time amaſſed to- 
zether a vaſt prodigious Stock of Love, which like 
il managed Hay that had not cocking and ſpreading 
enough, broke out at laſt into a Flame, and threw 
him into a very violent burning Fever. 

Bays. And no more than what he deſerved, like 
an old penurious niggardly Hunks as he was, to keep 
his Talent about him for ſo long a time uſeleſs and 
unemployed. 

Hains. The Phyſicians being ſent for to preſcribe 
what Medicines they thought moſt convenient and 
ſuitable for their Patient, atter they had acquainted 
themſelves with all the Circumſtances of his Indif- 
poſition, they came to his Bed-fide, and told him, 
there was only one way in the World for him to 
laye his Life, but that they queſtioned whether a 

"3 Gentle- 


1 


Gentleman of that nice ſqueamiſh Conſcience 
wou d ſubmit to foliow the Preſcription. 

Bays. Show me that Man, Mr. Hains, that won't 
ſacrifice all the Vows and Conſiderations in the 
World, rather than facrifice the beloved Principle 
of Self. preſervation, and III give you leave to make 
me your Bondſlave. 

Hains. Sir, ſaid they, you are a Man of a ſan- 
guine jolly Complexion , and oueht to have con- 
ſulted the intereſt of your own Body ſo far, as to 


have drained it upon occaſion, when you ſound Na- 


ture over-charged with ſuperfiuous Humours. To 
be plain with you, Sir, you have jooliſhly made a 
Vow of Chaſtity, and, what is unpardonable in a 
Perſon of your Vigour, you have as ſooliſhly ob- 
ſerved ir. There's nothing in the Univerſe can 
fave you but a Woman; take one into your Bed, 
and manage her as you ſee fitting; you'll need no 
Directions in the caſe , only follow the Impulſe of 
Nature, and you may live as long as a Patriarch. 
Bays. Well, commend me to ſuch honeſt Doctors 
as theſe, while you live, IIl maintain it, they were 


in the right. 


Hains. The poor Gentleman conſidered a while 
with himſelf what he had beſt do. If he followed 
the Doctor's Advice, he treſpa ſſed upon his Oath ; 
and it he declin d it, de muſt certainly die. At laſt, 
the Principle of Self- preſervation, as you very well 
obſerve, prevail d upon him; ſo he ſent for a freſh 
juicy Girl of Fifteen to paſs away the Night with 
him. What they did together we cannot tell, for 


both the Greek and Latin Autl.ors leave us in the 
dark as to that Point. But tis agreed on all hands, 


the Nymph carried ſomething about her that was 
both a Sadorific and an Opiate 3 for, jhe did firſt ot 
all put che pious Her;1it into a gentle Sweat, and 
afterwards caſt him inio a gentler Slumber. 

Bays. 
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Bays. Tgad, Mr. Hains, it happened juſt as I 
imagined. 

Hains. The next morning the Phyſicians came to 
ſee how matters ſucceeded with their Patient, and 
found him weeping very pientitully on his Pillow. 
They enquired of him then how he found himſelf, 
and whether the ma ignity of his Diſtemper was 
abated or no; Gentlemen, ſaid he, I took your 
Counſel, and muſt needs own the preſcription was 
very natural and eaſie; it has * recovered 
my health, only I cannot chuſe but weep to think 
what a Stupid, Senſeleſs Block-head I was, to deny 
my ſelf all along ſo ſweet a Satisfaction as I enjoy d 
laſt Night, and that I never had the grace to Expe- 
riment the Pleaſure before now, when I am not in 
a Capacity of cnjoying it much longer. 

Bajs. Nay, I confeſs, the peeviſh Old Fool had 
occaſion enough to bemoan his Condition, but I 
don't underſtand, Mr. Hains, why the remembrance 
of his Miſcarriage ſhould ſer you a weeping. 

Hains. This it is to tell a Story to a Man, that is 
not capable of making an Application. If I muſt 
then be forced to make out every thing to you, I 
wept becauſe I turn d Roman Catholick no ſooner. 

Bays. Thanks to you for your Comment how- 
ever, Mr. Hains, for I am as much in the dark now 
as I was before. 

Hains. To condeſcend then to the weakneſs of 
your Apprehenſion, you muſt know, I have broke 
many an honeſt Aſſignation in my time, Mr. Bays, 
purely out of a Principle of Conſcience (wou'd you 
believe it?) and becauſe I looked upon that fame 
Buſineſs, you know what I mean, to be a very cry- 
ing Sin. The truth ont is, I have had my failings, 
and back ſlidings now and then, as well as others be- 
fore me ; but then my Conſcience certainly ſtared 
me in the Face for it next Morning, and put me 

| | P 3 into 


have told you. 


hear ſuch a light unbecoming Paſſage drop from: 


Comedian? where I pray, and how often? 
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into ſuch a fright, that I could not recover my ſelf 
in a day or two. Now, the Church of Rome, 


Mr. Bays, utterly ſtifles fuch uncivil mortifying Scru- 
ples as theſe, makes it at moſt but a Venial Sin, 
and if you go to the Confeſſional (where tis a 
great a Pleaſure for a Man of a fruitful Imagination 
to Rehearſe the Scene, as it was almoſt to Ad it,) 
there's ſome Eccleſiaſtical Weapon-Salve always to 
be had, that will make you whole in a moment. 
Now it was this conſideration, Mr. Bays, viz. that 
I was ſo unfortunate as to be Proſelyted to ſo kind x 
Church in my Old Age, when I was not in a con- 
dition to uſe her Favours long, that made me con- 
ſider of the poor Hermit: And both theſe conſide- 
rations together made me weep fo heartily, as! 


Bays. Oh fie. Mr. Hains! who would expect to 


Perſon of your Years. Tl take care to give you 
ſuch a temptation no more ; now prithee what 
didft thou do at Malta after thy Converſion ? 

Hains. To ſhow my ſelf a true obedient Son of 
the Church, and that I underſtood the Privileges of 
my Place, I immediately entred into a Pious In- 
trigue with the Grand Maſter's Miſtreſs, as I have 
already acquainted you. 


Bays. And didft thou lie with her at laſt, Noble 


Hains. Oh! you'd take care to give me ſuch tempta- 


tions no more. Thank you, Mr. Bays, for that Tfaith, 


I don't uſe to tell Tales out of School — Shortly 
after this, our Embaſſadour dying, Sir William Sm. 
by Name, I loſt the long- expected opportunity of 
ſeeing Conftantinople, that I had ſo earneſtly defired. 

Bays. Prithee what great Advantages could you 
propoſe to your ſelf, Mr. Hains, by going thither 


Hain. 
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Hains. T had read among ſome of my Authors 
that a Celebrated Muſician and Poet of Thrace, his 
name was Orphews, formerly danced his Savage 
Country-men into good Manners, and Religion. 
Now I was in hopes of doing much the ſame Feats 
as my Thracian Predeceſſor did; that is, of dancing 
the Grand Seignor and his Divan out of their old 
Brutality and Non- ſenſe, into the Chriſtian Perſua- 
ſion. Or, if that Device fail'd, I deſired to mutter 
ſome Exceptions againſt the Alcoran, amongſt the 
Women of my Acquaintance there; and at the 
ſame time to make ſome new plauſible Gloſſes and 
Comments upon their Law, which would have 
certainly raisd a Schiſm in their Churches at long 
run. 
Bays. That would have done very well, I con- 
feſs, for I know, Mr. Hains, you love miſchief with 
all your Heart. But where did you ſteer your 
Courſe after this unlucky Diſappointment. 

Hain. I took the firſt opportunity was offer d me 
to Ship my felt for Italy. The firſt Port we touched 
at, was Leghorn, where I deſired to be ſet aſhore. 
From thence I took a Journey to Florence, to renew 
my Acquaintance with the Great Duke, whom I 
had the Happineſs to know formerly in England. 
He received me with that Addreſs and Magnifi- 
cence, which is peculiar to the Italian Princes; 
made me Operator ( as I may fo fay it) in the En 


gli Tongue to his Son, allowed me a Coach and 


Six, and to maintain all this Grandeur, beſides his 
private Largeſſes, aſſigned me Fifty Crowns a 
Month duly out of his Treaſury. 

Bays. Well, thou art a fortunate Fellow, that's 
certain. At the ſame time, Mr. Hains, was I a 
drudging at Controverſie here in England, and writ- 


ing for the Cauſe ; yet none of theſe Bleffings light- 


ed upon me. 
24 Hains. 


' 
4 
n 
ö 
; 
g 
| 
p 


and fatisfie my ſelf with the Curioſities of that An- 


# _— — SW rd = Sx - 


[ 232 |] 
Hains. Some time after this, I begged leave ofthe 
Duke to go and viſit the Limina Apoſtolorum at Rome 


cient City. He granted my Requeſt, and ſent me 
thither with all my above-mention'd Splendor, and 
Galiantry ; with abundance of Recommendations 
to Carainals, Princes, and moſt of the eminent, 
conſiderable Perſons in and about the Town. 

Bays. It you were not my Friend, Mr. Hains, I 
could envy you for all this Happineſs. 

Hains. It happened juſt at my arrival to Rome, 
that a certain Engliſh Peer, who is now in durance, 
changed his Religion, and deſigning the week fol- 
lowing to make a ſolemn abjutation of it in the 
Pope's Chapel. Hearing of my Converſion, he de- 
ſired me to bear him company in the Ceremony, 
and aſſared me, he'd take it for a particular Favour. 
I ſoon conſented, becauſe Thad not as yet renounc- 
ed my former Hereſie in publick. So on the Day 
appointed, my Lord having a large Wax Taper in 
his Hand, ſtuck all o'er with Diamonds, in Honour 
of the Virgin Mary, knocked at the Chapel Door 
for Admittance, which was readily granted. After 
him comes Mr. Foſeph Hains, the Comedian, with 
little Devotion in his Looks, and a leſs Farthing 
Candle in his Hand, of ſome twenty four to the 


| Pound, and nothing near ſo thick as an ordinary 
 Tobacco-pipe. 


Bays. How, Mr. Hains| Did you deſign to af- 
front 'em in their own Quarters ? 

Hains. Pray Sir liſten. I knocked at the Chapel 
Door, but the Fellow judging the Merits of my 


Piety by the Merits of my Candle, as tis generally 
the way in Hah, refuſed to let me in. Then I rap- 


ped at the Door again, and as loud Tgad as a blu- 
ſtering Sea-mans Widow at the Navy-Office, or a 


bilked Client at a ſleepy Lawyer's Chamber at the 


Temple. 
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Temple. At laſt, through the Interceſſion of my 
Noble Companion , who told 'em plainly, he'd 
abjure nothing without me, they condeſcended to 
admit me into the Chapel, but firſt demanded, why 
I broughe along with me ſo ſmall a Candle. 

Bays. I expect to hear what anſwer you cou'd 
make 'em. . 

Hains. Says one of them, who ſeem'd to be the 
Principal Man amongſt em, ex Candela tua judicabe- 
7s, and quoted St. Cyprian for the Say ing; for a 
Candle, continued he, is an Infallibie Teſtimony 
of a Man's Devotion, the whiteneſs ot the Colour, 
ſhews the purity of the Heart, as the bigneſs of the 
Light ſhews the bigneſs of the Illumination within ; 
and therefore, a great deal of Devotion can no 
more find its way without a great Candle, than a 
great Ship can ſail without a great Maſt. He had 
run on, I believe, in a Speech an hcur long about 
the Excellency and Virtue of great Candles, but 
that I interrupted him, and ſaid, Sir, all this I ac- 
knowledge to be true ; I —_ you no Affront 
or Diſrefpedt : what I have done, proceeds only 
from a Principle of Humility, and a true Senſe of 
my own Meanneſs, that the Exiguity (if I may fo 
call it, my moſt Reverend Father) of the Obla- 
tion might bear a juſt proportion to the Exiguity of 
the Offerer. 

Boys. That excuſe, I ſuppoſe, atton'd for you, 
Mr. Hains. | 
Hains. At this he relented ſomewhat ; and fo we 
proceeded to the Buſineſs in hand, where we abjur d 
Lutheraniſm, and Calviniſm, and Zuinglianiſm, and 
every Im, in the World, as I know of, except 
Chriſm and Paganiſm. But I remember, the good- 
natured Prieft, that railled me ſo ſeverely about my 
Farthing-Offering, made be abjure ſmall Candles 
into the bargain, as well as Hereſie: For, ſays he, 

we 
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we have a Proverb at Rome, that a little Faith, and 
a little Candle, are always Tallies one to another. 
Bays. But prithee, Mr. Hains, (for I know you 
to be a ſagacious diſcreet Perſon) give me your 
opinion of Rome ; how do you like the Ceremo- 
nies and Cuſtoms of it ? did not the Religion of the 
Place ſtrike a wonderful Awe and Terrour into 


_ thee ? 


Hains. To fay the truth, Mr. Bays, I like the Wo- 
men, the Painting, the Muſick, and the Company 
one meets there, well enough ; and the Religion 
too, provided you give it another Name ; call it 
Acting, or Shewing, or Rehearſing, or Playing; 


and not Religion. 


Bays. What mean you by this, Mr. Hains ? 
Hains. I find, Poet Squob, I muſt take the ſame 


Method with you, as your Country Parſons do 


with a dull heavy Pariſhioner, and help the weak- 
neſs of your Apprehenfon with a Simile. At an 
Inn in a ſmall Village in Tah, I asked my Landlord, 
whether they had a Barber in the Town. Ay Sir, 
ſays he, we have got a Carpenter. A Carpenter! an- 
ſwered I, what do you mean? I have no great oc- 
caſion at preſent to have my Head chopp'd off, my 
Beard will ſerve the turn. Sir, cries the Inn- keeper, 
he follows the Calling of @ Barber, but was originally 6 
Carpenter. In ſhort, (as our learned Prieſt has diſtin- 
belles upon him) by Profeſſion bes a Carpenter, but « 
Barber by Vacation. | 
Bays. Very well, and did you ſend for him ? 

Hains. The Fellow came, and began to fall 
briskly about his Work, but put me toſo much pain, 
that I was forced to deſire him to forbear. Stop 
Friend, let me ask you one civil queſtion before you proceed 
any farther. Do you call this Flaying or Shaving ? If you 
call it Flaying, ta pretty tolerable, But if you call it 
| 7 Shaving, 
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Shaving, why then, my Friend, "tis the Devil all over, 
Even ſo Little Bays. 

Bays. Even fo, Little Count. | 

Hains. If you call the Religion of Rowe Acting, 
or Showing, or Rehearſing, or any thing of that 

Nature, 'tis well enough : But if you call it Reli- 


gion, Mr. Bays, I don't know what to ſay to it. 


But you know my Talent lies another way, the 
greateſt Correſpondence I kept there, was amongſt 
the Ladies, and I muſt needs own they are the moſt 
Courteous, Aﬀable, Condeſcending Creatures in 
the whole World. 


Bays. J faith, dear Rogue, we were told here in 


England, that you had an Amour with the Cueen of 


Sweden. Come, we are amongſt our ſelves, and 
you may confeſs the truth without any danger; 
didft thou ever paſs a Night or fo with ber Majeſty, 
Mr. Hains? 

Hains. Oh ftrange, Mr. Bays! I thought ycu had 
not forgot the Old Saying, De mortus nil niſi bonum. 
Indeed, there paſſed a kind of acivil Commerce be- 
tween her Majeſty and my ſelf. I have ſome forty 
Billet doux of her own Hand-writing ſtill by me at 


Home, beſides a Gold Medal, and two or three o- 
ther ſmall Tokens of her Kindneſs, which I wou'd 


not part with for all the World. Bur I wonder, 
Mr. Bays, that a Man of your Character and Gravi- 
ty, wou'd put ſuch an uncivil queſtion to your 
Friend: Nay, they reported here in Town, that I 
lay with the late Pope, and half the Cardinals, but 
neither I nor you, Mr. Bys, can ſtop the Peoples 
Mouths if they have a mind to talk. They ſay it is 
their Birth right, and Property, and they won't 
part with it. 

| Bajs, I have experienced that truth in my time, 


as well as your ſelf, Mr. Hains, and I could give you 


ſeveral melancholy Inſtances of it, if I pleas d. But 
e leaving 
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leaving the Cenſorious World to it ſelf, if you have 


any diverting Story to impart to your humble Ser- 
vant, prithee communicate it. 

Hains. Ay, with all my Heart, Mr. Bays, and III 
chuſe you out one; that ſhall ſerve to acquaint you 
once for all, how obliging the Females, in that 
Sunny part of the Globe generally are. One Af- 
ternoon as I was walking from my Lodging, to pay 
a viſit to the Embaſſadour, I chanced to ſee a very 
pretty Woman in a Bookſellers Shop. Having no 
extraordinary Buſineſs upon my Hands at that time, 
I thought it not amiſs to trifle away an hour or two 


In civil Converſation with her. 


Bays. Very good. | | 
Hains. So I ſtept into the Shop, ſending my 
Company away betore me, amongſt whom was a 
certain Young Gentleman that I ſuppoſe you may 
know, for he has writ a very pretty Latin Co 
Verſes upon Arlington Gardens; and to colour the 
matter, asked her; Madam, pray have you got 
Seignor Palladis's Book of Architecture? "Tis a thick 
Quarto, Printed at Bologna. 4 
Bays. Well, for the Contrivance, and good Ma- 


nagement of a Deſign, thou haſt not thy Fellow ; , 


but pray go on. | 
Hains. Sir, ſaid ſhe, my Husband is not in Town, 


he's gone as far as Freſcati to take a little Country 


Air. Madam, ſaid I again, I have no manner of 
Buſineſs with your Husband, I know him not ; but 
pray Madam, have you got Seignor Palladio's Book in 
your Shop that I enquir'd for. Sir, ſays ſhe, upon 
my word he's dangerouſly over-gone with a Con- 


ſumption, and all the Doctors in Town deſpair of 


his Recovery. 

Bays. This Lady, Mr. Hains, as far as I can con- 
jefture, had a mind to play at Croſs Purpoſes with 
you. 


Hains. 
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Hains. No, no, ſhe had a mind to play at ſome- 
thing elſe, as you'll perceive by and by, but that's 
our miſtake now, as well as it was mine. I made 
Id to enquire for the Bock once more of her La- 
dyſhip, and ſhe tcld me ſhe had it in the Shop, then 
pointed with her hand to the place where it was, 
and bad me reach it down. 

Bays. Nay, now I cannot imagine where the Bu- 
ſineſs will end for the heart of me. 

Hains. To ſave my ſelf the trouble, ſeeing a Boy 
in the Shop, I ſpoke to him to take it down for me. 
When preſently the Lady pulling her Snuff-box out 
of her Pocket, Pietro, ſays ſhe, go my Snuff 
box to Seignor Orſinos (and he lived about a Mile 
off on the other ſide the Water) and deſire him to 
fill it with the beſt Snuff he has. When the Boy 
was gone 

Bays. Ay, when the Boy was gone, Mr. Hains, 
What follow'd then ? 

Hains. Prithee don't be too haſty, Mr. Bays, Sir, 
ſays ſhe, this Seignor Or/ino ſells the beſt Snuff in 
Rome, without diſpa:agement to any one elſe. All 
the Grandees, and Perſons of good condition about 
the Town buy of him, and J fancy, Sir, you, as well 
as all other well-bred Ingenious Gentlemen, are a 
great admirer of Snuff. 

| Bays. But what became of your Book all this 
while? 

Hains. After her little chat about Snuff was over, 
J asked ker again for the Book. Sir, ſays ſhe, you 
may reach it down, if you pleaſe to give your ſelf 
that trouble. Then I enquir'd the price of it, 
ſhe told me, that her Husband about a Week before 
he went into the Country, and at her requeſt (for 
the did not pretend to underſtand the Myſtery of her 
Trade) had written down the loweſt price of every 
Book in the waſte Leaf before the Title Page. I told 


her, 
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twas juſt three Crowns, and tender d her the Mo- 
ney on the Counter. 

Bays. Well, prithee diſpatch your Story, for it 
begins to be tedious. 
Hains. She gave me my Money back again, and 
taking me by the Hand, Sir, ſays ſhe, the Book is 
at your Service; tis our Faſhion here in Rome to 
preſent a Stranger with a trifle of this nature, toen- 
gage him to be a Cuſtomer to us. I thanked the 
Lady very heartily, and told her I was going to the 
Engliſh Embaſſadours, and ſo could not conveniently 
— the Book away with me at that time, only de- 
ſired her to lay it up ſafely for me, till 1 mould call 
for it as L came that way again. 

Bays. So, Mr. Hains. D 

Hains. Lay it up for you, cries the Lady: Come, 
Sir, you ſhall ſee how carefully I'll diſpoſe of it. 


With that, ſhe pulls me by the Hand after her, 
runs up ſtairs into her Bed-Chamber, and lays the 


Book directly under her Pillow. 
Bays. Now Tgad, the Plot begins to thicken, 
with a Witneſs. | 
Hain. With no Witneſs you ſhould have ſaid, 
Mr. Bays. I then laid the Lady's Head upon the 
Pillow, and when I had fo done, I ran down the 
ſtairs as hard asever I could drive. 3 
Bays. No, no, you did not, Mr. Hains, you are 
a Man of too much good Breeding I am ſure, to 


leave a fair Lady in the urch; you and ſhe, I don't 


queſtion between you, laid a Foundation for ſome- 
thin upon your Famous Book of Architecture. But 


int 8 
JI bcu art my fingular good Friend, Dear 
Squ © * can deny thee nothing. Seignor Gi 
fſepps. ve may imagine by this time 
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my dle Ccir:edian, what ſaid ſhe to you at part- 
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moſt indocible, ſtupid, unthinking, undivining Ani- 
mals in the whole World. A Lady takes as much 
Pains to make you comprehend her Meaning , 
as a Creditor , when he tells you a Lamentable 
Story of his Wife , and five CR, to make 


you underſtand , he wants a little of your Mo- 
ney ; and tho' we make the matter never fo ob- 
vious , yet you ſtand gaping and ſtaring, as if 
we were diſcourſing to you in Arabic all the while. 
In fine, I'd rather undertake the Penance of ma- 
ing a meer dosd Philoſopher underſtand his own 
Nonſenfe, than one of your Phlegmatick Gentle- 
men beyond the Hills, underſtand a Lady's virtu- 
ous thought at firſt ſight. 

Bays. Nay, the Reproach was juſt, and pertinent 
enough in all conſcience; for a Man of Gallantry, 
like your true well-bred Spaniel, ought to fall upon 
the Game with a Wink or a Nod, without giving 
his Maſter the trouble of crying out to him. But 
under favour , Mr. Hains, theſe noble Frolicks of 
yours, I am afraid , made fine work at the Confeſ- 
ſional. 

Hains. Troth, Mr. Bays, I never underſtood the 
great Virtue or Neceflity of that Pagan Inſtitution ; 
unleſs it were, that the Prieſts (a Pox take m) ſhould 
know where the greateſt Fornication and Adultery 
in the Kingdom was ſtirring , and who were the 
ableſt Dealers. But this way of proceeding , as I 
take it, utterly diſcourages Trade, and ruines the 
Growth of thoſe Noble Manufactures. As for my 
ſelf, I bleſs my Stars, I took wiſer Methods in that 
caſe, than the reſt of Mankind generally do ; and 
inſtead of making it a Puniſhmene to my ſelf, ſo 
contrivd the Matter , as to make it ten times a 
greater Plague to my Confeſſor. 

Bays. Prithee tell me now, honeſt Mr. Hain,. 


Hain,. 


L 240 J 4 

Hains. Why, ſometimes I wou d go to the Con- 
feflional, and pretending to a great deal of Simpli- 
city, banter the old Gentleman with ſuch a Story as 
this: Reverend Father, I had a horrible Dream laſt 
Night , about the Cham of Tartary , and the Great 
What was it, Son, cries he? I dreamt, 
that thoſe two puiſſant Monarchs laid their Heads 
together to ruine and undermine the Chriſtian Re- 
ligion ; and that in order thereunto, they deſigned 
to ſend a huge over-grown two-handed Elephant 
to Rome, under pretence of ſhewing his Tricks at a 
Fair; bur that the real Deſign was , to corrupt 
Mr. Scbeiſtrat the Pope's Library-keeper, to put the 
Vatican on his Back, tome dark Night or other; and 
fo to bilk his Lodgings, march away with all the 
Books and Regiſters in the Library, and leave us in 
everlaſting Confuſions. Therefore, dear Sir, I 
would deſire you of all loves to go immediately to 


the Conſiſtory, and acquaint them with my Dream, 


that they may take Mr. Schelftrat into Cuſtody, and 
to prevent ſuch a Tragical, Unchriſtian Deſign 
from taking effect, place a continual Guard of Sol- 
diers about the Vatican. 

Bays. This was the right way indeed, to torment 
your Spiritual Director: But did you always ſerve 
him thus? 7 IO: 

Hains. No, dear Squob, for I ſhifted the Scene 
every Month at leaſt. At another time, I wou'd 
think of ail the lewd, diſmal, wicked things in the 
Wor:d, and diſcharge them into his Boſom. I would 
tell him, that ſuch a Night I lay with ſuch a Prin- 
ceis, ti next with ſuch a Counteſs, the third with 
ſucb a Nobleman's Lady or Daughter; then name 
thc ri n, the place, the poſtute, and every Circum- 
ſiriiw As or example, ſometimes we did it on a 
F-1, i metimes under a Haycock, ſometimes on 
a Couch, and ſometimes on a Chair, with the back 

turned 
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urned to the Wall; and all the while I trembled 
like a repeating School- Boy on a Friday ; or a new 
Member at his firſt haranguing about the Liberty 
of the Subject, in the Houſe ; till the poor Prieſt at 
the bare recital of theſe Romantick Adventures, 
look'd as pale as a Hypochondriack believer of 
Phantoms, with reading a Story or two out of the 
Sadducſmns Triumphatzs, or a frolickſom ſet of Por- 
ters in a dark Cellar, by the melancholy light of 
burnt Brandy. 

Bays. Thou art an Original in thy kind, upon my 
word, Mr. Hains. 

Hains. After J have amuſed him enoughwith this 
kind of Ribaldry, to cloſe up all, Sir, fays I, there 
ſtill lies upon my Conſcience ſome thing which I 
have not yet diſcovered to you, but is of fo ſinful, 
and tremendous and tranſcendent a nature, that I 
dare ſcarce utter it , as wicked as I am. Now the 
blundering Confeſſor expects to hear of a Nun ra- 
vithed on an Altar, a Pix plunderd of the Water, 
or ſome ſuch dreadful paſſage as that. But, Sir, ſays 
I, to undeceive him, laſt Medneſday I ftole a conte- 
crated Bell from one of St. Anthony's Pigs, and coin'd 
it into Copper Farthings. Such a day, Sir, | pinn'd 
2 Fox's Tail on a Monk's Cow; or for want of 
a better convenience, piſt into the Holy-Warer- 
Pot, or untruſs d on Conſecrated Ground. Sunday 
was a fortnight , Sir, between the hours of four 
and five, as I was walking through ſuch an ANV, I 
paſs d by an Old civil Gentlewoman, ſutin in her 
Elbow-Chair by the door, and very devout'y read 
ing, The Spiritual Carduu-Poſſet, for a Sinners Belly- 
ate; and I, like a graceleſs Raſcal as I was, ſtele 
away her Spectacles from ker venerable red Note, 
and have fince converted 'em to the profane uſe of 
Lizhting my Tobacco by the Sun ſhine. 


Q Bays 
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Bays. Ha! ha! ha! honeſt Mr. Hains, I ſhall moſt 
infallibly ſpoil my ſel*, with laughing at of 5ina 
fant Conceics. Bur did you never acquaint You. 
Eccleſiaſtical Drazoman with any of you: is 77 
trigues, your true Miſtreſſes Names. | 
Hains. No, have a care of that, $2, {5:7 
whilſt you live, I don't love to hay: © Gre 


beat up by a Stranger, or be diſturbede. 1 


Quarters. Truſt a Prieſt with your Mftrefss *:--- ; 
truſt a Parliament Man with a Deſign a t 
Magna Charta, or the Ribbon-Weavers with +1 
Invention to promote the Woollen- Manufacture; 
truſt your Eſtate with a Lawyer, or your Good 
Name with a dealer in Lam 

Bays. But, my Noble Comedian, how came you 
to eſcape a good round ſwinging Penance now and 
then for your Frolics ; methinks if I had the ma- 


nagement of thee, I ſhould foon make thee weary 


of theſe Extravagancies. 
Hains. Why I heartily thank em, out of their 
abundant Zeal and Charity, ſometimes they pre- 
ſcribe me a Hundred Pater-Noſters a Day, that go 
down juſt like ſo many Hundred Ounces of chopt 
Hay wich me, and no better. I am too old i faith 
now, to ſay a Hundred Pater-Nofters in a Day, for 
any Prieſt in Chriſtendom: Tho if a Man ſubmit- 
ted to the Performance, the Puniſhment were not 
very great; for the trouble lies, like in your 
making of Rhymes, Mr. Bays, more in the Fingers, 
than the Head. 
Bays. Nay, now i lay afide all hopes of ever 
taming You. 3 
Hains. Sometimes they adviſe me, Mr. Bays, to 
ſubdue and mortifie my wicked Body with a Di- 
ſcipline; but as wicked as it is, I ſee no reaſon why 
my Body ſhould ſuffer for the Tranſgreſſion of my 
Soul. Sometimes they recommend Faſting to 2 
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for a very wholſom thing; but alas! Faſting never 


agreed with my Conſtitution. Once indeed, and 
never but once, I was ſent on a Pilgrimage bare- 


foot to Laretto; but ſuch a Penance as that, is a 
meer Paſtime,and nothing elſe,to a Man that knows 
how to ſanctiſie an Affſiction. 

Bays. Sanctiſie an Affliction? What mean you 
by that, Mr. Hains. 3 
Hams. Why, to make the beſt of a bad Market, 
to view only the comfortable fide of a thing, and 
pals it off with a Jeſt, and a fit of Laughter. And 
thus I remember, I relieved my Taylor at Rome, 
when he was ready to fink under the weight of a 
certain heavy Misfortune. He came to my Lodg- 
ings ane Morning, and in a very doleful tone told 
me he. was undone. In the name of Theft, and 
Pety-larceny, faid I to him, what's the matter? 
Sir, ſaid he, ſowe three nights ago, being got in my Stilts, 
aud all ths. Your Stilts, you Rogue, and all that, 
leave your canting, and tell what you mean. Ant 
pleaſe you, Sir, crys the Taylor, having got drunk, 1 
took up with a common Wench in the Streets, and have 
met with @ Clap. Is that all, you Son of a Bodkin 
and Thimble you , to make all this noiſe and po- 
ther about? Down upon your Marrow-Bones, you 
Raſcal, ſay your Prayers, and bleſs Providence tor 
your good luck, for now you'll piſs Needles for 
nothing. 

Bays. And did the Fellow then, take this Drol- 
lery of yours in good part ? 

Hains. Take it in good part, little Bays ? Why 
he fell a grinning immediately upon it, and looked 
Fifty per Cent. better, than when he firſt came into 
the Room. Nay, he was fo far pleaſed with the 
Quibble , that he asked my Advice very foberly 
whether he had beſt cure himſelf, or let his Dit- 
temper run upon him; for, Sir, ſays he, very pru- 

N 8 ently 
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dently in the cafe , after I have once cured my ſelf, 
Sir, the Jeſt will be quite ſpoil'd. 
Bas. But prithee tell me, Mr. Hains, what Re- 
medies you us d to make your Loretto-Pilgrimage 
eaſie, and diverting to you. | 

Hains. Provided you'll never ſteal em from me, 
I will. Sometimes, Mr. Bays, when I over-took 
a Covey of young ſilly Country-Girls upon the 
Road, I fer up for a Fortune-teller, and talked of 
the Planets, and twelve Houſes ; and pretended l 
was a Perſon of great Skill and Dexterity in that 
Myſterious Science. Preſently all of 'em were 
mightily inquiſitive to know their Fortunes. Dear 
Conjurer, cries one, for God's fake tell me what 
kind of a Husband am I to have? Why, ſays I, 
ſtaring her full in the Face, and ſqueezing her by 
the Hand, he has red Hair, and his Name is Bel- 
ſhazzer. Dear Conjuter, ſays another, can you tell 
me when my jealous Mother-in-Law will go the 
way of all Fleſh 2 Tis impoflible, anſwer d I, for 
Erra Pater him ſelf, if he were alive, to reſolve ſuch 
a Queſtion as this, unleſs he knew the Party; be- 
lides, to ſatisfie you once for all, I never meddle 
with ſuch Matters; the Stars that J have to deal 
with , have nothing at a!l to do with Church- 
Yards or Burials. Marriages, you know, are all 
made in Heaven, and a Man of Art may as plainly 
read em there, as his A, B, C. It you pleaſe to 
conſult in that Affair, I am at your Service. 

Buys. Very pretty, I proteſt. 

Hains. IJ had no ſooner ſpoke the words, but a 
pretty bluſhing Damoſel plucked me by the Sleeve, 
and told me the had ſomething to communicate, 
but did not care to let her Companions hear it. 
When they were at ſome diſtance , worthy Sir, 
ſays e, I have two Suitors of the ſame Age and 
Fortune, that daily preſs to Marry, and I don 
know 
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know which of them to chuſe for the heart of me ; 
ſometimes I love one beſt, and the next hour I love 
the other beſt. Could you adviſe me, Dear Con- 
jurer, What to do in this Perplexity ? 

Bays. And, what Anſwer did the Seven Planets 
return to this profound Queſtion ? „ 

Hains. Sweet Heart, ſaid I, this is a very nice 
Buſineſs; but however, IIl put you in a certain 
way how to make your Choice to the beſt Advan- 
tage. You muſt riſe every Morning preciſely at 
Four, and go to your Window in your Smock ; 
then you muſt bow towards the Eaft twelve times 
exactly, and no more; afterwards turn to the Weſt, 
and bow ſix times. This you muſt do for the ſpace 
of fiſteen Days without fail; during which time, 
you are not to ſpeak one ſyllable to either of your 
Lovers. You muſt likewiſe all this while, waſh 
your Hands and Face four times a day, and dreſs 
and undreſs your ſelf as often. 

Bays. I wonder how thou couldſt banter a poor 
innocent Creature ſo? | 

Hains. When the time is expired, place a Candle 
juſt in the middle of your Bed-chamber, and that 
exactly about Two in the Morning ; then take your 
Lovers Names written in two ſeveral pieces of Pa- 
per, and ftanding with your Face towards the 
Chimney, throw 'em over your left Shoulder : Af- 
terwards, proſtrate your felt upon the ground, and 
repeat twenty Ave Maries: Him, whoſe Name 
lights next the Candle you muſt Marry, but be ſure 
you tie him faſt the Sunday following; you'll have 
a dozen Children by him , that I can tell you for 
your comfort, and one of them will live to, be a 
Cardinal. 

Bays. But what other Diverſions did you meet 
upon the way, Noble Count? 


Q 3 Hains. 


One ſtood up for St. Carlo, the other vindicated St 
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Hains. Sometimes it was my fortune to meet 2 
ſullen Herd of Religious Coxcombs, that would be 
wrangling as heartily about the Priority of their 
Councry-men in the Almanac, as two young ſober 
Sparks of each Univerſity, uſe to diſpute about the 
Merits of the Theatre, and King's College-Chapel. 
T remember, I once encountred a Millaneſe and a 
French-man very zealouſly engaged in ſuch a Diſpute: 


Francis de Sales. When they were pretty well 
warm'd with the Controverſie, and ſome angry 
words had paſſed between them | 

B::ys. And that was no ſmall fatisfaton to a Per- 
fon of thy Temper, Mr. Hains. 
Hint. I took my Millaneſe afide, and told him, 
May the Indignation of St. Carlo light beavily upon thee, 
if thou doſt not revenge his Quarrel. Then. wheeling 
about to the dapper French-man, I whiſperd him in 
the Ear, Stand wp for St. Francis whatever you do, 
din t ſee bim affronted, he I remember jou for t another day. 
With that the Noble Champions, without any more 
Ceremony, fell to Fiſticuffs ; and battered and tore 
one another's Countenances very furiouſly. 

Bays. To thy great comfort, no queſtion on't. 

Hains. When they had fpilt Blood enough in all 
conſcience, about ſo meritorious a Quarrel, I inter- 
poſed between em, as in Duty bound, and faid to 
them, Come, Gentlemen, you have done enough for your 
two Friends, they I reward you for it without queſtion in 


the next World; let me have the honour to reconcile you 


nom, and at the next Tavern, you ſhall ſhake hands over 
a Bottle of Wine, and be Friends. And thus, Mr. Bays, 


I had the good fortune to engage ſome two and fifty 


pair of Pious Combatants in my Pilgrimage to Lo- 


retto. 
Bays. Nay, as you ordered Matters, Mr. Hains, 
the Pilgrimage carried but very little Penance with 


— oc. ad ta 


= yy ww N * * 9 (>, TY — 


Cs - 

Hains. One remarkable Paſſage happened in m 
way thither, which I cannot chuſe relate 4 
you, tis ſo very comical and diverting. Going 
through a certain Country-Village, between the 
hours of Ten and Eleven in the Morning, I ſtepd 
into the Church, as they were juſt going to act the 
Decollation of the Baptiſt. 

Bays. How happen d that, prithee ? 

Hains. You muſt know it was St. Fobs's Day, and 
the ſober devout People of the Pariſh had baile a 
Stage of Deal Boards in the Body of the Church , 


for the better convenience of repiefenting the Tra- 


gedy. It was my good luck to come in, juſt as they 
were beginning the Show. There was an ill-looked 
ſurly Butcher they had pitched upon to act Herod 's 


| nt he had a gilt Paſt-board Crown upon his 
ea 


d, that glittered my by the Candle-light ; 
and as foon as he had ſeated himſelf in an old vene- 
rable Wicker-chair that ſerv'd him for his Throne, 
the Fiddles ſtruck up, and the Damoſel began to 
ſhake her Heels. : 

Bays. With the help of a little Imagination, my 
Noble Comedian, thou couldſt fancy thy ſelf then 
in a Booth at Smithfield, or Sturbridge Fair. 

Hains. Aſter the Dance was over, King Herod with 
a great deal of Majeſty came to the Damoſel, and in 
the following Rhymes (which the Curate of the 
Pariſh compoſed upon that occaſion, and I have 
fince tranſlated ) thus complemented her : 

Well, haſt thou dane'd Iluftricus Maid? 
1 like thy graceful Motion; 

Ask what thou wilt, and by my Soul 
Tu all at thy Devotion. 


Then the Young Girl went and whiſpered her Mo- 


ther Herodias in the Ear. After they had concerted 
the Matter between 'em, ſhe fell down upon her 
Marrow-bones, and pointing at an old grave gy 
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that repreſented the Baptiſt, ſhe thus delivered her 


If, Sir, you ſpeak your real Senſe, 
And don't your Hand-maid flatter, 
IT humbly beg upon my Knees, 
The Baptiſt in a Platter. 
The Butcher looked about him as fternly as one 
of his MVhite- Chapel Brethren, or as one of Elkanah's 
paflionate bluſtering Heros; and taking a turn or 
two about the Stage, to vent his Royal Choler, made 
this Anſwer : 
Fir cruel Maid, recal your Wiſh, 
Or, let me break you of it, 
Id rather Abdicate my Crown, 
Than ſacrifice my Prophet. 
The Young Girl continued ſtill in her Petition, ac- 
cording to her Mothers Advice, who ſometimes 
winked, ſometimes held up her hand, and ſome- 
times nodded at her : | 
If thus, Dread Sir, you break your Vows, 
The Ladies will forſwear you ; 
Or, ſhould they ſtill your Favours court, 
Faith Tll ne er Dance before you. 
That Reflexion touched the Butcher to the Quick, 
you may ſuppoſe; ſo he bit his Thumbs, and 
paus'd a while; but recollecting himſelf at laſt, and 
— inform d what the Caſuiſts uſe to ſay in thoſe 
Matters, he made this Defence: 
| Forſwearing is a weak Pretence, 
O never, never ſpeak it : 
A wicked Oath, like Sixpence crackt, 
Keep not, but rather break it. 
Nat to be tedious in my Story, Mr. Bays, when the 
Butcher, or King Herod, call him which you pleaſe, 
found that the Damoſel was inflexible, he was for- 
ced to conſent to his Decollation ; at pronouncing 
of which Sentence, there were more weeping Eyes 
| | iN 
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in the Church, than there were at the firſt acting of 
Mr. Lee's Proteſtant Play, The Maſſacre of Paris. But 
however, to make the Baptiſt amends, theſe civil 
People ſuffered his Repreſentative, the honeſt Far- 
mer, to die with all the Punctilios and Decency of 
| a good Chriſtian ; ſo he went very demurely to a 
fat Tun-bellied Prieſt that ſtood in a corner of the 
Stage, and confeſſed his Sins to him. 
Bays. That was ridiculous enough, I muſt own ; 
but prithee, how ended the Farce? 
Hains. What followed was ten times worſe ; for 
the two Soldiers that had executed him in Effgie, 
ran up and down the Church, raving and crying 
like M2d-men ; at laft, they threw themſelves down 
at the Confeſſional, with Looks full of Sorrow and 
and Contrition; aggravating the cruelty of that 
barbarous Murther, and humbly requeſted their Spi- 
ritual Guide to aflign 'em fome remarkable Penance 
for the expiation of their horrid Guile. So the 
Prieft e en took em at their words, order'd em to 
go bare-footed to Loretto, and I had the honour of 
their company thither all the reſt of the way. 
Bay. Well, and what obſervable Paſſages did you 
ſee at Loretto £ 3 = 
Hains. Why, I ſaw a Million of Pious, Lunatic 
Fools there, of all Ages, Sexes, and Countries ; and 
if begging of Ideots were the faſhion of Iraly, I had 
made my Fortune for ever. There I ſaw the Cele- 
brated Cell, that they ſay has travelled ſo many 
Leagues in the Air; and the famous Madona of St. 
Luke, who has Pictured the Virgin like a Black-Moor. 
At the Annunciata in Florence, they ſhow you a Pi- 
ure of her drawn by an Angel, but tis meer vile 
daubing, like this at Loretto; fo for my part, Mr. 
Bays, J am as much prejudiced againſt any Painting 
that's ſaid to be done by an Angel or an Evangeliſt, 
as I ary againſt a Book that is ſaid to be _—_ by a 
Perſon 
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— 4 of Quality in the Title-Page. After I had 
about me for ſome two or three Days, and 
viewed all the Rarities of the Place; with half a 
dozen honeſt Female Pilgrims in my company , I 
ſet forward for Florence, and on the way thought of 
2 certain famous Story in Sir Henry Blunt's Travels. 
Bays. What was that, Mr. Hains ? 

Hains. He tells you, when he was at Conſtantinople, 
he ſaw a Turkiſh Prieft ſell one of his believing Chap- 
men the Merits of two Years living in a Hermitage, 
for a Buſhel of Rice, and as much % Cloath as 
wou'd ſerve to make a Fanizarys : Nay, 
would you believe it, Mr. Bays ? The honeſt Aa- 
hometan Theologue threw a Pilgrimage to Mecchs in- 
to the Bargain. This was fair play for you now, 
Poet Squob, was it not? And if the Catholic Prieſts 
would but uſe the ſame Civility toward their Cu- 
ſtomers, it would prevent all this beating of the 
Hoof to Lorerro, and fave as much Leather of Pil- 
grims Toes in a Year, as would ſerve to bind both 
the Polyglett and the Councils. ; 

Bays. Dear Comedian, let me conjure thee to 
make none of theſe vile Reflections, for thou art as 
full of = 4 a new Author is of 14 od oy 
Iriſhman of his IJn:-kiling Miracles. it you pleaſe, 
purſue the Hiſtory of your Travels. 8 
Hains. After I had glutted my ſelf with Florence, 
I humbly requeſted the Great to give me 


leave to come for England, not at all queſtioning to . 


meet with conſiderable Preferment there, partly for 
the Merits of my Converſion, and partly for the 
Letters of Commendation, which I brought along 
with me from Princes, and Dukes, and Cardinals, 
and Abbots, and the Devil and all of good Quality. 
But alas! Mr. Bays, J found my ſelf exceedingly mi- 
ſtaken ; I could not prevail with one ſingle Crea- 
ture at Court, to believe a Syllable of my Conver- 


ſion, 
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gon, and paſs d as unregarded every where, * 2 
oy Projector, a fall'n States man, or a begging 
Scholar. 
Bays. Nay, you and I, Mr. Hin, may ſhake 
hands as for this particular; I have writ for the 
Church, and tranſlated for rhe Church, and flatter'd 
for the Church, and libell d for the Church; nay, 
for the Church; and yet, Mr. Huus, the 
Church never conſidered me. 
Hains. When I came into any company at Court 
Mr. Hains, fays one, how do you like the Plays 
Opera's in Italy? Mr. Hains, fays another, what 
think you of their Harlequin and Scaramouch? But 
not a word of, Mr. Hains, how do you like their 
Sermons and Religious Exerciſes? or, Mr. Hains, 
what think you of the Pope and Cardinals? 

Bays. At the ſame time that I did all theſe conſi · 
derable Services for the Church, the other Party 
that I deſerted were continually on my Bones. They 
baited my Hind and Panther with a City-Mouſe and 
a Country-Mouſe, and were ſo malicious to my 
Noble Beaſts as to ſurprize em Napping, and ſo the 
two Mice got the Victory. Another nameleſs Scrib- 
ler dated my Converſion in a Brandy-fhop, and hi- 
red two unmerciful Bullies of the Town, Mr. Crites 
and Mr. Ewgenius, to toſs me in a Blanket from 
Greenwich to Londen, and aftetwards fragy dt. F ames's 
Park to Will's Coffee-houſe. , 

Hain. But this was not all: Cries one, Mr. Hains, 
when will you ſend Cardinal Howard the four Halt- 
Crowns you borrow d of him; cries another, Mr. 
Hains, when do you think of returning the Pope the 
Riding-Coat and Tobacco-Box he lent you? Fie 
for ſhame, Mr. Hain, cries a third, that you would 
Pawn the Queen of Sweden's Guitarr at a Bordello , 
and run away with that little Exgliſb you had been 
RT RE 


I have own'd my ſelf in Print, a Rogue, a 
Rogue 
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teaching the Prince of Tuſcam two Years ? In ſhort, 
there was never a Prince, or Duke, or Lord in Bah, 
but they ſaid, I plunder'd him of a Watch, a Snuff- 
box, or a Tooth-picker. | 

Bays. That was very ſevere indeed, Brother Hains. 

Hains. What vexed me moſt was, That the very 
Cits put their Affronts upon me: Juſt after the Re- 
volution, when there were ſtrict Orders iſſued out 
to ſearch the Houſes of Papiſts, or reputed Papiſts; 
do you mind me, Brother Bays, I met the Conſta- 
ble with his Guard of Myrmidons about him in the 
Street, ſome two or three Doors from my own 
Houſe : Good morrow, Mr.Conſtable, ſaid I, what mighty 
Buſineſs are you going upon this Morning? I am going to 
— the Roman Catholics Houſes tor Arms,anſwer'd 
he. I am very glad, I Faith then, I met you ſo luckily, 
ſaid I, for you ſhall go immediately with me, and ſearch 
n Houſe. Search your Houſe, Mr. Hains! for 
what, I prithee? Why, don't you know, ſaid I, that I 
am a Papiſt, Mr. Conſtable? Pray, Mr. Hains, faid 
he, let me go about my Bulinefs, and don't diſturb 
me. Why, I bave ſeen the Pope Man, and lived theſe two 
Years in Italy. No matter for that, Mr. Hains, I know 
you well enough. I have din d à hundred times with 
Cardinal Howard, and at the Feſuits College. I cant 
help it, Mr. Hains, but pray don't be troubleſome. 


Uu, don t you take me for a * Mr. Conſtable? Lord, 


Mr. 2 hy will you Banter one ſo, and make 
me loſe Time here? At laſt, Mr. Bays, this uncivil, 
unmannerly, unbelieving Beaft of a Conſtable, gave 


me a Bottle of Wine at the Tavern, to trouble him 


no more about this Buſineſs. 
Bays. My own caſe, I gad, Mr. Hains. 
Hain. Lord! thought I with my ſelf, what a de- 


generate, profligate, ſcandalous Age do we live in, 


that I cannot paſs for a Papiſt, or at leaſt for a re- 
puted Papiſt ? 


Bays. 
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Bays. J have the very ſame complaint to make, if 
you knew all, Brother Hains; nay, the Rabble 
would not do me that Chriſtian Favour as to break 
my Windows. 

Hains. I then reſolved to go to an honeſt Juſtice 
of my Acquaintance, that lives at the other end of 
the Town 

Bays. What, to get a Warrant, Brother Hains, for 
ou Infidel of a Conſtable that uſed you fo tur- 
vily? 25 

Hain. No, Mr. Bays, to diſcourſe the Point with 
him ſoberly, and know what Advice he could give 
give me upon the Matter. When I had opened my 
caſe to him, and 

Bays. Told him, I ſuppoſe, what a baſe Trick the 
Conſtable ſerved you. 

Hains. The Devil take the Conſtable for me, how 
he runs in thy Head! Really, ſays he, Mr. Hains, 
your caſe is extreamly mortifying and fad ; tis, as I 
take it, a very lamentable afflicting caſe : Should 
you abjure all Religion, Mr. Hains, why then =_ 
would have the fame Reputation in the World ſtill, 
as you have at preſent ; now to revenge your ſelf 
upon the World, you muſt be of one Religion or 
other, that's certain. 

Bays. Very well. 

Hains. Conſidering the preſent Circumſtances of 
Affairs, ſays he, I am of Opinion the Proteſtant Re- 
ligion will ſerve you the beſt of any; and conſider- 
ing you are a Poet, Mr. Hains, I ſhall only make uſe 
of two Arguments to reduce you to it: The firſt 
is Intereſt, which a Poet ought always principally to 
mind; now the Proteſtant Religion, Mr. Hains, will 
qualifie you again for the Play Houſe, or for the 
Guards, or for any other Employment about the 
City. The ſecond is the Faſhion , which the Poet 
likewiſe ought to obſerve as religiouſly, as he _ 

8 is 


mn [ 254 |] 

his Inteseſt. Theſe co Points, Mr. Haus, {for 1 
won't utge any more upon you) I ſhall leave you 
to conſider, while I am taking a Turn or two in the 


Garden, and then expect your Anſwer. 

Bays. And prithee, what was it, Mr. Hains ? 
Heins. When the Juftice came into his Parlour, 
I told him, Sir, I have carefully and deliberately 
conſider'd your two Arguments, and I find by my 


Pulſe, that one of them would have ſerved the Turn. 


If you'll pleaſe now to give me the Oaths , you'll 
oblige me for ever. He did fo, and within a fort- 
night aſter, I teſtified my Re-converſion in a Pro- 
logue publickly on the Theatre. 

Bays. Oh thou puſillanimous, abject, little Crea- 
ture! thou Second Part of Renegado Sclater ! How 
I deſpiſe and laugh at thee? You ſee I keep up to 
my Principles ſtill; ſo farewel, my Re- converted 
Comedian 


Hams. Nay, Brother Bays, don't be ſo haſty. I 
don't queſtion, but to reduce you with the Juſtice's 
two Arguments before we go. Firſt of all, ſet the 
fear of Intereſt before your Eyes; you have been as 
true to that Principle, I am ſure, as a City Uſurer 
to his wicked Principle of not lending. 
Bays. No matter for that, Sir, I have facrificed 
that Principle long ago. 
Hains. Secondly, conſider the Faſhion, Mr. Bays, 
which they ſay you have dutifully followed in all 
the Turnings and Windings of the Government, 
from your Panegyrick upon Oliver Cromwell, down 
to your Panegyrick upon the Prince of Wales. 
Ba. Tam too far ftricken in Years to follow the 
foolith Faſhions. 
Hains. If this won't do, Mr. Bays, conſider your 
Family. is 
a3s. That's nothing to you, Sir, my Family may 
E n # 
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Hains. Come, I know that ſticks with thee, Poet 
$quob, thou art afraid of turning again, leſt the Cen- 
ſorious World ſhould laugh at thee for it; twill be 
but ewo or three days Wonder at fartheſt. A Lam- 
poon, a Ballad, a Dialogue, or ſo; and what's that? 
thou art inured to thoſe things, Mr. Boys. 
Bays. No, Sir, you loſe your Labour. 
Hast. "Tis but leaving Will's Coſſee-houſe for two 
or three Days, and then ſaying, t 


Winding-ſheert of has opened thy Eye-fighe. 
Beſides, who knows 1 


may reſtore thee to thy Poet Laureat, and Hiſtorio- 
grapher Royals Place again, upon thy Re-conver- 


ſion, and you need fear no drubbing in this caſe; 


conſider of that, Mr. Bays. 


Bays. You are reſolved, I fee, to torment and 
plague me worſe than you did the Conſtable. 

Hains. Beſides, all the World knows, thou haſt ten 
times more Merit and Title to the place , than the 
preſent Uſurper. Then write a Panegyrick, which 
thou canſt do as faſt as Hops upon black and 
green Gowns, and the Clergy, all the World ever 
will forgive thee. Burn thy Hind and Panther, and 
then the Religio Laici , and the Spaniſh Friar , will 
come in play again. But if King Fames ever come 
in, I'll give thee a Note under my Hand and Seal 
to return to the Rowan Church; nay, rather than 
fail, IIl bear thee company my (elf. 5 

Bays. Will you let me go, Sir, I ſhall be in a 
Paſſion anon 

Hains. But, what will you do for your Sufte- 
nance, Man? How'll you ſpend your time? 

Bains. Whats that to you? Perhaps Tll write 
Tragedies for the Diverſion of the Town, Political 
Eſſays for the Diverſion of Stateſmen, Amorous Diſ- 
courſes for the Diverſion of the Ladies , a Treatiſe 
of Criticiſm tor the Diverſion of Young Authors, a 
. Treatiſe 
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Treatiſe of Old Age for the Conſolations of Gray 
Hairs, and —— 
Hains. A Treatiſe of Patience for the Conſolati- 
on of the Jacobites. Nay, Mr. Bays, it I can't Con- 
vert thee from Popery , Ill at leaſt Convert thee 
from the plague of Writing. You are to under- 
ſtand ,PoetSqueb —— 
4 Don't underſtand, or Squob me, Mr. Hain,; 
I ſhall — 

Hains. Nay, I have you faſt, you ſha'n't go, Tfaith, 
=—— That at the Place of the Farneſe at Rome, there's 
a celebrated piece of Carracchios, wherein there's 
Pictured the Pope and Emperour, ſeated in their 
Thrones. And firſt comes a Counſellor with this 
Label in his Mouth, I adviſe you two. A Courtier, 
I flatter you three. Then a Husbandman, I feed yor 
four. Then a Lawyer, I rob you fe. Then a Sol- 
dier, I fight for you fix. And, laſtly, comes a Phyſi- 
cian with his, I Eill all you ſeven. 


Bays. Wilt thou never have done, thou everlaſt- 


ing Plague, thou —— 
Hains. Even ſo, Mr. Bays, we Gentlemen Au- 


thors write for the Gentiemen Printers: The 
Gentlemen Printers print tor the Gentlemen Book- 
ſellers; The Gentlemen Bookſellers ſell to the 


ma[s Pies, the Tarts, the Trunks, the Banboxes, the 
Paper Kites, the Coffee-Houſes and Grocers Shops, 
and immediately conſume what the Gentlemen 
Readers bought, the Gentlemen Bookſeilers fold, 
the Gentlemen Printers printed, and the Gentlemen 
Authors wrote. —— Now IIl let you go, Mr. Bays, 
but chew the Cud a while upon this melancholly 
_ Obſervation, and write it you can. 


Nous 


Gentlemen Readers. But at laſt comes the Chriſt- 
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Nouns 1 Vapulans, or 
the Welch Levite Toffed in 
a Blanket, Oc 6 £ 
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T was the celebrated Saying of a certain Dutch Mi- 
miſter at Rotterdam, That to drink Mum in 4 
Morning was the ſame thing in effect, as to put on 
one's Night-cap in a Morning. The Gentlemen's 
meaning, I ſuppoſe, was this, That Mum was an heavy, 
dull ſort of Liquor, that diſpoſed People to be ſleepy after- 
wards ; and of ths Nature, according to ſome Perſons, 
are all ſtupid Treatiſes, and all infiyia Pamphlets. To 
read a Page or two of em u literally and really all one 
with putting on one's Night-cap ; they are true Opiates, 
and ought to viſit the World at firſt in the very [ame place, 
in which they generally take their farewel of it, viz. In 
a Drugſter s Shop. But I, that could read over the late 
famons Sermon of the Vicar of Bray, who, to b Honour 
be it ſpoken, ſtill keeps up the Reputation of hu Place, and 
does not in the leaſt degenerate from the Noble Virtues of 
ha great Predeceſſors ; and _ was a greater _ 

65 


The PREFACE. 


bath of my Patience, and the ſtrength of my Conſtitution. 
Tehat could red over Mr. N -rris s Eſſay about the Vanity 
Hum ne © rning, which he dedicates to @ blind Lady, 
b od, the Anſwer to the Vox Cleri, the Mun- 
d- Aliebris, the Weekly Obſervator, the Rector 
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F rs Caſe penn d by bimfelf, the Latin Tranſlation 7 


ton Paradice, all the late Plays, and other number- 
leſs Cempꝛſit ions f the ſame Stamp and Dignity, and all 
tha without the leaſt inclination to take a Nap ; thought 
my ſelf ſecure from the ill influences of one ſingle Sermon, 
tho it were never ſo ell ſtred with Opium, and there- 
fore made no difficulty at all of giving it a peruſal. What 
gave me the greater Curioſity to examine it at my leiſure 
hours, was to ſee whether it deſerved the mighty Chara- 
Fer, that abundance of People about the Tow: were pleaſed 
to confer upon it. For to my own knowledge ſeveral Per- 
ſons commended it for a piece of great Eloquence and Inge- 
nuity, that bave not Senſe enough to diſtinguiſh between 
the No-Language and No-Rhetorick of Boxter's Everlaſt- 
ing Reſt, and the ſolid beautiful Reaſoning of the Whole 
Duty of Man. And again, it paſt univerſally in Dick's 
Coffee- Houſe for a Diſcourſe of great Piety and Sincerity, 
amongſt an Herd of Men, who have no other way to ſhew 
their concern for the Proteſtant Religion, but by railling at 
the Prieſthood all the Morld over; or their Zeal for the 
preſent Monarchy, but by perpetually aſſerting the Depoſing 
Power; Men that bit haut 152 greateſt aſſurance imagina- 
ble, can make na Pretenſions either to Piety or Sincerity ; 
and who before thus time, could never endure any Publick 
Heranguz tha: was giilty of having two ſuch unpalatable 
Pigredients in it. | 
Oe would indeed wonder if he could condeſcend to wonder 
at any particular Paſſages in ſo ſtrange an Author, to find 
ſo tedious and impertinent a Digreſſian about Pluralities 


and Nun-Reſidence, and other Clergy-ſins, in a Sermon 


that was purely Calculated for à City Auditory, and de- 
ſigned for another end; unleſs the Author h reſalved 
| before- 
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before-band to hill ba Text, viz. The diſcountenanci 

of Pride. A Man that & altogether unacquainted with 
this Pindarick way of Preaching, would no more expect to 
find a long Catalogue of Levitical Enormities in a Diſcourſe 
that nature, than to meet a formal Harangue apainſt 
Flattery in 4 Book of Heraldry, or a ſober Reproof of Per- 
jury in @ Plot-mongers Narrative: Or laſtly, 4 Caution 
againſt Simony in «a White-Chapel Treatiſe. I remem- 
ler I knew a certain 
was only Maſter 
vccafions : So with him a Man ſinoal d like @ Dragon, and 
drank like a Dragon, and eat like a Dragon; in fine, ſlept, 
walk d, fought, rode, jor d like a Dragon, and did every 
thing elſe you can name like a „ the ſame man- 
ner there are ſeveral Perſons in the World of great Malice, 
but barren byoentions,that are tolerably well ſtored with one 
fort of Satyr and Hrvect ive, and tha they very judicicuſly ap- 
1% to all Subjetts, and uſe before all Companies ; tho' for 
the moſ# part it comes as ill. ſavcurealy and odly into the 


Diſcaurſe, ar Charon and bi Boat into Michael Angelo“ 


one Simile 


Piece of the Iaft Judgment. Our Author x one of thi Number. 


dare engage (for the Reader muſt underſtand I am no 
Stranger either to hu Perſon or Character) that if be were 
ty Preach before Civilians, Soldiers, Tarpawlins, Citi- 


dens or Courtiers, at the Temple, the Spittle, or Wap- 


pin or White-Hall ; nay, were it at a Country Feaſt, or 
at the Head of a Drum, or an Alderman's Burial ; this 
ſame Clamour about Plaralities and Non-reſidence would 
make up the better part of the Entertainment with him. 
He treats ha Prelates with as little of his good Breeding, 
Jo. Hindmarſh does bis Authors ; and can no more 
forbear to rail at bis Superiors, whenever they fall in his 
way, than a Barber at thoſe Gentlemen that Trim them- 
ſelves by their own Looking-glaſſes ; or the City-Porters at 
the firſt Projector of the Penny-Poft Office. This furcly 
Brutal Principle is party owing to the ſoureneſ of his C:n- 

en ſince improved and advanced into 


ſtitution, and has 


2 an 


Fugal Gentlemen ſome years ago, who 
and that ſerv d him pon all 
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an habit, by that juſt il Uſage and Univerſal Contempt 
that his own Arregance and inſupportable Temper have 
drawn dun mm. | 

I would not willingly be thought guilty of (+ much Im- 
pertinence, as to pretend to adviſe a Maw of bis invincible 
and ſtedfuſt Obſt inacy ; or otherwiſe, I would counſel him, 
if ever be deſigns to plague the Bo-kſeller with any more of 
his Product ions, and withal would paß incognito, to lay 
afide his celebrated Talent of cenſuring and railing, for a 
while, and fpeak juſt as other Men do when they bave 4 
mind to appear in Publick : For this I can tell bim far bis 
Comfort, he will be as effectually diſguiſed in his Civility 
and good Manners, as an Alſatian Bally is by waſhing his 
Face, and putting on a clean Cravat. Indeed, as he bat 
order d matters, I am afraid this Conduct will be ſome- 
what too late for him to uſe in the Pulpit ; be has drawn 
an heavy Rent-charge of Scandal and Railery upon bim- 
ſelf, which now every body expect ed at his bands; and the 
Town will no more reliſh any of his Doctrine without a good 
luſty Invective againſt the Clergy to recommend it, than 
they ll endure to bear a Mountebank's tedious Cant, with- 
out the preceed;ng Diverſion of a Farce, er a Man of Senſe 
world do Penance in D- rfy s Cempany, without the A- 


mend of bis Singing. His Shoals of Prentices, blew 


Aprons, and other Auditors of that Noble Figure, are 
ſevere ſort of Task-maſters ; if they ſhould ever hear that 
be has Apeſtatiz'd from Calumny, and ſuffer d himſelf to be 
perverted and debauched into Civil Language, away they 
would go and abandon him for a Reprobate: Nay, if be 
fnould go about to diſappoint, or rather to cheat em of ne- 
wer fo little of their accuſtomed portion in Slander and 
Backbiting, they would as certainly leave him, as they do 
the Hauſe where they are denied a Full. pot, and Eleemoſj- 
nary Tobacco. Fir in ſrort, be has uſed them to this ful- 
lem Diet, and now be is bound in honour to furniſh his Ta- 
bie with it ſcill, which I confeſs be can do at a cheaper rate 
than any of bis Brethren ; People go on purpoſe to Gar tim 
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Fr the ſake of that Defamation and Rib 


aldry be conſtantly 
provides for them, as the Sparks of the other end of the 
Town viſit B--rgeſſe's Conventicle to be diverted with tall 
Metaphors aud everlaſting Grimace ; ſo that 4 Sermon 
bis weuld no more paſs without the uſual Ragouſs of revil- 
ing and reproving, than a Smithfield Show without 4 
Ghoſt or a Devil; and ij be has ever @ mind to change his 
Stile, he muſt at the ſame time reſelve to change bis Country. 
The truth ont is, bath the Author and his Sermon are of 
ſo low and inconſiderable a Character in the World, that if 
's i it were not for the two following Reaſons I had never trou- 
) Wl bled my Head either with the one, or the other. He is 
* il pleaſedto ſay, p. 8. of bis Sermon, That to let a Man go 


* © unreproved in his Sins, is to flatter him: Now, becauſe I 
” i would not lie under the ſevere imputation of flattering our 
* Wl Author, (for I had much rather the World ſhould think me 
, guilty of «ll the ſeven deadly Sins, than of that ſingle Scan- 
1 dal) I was eaſily prevailed upon to give bim a Chaſtiſe- 


ment, and that too in as publick a manner as his Crimes 


* deſerved. In the next place he had unhappily, I can t tell 

bow, deceived ſome Ignorant People into a great Opinion of 
1 bis Probity and Learning, and I was reſelved to undeceive 
"Wl chem. If be ſeriouſly deſign the diſccuraging of Vice, and 
J the promoting of Piety, why then does he amuſe his Auditors 


with things that have no relations to em; nay, things 
that in all probability will render the reſt of bis Do- 
Arine of no effect? Or why does be huſie himſelf in a Pro- 
wtince where be s no more concerned, than our preſent un- 
weildy Elephant of a Laureat in any of the City Dancing- 
Schools ? To pretend to reform Men s Manners, and yet in- 
ſtruct em to rail at their Paſtors with a better Grace, is as 
il. contrived a piece of Stupidity,as to encourage aBoy in bis 
Books, and yet at the ſame time to tell bim, that his Ma- 
Fer is either a Raska! or 4 Blockbead. Will his mighty 
belowing againſt Non-reſidence oblige the Tradeſmen to 4 
cloſer Attendance of his Shop, or make him viſt the Ta- 
vern le? Mill his condemning of Pluralities make the 

R 3 Chi- 


the Mercers, and Lace-Men, as to 


could never entertain any great opinion of that Man's San- 
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Chirurgeon leave preſcribing of Phyſſek, or deter the Shove- 
makers from invading the Corn-cutter s buſineſs, or 
the wicked Coffee-Man from dealing in C 
and Uſquebagh ? Will his arraigning the hawk, 
ing from 4 poor to à rich Benefice, bave that effect upon 
keep 'em in the City, 
and hinder them from — Pater-nofter-row for 
the 3 in 8 on n? * fy, Sa the 
tual reproaches that be beftows ſo libera his 
FE. letaPical Governors, perſuade the Republican Party 2 
Sacrifice their Old Seditious Principles, and talk with 
more reſpect of a Monarchy fer the future? Aud now after 
all, if be has no farther defigns im bit Head than to be 
advanced to the next vacant Curacy or Reader s place, 
ſaxce by his inſuſferable behaviour be has loft all his expe- 
tations elſewhere ; I cas only tell him he's exceedingly out 
in bs Politicks, and that be has taken as rude and unman- 
nerly a courſe to get bimſelf preferred, as the City Marſbal: 
by Keeping à borrid noiſe with their damned Drums at 
People's Doors, to make 'em remember their Chriſtma 
Box. For my own part I muſt needs declare, that I look 


upon want of Preferment to be the chief, if not the onh 


reaſon of our Young Reformer's inveigbing ſo zealoufſy a- 
gainſt the reſt of his Brethren : Whatever the matter is, J 


City, let bis Life be never ſo Auſtere, and his Pretences 
never ſo Specious, that places the better part of bis Reli- 
gion in Libelling and Traducing his Superiours : Beſides, 
tis a true obſervation, that no one rails at Pluralities (0 
frenuouſly, as be that cannot arrive to one ſingle Benefice ; 
as we fee no Member of the Houſe falls upon the Court 
Party with that Heat and Vigeur, as the Man that de- 
ſigns to be made a Miniſter of State for his pains : And tis 
an uſual thing for thoſe that are forced to it @ Foot 
in the Dirt, to wiſh the Devil had all thoſe Perſons thai 
ride by in their Glaf-coaches, Mm" 
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He quotes Ariſtotle's 'Rhetcrick , pag. the :7th, 
for that memorable Saving of his , That Riches make 
Men haughty and inſolent, ( tho it ſeems , Poverty 
has had the ſame Effect: upon himſelf ; ) and thus, a 
St. Bernard, or 4 St. Auſtin's Name have been ned in 
4 Comntry-Pulpit, to prove that Patience * an excel- 


lent Virtue, or to juſtifie any of the moi conimon received, 


notorions Truths. But however, with Reverence be it 
ſpoken, a Man that will give himſelf the trouble to read 
hs Sermon, would no more ſuſpect that he was acquainted 
with Ariſtotle's Rbetorick , than that My. H--rris or 
Mr. P-wel , or any of the Modern Play-writing 
are acquainted with Ariſtotle's Criticiſms upon Poetry. 
There's @ continued vein of vicious and Reaſon- 
ing that runs through all the Diſcourſe ; and were it not, 
that the whole Sermon from the beginning to the end, « of 
the ſame Piece and Contexture, I would cull out ſome of 
the mol remarkable Pieces in it, for the Readers Diver- 
fion as well as bus farther Satufaction. But now I think 
better on t, we were not to expelt any ſuch thing asRhetorick 


all thoſe Miniſters, that come to Church to make 
Speeches, and to preach Themſelves, and turn 
the Church into a Theatre, and the Pulpit into 
a Roftrum. We know well enough for whom this ſurly 
Reproof was meant, but for thas once let it fall upon our 
Author s dearef} Friends, the Fanatick Divines, for I am 
certain they deſerve it het. Thoſe that now and then go to 
hear em, know that they make Specches , and fine ones 
too, if the Howr-Glaſs may be allow'd to be Fudge; and 
that they Preach Themſeboes, eſpecially towards the End 


of a Quarter, when the People are to be re- minded of 


their Contribution- Maney ; and that to Mr. Betterton 5 
boſs, by their ſeveral ridiculom Poſtures and Actions, they 
turn the Church into a Theatre ; and where's the wonder ? 
for their devout Forefathers uſed to turn them into Sta- 
oles, I mutt confeſs, I am no paſſionate admirer of any 

R 4 Formal 


Actor: 


from our Autber; for pag. 6. be very gravely rebukes 
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ſenſible Man I preſume will be 


to be aſed towards Perſons of bus Funttion and Station : 
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formal ſet Diſcourſes, where one meets a great deal of yoo 


e, but very ſorry Senſe or Thought at the bottom; 

NT cannot as 6 ſee a Ruble Shu labour under 

the weight of Barbarous Expreſſions, nor can 1 poſſibly 
_ ſelf to be of the ſame opinion with the generality 
of the Non-conformift Miniſters among ft u, who either 
out of Ignorance or Deſign,lard their lean Sermons with the 
mo; fallom Metaphors, and the meane ſt Words they can 
meet; or if they have none of theſe ready to their hands, 
wake no more [c of coining new ones of the ſame 
quality, ( ſuch as Nothingneſe, Self ſavingneſs, &c.) 


than the Modern Soldiery of ap one of their Pewter- 
think 


Buttons into a Farthing. To : that the Chriſtian 
Religion 2j profan'd by good Language, or that clean Elo- 
quence in a Diſcourſe of Piety, w as inſignificant as (if I 
may borrow a Simile from the Apocrypha) a Scarecrow 
& in a Garden of Cucumbers, us a groſs ridiculous piece of 
Superſtition ; and can only be ed by the ſottiſh Reve- 


ries of the Capuchins, and other doting Orders in the 


Church of Rome, who place the greate ſt part of their De- 


vot ion in being naſty and ſlroenly, and fancy they diſhonour 


God Almighty by wearing a clean Shirt. 

I have dwelt the longer aur Author in the Preface, 
becauſe I was reſolved to allow hins but a very (mall ſhare 
alogue. His two Compacions, Mr. Pryn, and 
the bluſtering Theologue of Colcheſter, æ they are too well 
known by thei Works ,to put any one to the expence of writ- 
ing their Charatters , ſo they were Perſons of better Senſe 
aud Malice, and conſequently more likely to entertain the 
Reader with their Converſation. When I was talking of 
the moſt memorable Occurrences that lately happened, I 
could not forbear to enlarge à little about the Merits of the 
Comprehenſion, and when my Hand was in there, to be- 
fou a Viſit upon my Old Friend of White-Chapel. No 
with me, if 1 baus 
not treated him with that Reſpect and Decorum that oughs 
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For if this ſort of Stile 1 Criminal, it muſt be remem- 
red, tbat he gave the Occaſion ; and that I have only copied 
fom bu Anſwer w_ Vox _ - — v7 
Man's Indignation, that à not altog compoſed of thoſe 
two very bad Monoſyllables, pig and Schiſm, A find 
him there ſo barbarouſly inſulting upon the Aſhes of the 
late bleſſed Royal Martyr, and inſinuating , that the 
Immortal Portraiture x 4 ſpurious piece; but to our cam 
fart be it obſerved, that be has paſs d the ſame Cenſure up- 
on St. Ignatius s bs Epiſtles. In the ſame Book , with 
bus uſual good Manners and Breeding, he ſcurrilouſly re- 
flect upon two as eminent Men as we have in the Church, 
who are as much above ba little Inet ives, as they [corn 
the little Tribute of bus Panegyricks : And be likewiſe 
abuſes two other great Ornaments of our Nation, after 
another way; that , with a great deal of bu nauſeons 
tbredbare Flattery, in bope, I ſuppoſe, of being preferr d by 
them. But tha, in my Opinion, as the moi Scandalows, and 
if I may ſo call it, the mo Uncanonical Simony any Man 
can be guilty of, For my own particular, I mut needs confeſs, 
That as Auguſtus was pleas d to ſay of King Herod, That 
he. would rather chuſe bu Hog, thanhs Son : So in relation 
tothe above-mentioned Dr. I would rather chuſe to be hu 
Adverſary, than hu Friend. As I was hu Adverſary, I could en- 
ly lie open to the feeble Efforts of hs Malice, which can injure no 
body: But if I were ſo unfortunate as to be thought hs Friend, I 
could not promiſe my ſelf to be ſecure from hs Pancgy 
which as they may render aMan's Reputation ſuſ pe cted, ſo they 
are the mot dreadful terrible things in the 5 Morld. 
I bave done any thing for which I am to beg the Rea- 
der s Pardon, t for ſuffering ſo conſiderabie a Trifle to ſleep 
ſo long in my hands. Not to conceal any of my Infirmities 
from the World, I am ſometimes, poſſeſſed with the Spirit 
of Lazineſi, as well as other People, eſpecially when tx 
my fortune to light upon a dull Subject; and then I uſe to 
retard and delay the Affair, as naturally, as a Lawyer 
does an unpaying Clients Cauſe. But of all things : = 
* Sedan Werld, 


ricks, 
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World, I ſhould never defire fire to be forgioen for 
with much Severity, if Thad 4 IA e 
ö 1 wot. For beſides, that ſome Parties, as well « 
3 Perſons I could name, deſerve no Quarter at an Enemy: 
| N I d is full ar inxecu- 
Mo as it is in the bu Love : And 
"5 v4 To bis Chair be what i wil, To 
* Net you t gently, be certainly pricks 
ings you for our Civility; but _ OP 
"Hs ten to one you bear no more of bi 
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DIALOGUE IV. 


BETWEEN 


and PRYNs Gnosr. 


LESS me! Whereabouts am 12 
Have I miſtaken my way, or no? 
Well, I am reſolved to enquire of 
the next Man I meet, that I may be 
ſatisfied : See, here's one comes, but hes a Levite I 
perceive by his Garb ; and they are a ſort of People 
I never much fancied in all my Lite, no more than 
the reſt of my Profeſſion. Fl venture however 
to accoſt him , —— Reverend Sir, your humble 
Servant. If your Occaſions are not very prefling , 


Pryn, 


I wou'd defire the Favour of you to ſatisſie me in 


a certain Scruple that troubles me. 

Hick. A very odd formal Fellow this! Satisfie 
you in a certain Scruple, do you ſay ? Come then 
diſpatch honeſt Friend as foon as you can; 
patch, I ſay, out of hand. For — 

Pryn. Nay, Sir, 'twill be ſoon reſolved, there is 
no great difficulty in the Queſtion, I can affure 
you. 
F Hick. Prithee Friend don't banter me with any 
of your Aſſure me t. I tell you my Name is — 


dif} 
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of Colchefer ; and therefore don't amuſe me with any 
tedious flouriſhes, at your peril. If you have any 
Scruple about the Legality of the Spiritual Courts, 
why here's my Naked Truth for you: or if your 
Scruple has any relation to the Liturgy, then make 
uſe of my Ceremony-Monger. CET 

Prjn. No, I thank you Sir, tis nothing of that 
nature, — [In ſhort, Sir, I wou'd only requeſt 
you to inform me where I am, and what is the 
Name of this Place ? 

Hick. Sure this old-faſhion'd Gentleman defigns 
to put a Trick upon me, but I'll ſoon cure him of 
his Jeſting Humour. Why really honeſt Friend, 
this Queſtion of yours, as you told me, carries no 
great difficulty with it; but what wou'd you ſay to 
me now, if I ſhould give my ſelf the trouble to 
you moſt immoderately, if I ſhould pull you by 
your worſhipful Noſe, or beſtow a P Alma- 
nack upon your Bones, before I go ? 
Pryn. I deſerve no ſuch uſage from your hands. 


Upon my Sincerity, Reverend Sir, I mean you no 


harm by my Queſtion. Tis not my way, to im- 
poſe upon any Man. I am really ignorant of the 
Name of this Place, and 


vite good Words. Tis a huge thundering two- 
handed Theologue. wn 

Hick. Stay, let me conſider a little. 
Aſpect, and formal Band, he ſhould be none of thoſe 
Perſons that uſe to make ſport with People in the 
Streets. Tis certainly ſome Scorch Miniſter or other, 
that loſt himſelfin a Viſion laſt Night, and is not yet 
recovered. Well Sir, I believe your Intentions are ho- 


neſt, and that you had no Deſign to put the Doctor up- 


on me, as the Saying is. You muſt know then, you are 
in London; but I profeſs, I wonder in my Heart how 
you cou be ignorant of it; You are a Stranger to 
the City, without queſtion. Pryn. 


muſt once more deſire = 
to tell me where I am. TI find, I muſt give my Le- 
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Pry. No, Sir, that is your miſtake. I have a 
great deal of reaſon, I am ſure, to remember it. I 
lived the better part of my Lite in this Place, and 
can never refle& upon it, without the moſt ſenſible 

Concern in the World. It you were acquainted 
with my Name and*Hiſtory, you'd ſay the | 
Hic. Why this is ſtranger and ſtranger ſtill. Cou'd 
you paſs the better part of your Life in this Town, 
and yet not know the Name of it2 Not to uſe any 
Ceremony with you, honeſt Friend, in my opinion 
you — be either drunk or mad, chuſe which you 

leaſe. | 

5 Pryn. Neither, Sir, I am the Ghoſt of William 
Prys, formerly Utter Barriſter of Lincolns-Im yon- 
der, a Man that made no inſignificant Figure in the 
World. I preſume a Perſon of your Years and 
Gravity, cannot be unacquai with my Wri- 
tings and Sufferings here. Judge you then, whe- 
ther I have not reaſon enough to remember this 
City ; only the new Buildings, and ſtrange Altera- 

tions every where fo ſurprized me at firſt, that I 
cou'd not poſitively determine where I was. | 

Hick. And are you the Ghoſt then of William 
Prys of happy Memory? I profeſs I am raviſhed 
with joy to behold you. How can I ever thank 
my Stars ſufficiently, for furniſhing me with fo 
_ favourable an Interview! Tho I have ſome Buſi- 
neſs of great moment and conſequence that calls 
me to the other end of the Town, yet I am re- 
ſolved to ſacrifice it for this time, to enjoy the hap- 
pineſs of your Learned Converſation. — Well, 
Mr. Pry» , I muſt needs own, you have reaſon 
enough in all conſcience to remember this finful 
wicked Town ; Here, unleſs the Chronicle miſ- 
informs me, you loſt a pair of Ears, to the Indigna- 
tion of a cruel perſecuting Archbiſhop : Here you 
encounter d with Prelacy and Superſtition , — 
ere 
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here you erected an everlaſting Troph upon the 
he + = pep pre of High Plates 

poſſible for me to tell you, what an exceeding plea- 
ſure I take in ſeeing you ; and I am inclin'd to flat- 
ter my ſelf, that my Company wou'd not be ako 
gether diſagreeable to you it you were better ac> 
quainted with my Character. 
_ You'll extreamly oblige me, dear Sir, if you {all i 

will be pleaſed to give me a Relation of your Life. 
But may a Stranger make fo bold as to requeſt this ¶ ati 
Favour at your Hands ? Ot? reſt 
Hick. As I told you before, Hick — is my Name, Were 
and Colchefer is the place of my Habitation. I have oi 
in my time wreſtled with a mighty Prelate as well you 
as your ſelf, and dclaimed as heartily * the Qu 

f id againſt 


Exactions of Dottors Commons, as ever you er 
the illegal of the Star. Chamber. "Tis yo! 


true, the Books I have wrote for the Common yo1 
Cauſe, are not as yet arriv'd to a Cart-load ; but ar 
then, give me leave to tell you, they are full as tu- Re 
ant, and as well ſtored with Invectives as any of the 
yours. I have as great an Averſion to Epiſcopacy 
as your voluminous ſelf, and never failed to bellow 
againft the Ceremonies and Diſcipline of the Church M 
as often as I had an Opportunity to do it. Indeed, wi 
as to the Point of Sufferings, I muſt own my felt In 
inferiour to you , tho' that was none of my Fault. | 
A ſhort Impriſonment , a Suſpenſion, and the For- 
mality of making a Recantation, (which J had the 
Grace to diſown the very next moment) were the 
utmoſt of my Puniſhment ; but then as for a hear- 
ty, through-paced Inclination to the Cauſe, I can- 
not prevail with my ſelf to allow you the Prece- 
dence. | 

Prys. I am glad to meet with a Perſon of my own 

Complexion and Humour: But, Sir, now we are 
here between our ſelves, is it not unnatural and _ 
or 
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for a Man of the indelible Character, to rail at his 
Brethren of the fame Proſeſſion? Does it not 
ſound ill in the World, for a Son of the Church, 
znd one that _=AEY Rs Church, to rail 
openly at his Mother, and endeavour to undermine 

her Settlement? You know what the Satyriſt long 
go obſerved, Parcit cognatis maculis fimilis fera. Now 

xs for my ſelf, 1 was a Lawyer, and we Lawyers, as 

al the World can tell you, could never ſet our Hor- 
ſes with the Clergy. We look upon you as a Gene- 

tation of Men, that have eſtabliſhed a diſtinct Inte- 

reſt from that of the Civil Government ; for when- 

ever you find any Extremities from that Quarter , 

you preſently betake your ſelves to the S of 
your Spiritual Kingdom. Beſides, not to recount 

Quarrels we have to your Civilians, and the Mana- 
gers of your Eccleſiaſtical Thunder, we hate all 

your Tribe for ſpoiling ſo many good Law-Suits as 
you do; by preaching up thoſe old, muſty Do- 

ctrines of Love and Unity, and promoting fo many 
References and Arbitrations amongſt the People, to 

the grief and prejudice of all the poor Suffering Sons 

of Cook upon Littleton. 

Hick. | never expected ſuch a Reprimand from 
Mr. Pry»: If you were but tolerably acquainted 
with my Hiftory , I am ſure you would never tax 
me with the guilt of roPagating Peace and Unity 
in my Pariſh. Indeed, it a Pious Endeavour to ſet 
all Mankind together by the Ears, is the way to ad- 
rance Peace and Unity in the World, I will wil- 
lingly ſubmit to all the Scandal of your Imputation. 
But is it poſſible, Mr. Pryn, that you are fo far alter- 
ed from what you were formerly, as to reproach me 
with following your own Copy, that is, with railing 
at the Diſcipline and Ceremonies of the Church , 
and ſiding with the Fanatick Party? 


: Pryn. 
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Pryn. No, no, Heroick Sir, you have quite miſts. 
ken my meaning; I only made bold to tell you, that 
it looks a little unnatural methinks, to ſee a Clergy. 
man expoſe the Miſcarriages of the Men of his own 
Order; but at the ſame time, I was very far from 
quarreling with you in the leaſt, upon that ſcore. 
You may take my word, (and you have no reaſon 
to think that any of the Died weeds be guilty of 
Flattery ) that I heartily careſs and thank you for 
the good Services you have done us ; for I was al- 
ways of Opinion, that there is no way ſo effectual 
to ruin the Church, as by engaging ſome of her own 
Members to carry on the Deſign. 

Hick. You ſay right, tis indeed the ſecureſt way 
in the World to bring about ſuch an Undertaking ; 
for when any of the Laity beſtow their Invectives 
very liberally upon the Church, the People are apt 
to ſuſpect, that Devotion and Honeſty have very 
little ſhare in the matter; but that either a Princi- 
ple of Malice, or ſome particular Pique or other, 
has imbĩtter d them againſt the Clergy : But now 
tis a different caſe with thoſe of my Function; if 
we reproach our Brethren with their Ignorance, we 
purchaſe our ſelves the Reputation of Learned, Able 
Men; if we accuſe them of a Perſecuting Spirit, 
we are preſently extolled for Perſons of Moderati- 


on; if we rail at them for their Immoralities, O 


what a ſober Primitive Miniſter is this, tho perhaps 
he takes off his halt-dozen Bottles of Claret before 
he goes to Bed. It we keep a great pother about 
Pluralities and Non-reſidence, why here's a true La- 
bourer in the Vineyard for you; and if we tell our 
People, that Ceremonies are but Fooliſh, Imperti- 
nent Things, and meer Human Inventions, the Con- 
gregation immediately cries us up for Paſtors that 


have the Power of Godlineſs, and are diſingaged 


from all the Prejudices, ol Superſtition and Will- 
worſhip. Pryn. 


hls... aw as 1 S * 
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 Pryn. I find, Dear Sir, you are not to learn your 
Trade from me; you are infinitely above any of 
my poor Inſtructions. 

Hick. *Tis true, the diſcerning Part of Mankind 


are too wile to be ſhamm'd after this rate; they are 


ſenſible, that 'tis either want of Preferment, or ſome 
private Grudge that makes us take up the Cudgels 
againſt our Brethren ; but then their number is too 


ſmall, and conſequently too contemptible to be re- 


garded ; and you know, tisour Buſineſs to gain the 
Hearts of the Mobb, and not to angle for Wiſe Men. 
[ am ſure, I have abundantly found the benefit of 
this Conduct; the People every where take me for 
an Oracle, and what is ten times more furprizing, 
they are ſuch invincible Fools, as to cheat them- 
ſelves into a Belief of my great Zeal and Sincerity. 
Thus I have fo far compaſſed my Deſigns, that the 
Church is generally diſreſpected for my fake ; and 
that, I need not tell vou, is no ſmall advance to- 
wards its ruin, At the ſame time I am obliged to 
tell you, that I received no inconſiderable Aſſiſtance 
in this Affair, from a fort of Men who are ſtiled in 
the Modern Language, Sons of Comprehenſion ; 
who, if they had been permitted to have purſued the 
Reformation they delizned, had certainly ruined the 
Eſtabliſh'd Church; which thing you know, the 
Diſſenters have been zealouſly driving at this laſt 
Century. | 
Pryn. Sons of Comprehenſion do you ſay? I 
can't imagin what you mean by the Word. Is 
it then a ſpick and ſpan new Faction in the State, 
or an old one newly turbiſh'd up? What do theſe 
Men deſign, or to what Church do they pretend 
to belong? 

Hick. Why truly, honeſt Mr. Pryn, they all of 
'em give out, that they are zealous Members of the 
Eftabliſhed Church, * no Men ever 2 
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buted more to the Ruin and Deſtruction of it than 
they have done. Their buſineſs in ſhort was this; 
to remove ſome of thoſe Ceremonies that were Eye- 
fores to the Brethren ever ſince the Reformation; 
to caſtrate the Liturgy, to abdicate the Apocrypha, to 
enervate the Eccleſiaſtical Diſcipline, to reduce Epil- 

| Juriſdiction into narrower Bounds, and extend 
that of the Inferiour Presbyters : In fine, to leave 
it to the Diſcretion of the Miniſter, to read as few 
or as many of the Publick Prayers as he thould judge 
convenient. 

Pyyn. Well, I find Miracles are not ceas d amongſt 
you here in this World ; but who could ever ima- 
gin that any of thoſe Gentlemen , who tome Years 
ago defended every Ceremony ot the Church, with 
ſo much Pains and Zeal againſt the Attaques of their 


| Adverfaries, ſhould be io ſtrangely altered on the 


ſudden , as to part with them freely , and thereby 
give an occaſion to the ill-natured World to con- 


_ clude, that they were all this while in the wrong, 


and their Enemies in the right? 
Hick. Nay, I cannot forbear Laughing, as often 
as I think of the Conceit: Scme of them were 


well-meaning Men, and hoped by theſe Alterati- 


ons to bring over the moſt conſiderable pact ot the 
Diſſenters to Church. Others found their Intereſt 
in this Conduct; for ſince the late Revolution, the 
Court, you muſt underſtand, ſeem'd to {avour thoſe 
Perſons who were for advancing the Comprehenſi- 
on. Laſtly, Others (in which number I ceckon 


my felt) were willing to be revenged of the Church 


for its ill uſage of en formerly, and now had as fa- 
vourable an Oppori.:ity as Men could poſſibly 
wiſh, to effect their Dei.gn. Thus you ſee, that In- 
Uiſcretion in ſome, Ambition in others, but in the 
moſt a Spirit of Malice or Revenge promoted the 
Affair. It would take up tot much time to tell you 

wich 
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with what intriegue and vigour this Blefſed Work, 
as twas commonly caltd, was recommended to the 

jous care of the Convocation that was convened 
or this purpoſe. One County perition'd to have 
Tobit's Dog laſhed out of the Church; another pre- 
ſented their Grievance againſt Bell and the Dragon. 
Some were earneſt to have the Athanaſian Creed dil. 
carded ; ſome were for purging the Service of Ma- 
trimony from Obſcenity ; others deſired to have a 
new Set of Collects, becauſe the old ones were worn 
thread-bare with continual wearing ; ſome thoughe 
the Prayers too tedious , others thought them too 
ſhort, One quarrelled at the Croſs in Baptiſm ; a 


ſecond found out down-righe conjuring in the Li- 


tany; a third made his Exceptions at Kneeling at 
the Sacrament. Nay, rather than ſtand out, ſome 
were willing to play at ſuch ſmall Game, as to pick 
Faults with the Kalendar, and fo deſired to have St. 
George and the reſt of his dreaming, uſeleſs Brethren, 


turn d out of their Freehold there. 


Pryn. "Tis very ſurprizing, I confeſs, what you 
have told me. ; 
Hick. All this while, Comprehenſion was the 


Word in City and Country. Comprehenſion was 


ſtill the Burden of the Song in Taverns, and Com- 


prehenſion fill d up all the idle, impertinent Conver- 
| ſation of the Coffee-Houſes ; 'twas almoſt as bad as 


Treaſon to ſpeak the leaſt ill word of the Compre- 


' henſfion. Nay, would you believe it? the very 
' Butchers on the other ſide Aldgate had got the word 
amongſt them, and made excellent ſport with it; 


if they happen d to meet with a ſurly, moroſc, ill- 
bred ſort ot an Ox, that was not over- forward to 


have any Alterations made in his Body, and to let 
a2 Reforming Knife ſtrip him of his Ceremonious 


Hide; Knock him down, cry d the whole Frater- 
nity of em, daſh out his Brains, cut his Throat 
8 2 there; 
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there ; 'tis a Prelatical Ox , he won't ſuffer himſelf 
to be comprehended in a Halter. 

. Pry. If I were not a Ghoſt now, in ſpight of my 
Gravity, and the Severity of my Temper, I could 
half kill my ſelf with Laughing at theſe Stories. 

Hick. | remember, I was once at a Merry- 
Meeting at White-Chape! , where you are to know, 
this ſame Buſineſs of the Comprehenſion was ve 
zealouſly ſet on foot; and the Maſter of the Houſe 
who gave us the Entertainment, repreſented the 
whole Myſtery of the Comprehenſion in a Bowl of 
Punch. | | 

Pryn. I have frequently converſed with ſome 
Dutch Divines in the other World, who were often 
talking of the great Virtues of Punch ; and fo I am 
altogether a Stranger to the Compoſition of that 
Liquor: But pray inform, how 'twas poſſible to 
repreſent the Comprehenſion in it? 

Hick. Liſten then. Says our Friend, Come Gen- 
tlemen , you know I promisd you a Bowl c* 
Punch; which that I may make Secundum Artem, as 
our Doctor has it, and that you who are my Ac- 
quaintance , may be likewiſe able to do the 
ſame at any other time, pray take notice of the 
following Preſcriptions. Imprim, Here is a Gallon 
of poor Paſſive Church of England Water; a dull, 
unactive, unedifying Element, the Lord knows, and 
good for nothing of it felf, till there's an Union or 
Alliance made between it, and ſome other noble 
diſſenting Ingredients. Into this, do you mind me, 
Gentlemen, I pour one Half. Pint ot good, ſharp, 
Independent Lime-Juice, and atrerwards add one 
Pound of Superfine, Addrefling Penſylvanian Sugar. 
Now, fays he, lend me the Sieve ot Election, and 
the Ladle of Accommodation , and you ſhall fee 
what a Noble Sherbet J have made you. 


Pron. 
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Prym. There's more Dexterity and Art, I perceive, 
to build one of theſe Bowls , as you call it, than a 
Man would at firſt imagine: I find, he muſt be a 
Maſter of his Trade. Px 
Hick. A Pox on t, cries our Friend, this Fooliſh, 
Inſignificant Church of England Water is too ſtrong 
as yet for the Independent Lime-Juice, and the 


Penſylvanian Sugar; and therefore to correct, or 


rather to deſtroy the unpalatable Reliſh of it, to all 
intents and purpoſes ; I muſt, ſays he, according to 
our Learned Doctor's Method, pour in two Quarts 
of Luſty and Potent Presbyterian Brandy. Now 
give me, continues he , yonder well-grown Ana- 
baptiſt Toſt, a Toſt of Years and Diſcretion, a Toft 
that can anſwer for himſelf, and fo forth. But firſt 
of all, let us gently rub him over with the Nutmeg 
of Affability, and then dip him over Head and Ears 
in this Regenerating Liquor. Tis done, Gentle- 
men, the Town is our own ; but Lord, (cries he) 
how it rejoices my Heart to fee , how this Power- 
ful Presbyrerian-Brandy Inſults and Rides upon the 
poor Paſſive Hierarchical Water? Pray Gentle- 
men, come and ſee this goodly Sight, quickly 
quickly, here; ſo we all peep d into the Bowl, and 
laugh d till we were ready to burſt our Hoops aſun- 
der with the Conceit. 
Pryn. Nay, I cannot diſcommend you for it; 'twas 
a Scene of Mirth enough to divert the moſt Heavy, 
Phlegmatick Creature in the World. | 
Hick. As a certain Spark in the Room very well 
obſerved, we only wanted a Conſort of the Sweet- 
Singers of Iſrael, to have ſung ſome Spiritual Lati- 
tudinarian Hymn or other, to the Tune of The Gods 
and Goddeſſes, and our Entertainment had been 
Compleat ; but we ſupplied that Defect in a man- 


ner, by the choiceneſs of our Healths : For firſt, 


we drank a good Health to the Scorch Covenant; 
84 then 
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then we remembred our Friends at Amſterdam, and 


all our Truſty Fellow-Labourers near the Lake of 


Lemane, Aſter this, we made a ſtep to t other fide of. 


the Globe, and there viſited the Poor Churches in 


New England. Laſtly, we concluded all with Health, 
Wealth and Proſperity 
prehenſion, and all the Daughters of Latitude in 
Chriſtendom. 


ragement to this Project of the Comprehenſion ; 
for unleſs they promiſed to come in, as ſoon as 
theſe Alterations were made ; to what purpoſe was 
all this Trouble taken? They could not be fo vain, 
as to imagine that this Conduct could be very ac- 
ceptable to their own Side; and therefore unleſs 
they had Moral Aſſurances of bringing over the 
Diſſenters, I think they reckon d all this while with- 
out their Hoſt , not to take notice, that they made 
themſelves cheap and contemptible into the Bar- 


Hick. What ſome few of the topping Leaders 
amongſt the Diſſenters might promiſe to do, in caſe 

ſuch Alterations were aſſented to, I cannot reſolve 
you; but as for the Generality both of the Paſtors 
and the People, I dont believe they would have 


three of their chief Levites, a Biſhoprick of Two 
Thouſand Pounds per Amum, with a very few 
Amendments, might have become palatable enough ; 
but as then ſuch choice Bleflings could not be dit- 
tributed to all; and beſides, were few in number in 
compariſon of more inconſiderable Places. So there's 
all the reaſon in the World to conclude, that but 

very few would have quitted their Station. 
Prys. I am clearly of your Opinion; for Intereſt 
ycu know , is the great Buſineſs of all * 
: 


to all the Sons of Com- | 


Pryn. Well, but I forgot to enquire of you, whe- 
ther the Diſſenting Party gave any great Encou- 


budg'd a foot for the matter. Perhaps, to two or 
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The Fanme eines, for their part, follow their 
o + ::1 as zeajous an Application, as an 
other tions, aud I arn aſſured, that if they 
no d a in the Comprehenſion, they would 
nere hy with it. 

H:c&. {is very apparent, that their Intereſt ad- 
viſed them to continue where they were; and 1 


wonder why the other Party were ſuch Block- 


heads, as to believe that they ſhould be ever pre- 
vailed upon to ſacrifice their old beloved Principle; 
"was endeavcuring to Hedge the Cuckow, even 
according to the Letter. Can you, Mr. Pry» be- 
lieve, that a Man of any tolerabie Diſcretion would 
ever leave his Congregation, where he reigns as 
abſolute as the Mufti does at Conſtantinople ; where 
he Hangs, Draws, and Quarters, as he thinks con- 
venient ; where he commands the People's Con- 
ſciences, and conſequently their Purſes ; where he 
can {melt them into Tears as often as he pleaſes ; 
where he's careſſed and treated every day, with as 
much Ceremony , as a young Heir is at the firſt 
Moment when he comes to his Eſtate: Can you 
believe, I fay, that he would quit all theſe mighty 
Advantages, to come to a Church where he is not 
ſecure of meeting half this Reſpect and Veneration ; 
where his tall Metaphors and impertinent Ha- 
rangues will make no impreſſion; where his Thea- 
trical Grimaces will be all exploded; where he 
muſt renounce his ex-tempore Talent, and put him- 
ſelf to the ſevere expence of talking intelligibly ; 


unleſs there were a certain Proſpe& of a larger 


Revenue to make him ſwallow all theſe Mortiiying 
Conſiderations? No, no, Mr. Pryn, the diſſenting 
Miniſters are Maſters of more Diſcretion, than for 
the ſake of a fooliſh Compliment or two, to relin- 


quiſh their real Intereſt, and quit fo advantageous 


a Poſt as they are already placed in. Z 
834 Pryn. 
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Pry, What you have obſerved of their Divines, 
may [I ſuppoſe, be as reaſonably concluded of the 
Laity. As Matters were ordered in my time, and 


I believe they are not alter d ſince, the Merits of | 


the Separation were but very ſuperficially examin'd 
by the People; for moſt of em conſidered, that be- 
ing of that Party help'd 'em to a good Trade, and 
what was more tempting, helping em to the repu- 
tation of Sanity, with certain hopes of a Saintſhip 
into the Bargain; and fo what wonder is it, it they 
continued firm to the Intereſts of that Church, 
| Where there was a good Trade, and a good Repu- 
tation, and a good Saintſhip beſides to be had at 
ſuch reaſonable penniworths ? Beſides, there's a cer- 
tainty of a titillation, which only thoſe who have ex- 
perimented it can deſcribe, in retuſing to ſubmit to 
whatſoever is publickly eſtabliſned. Men love to 
indulge their own Humours, and can't indure to 
have the Government preſcribe any Rules to em. 
In fine, tis the only ſign of Diſcretion and a mature 


Judgment with ſcme Perſcns to diſent trem all Man- 


kind, and carve for themſelves: 1 had almcſt like 
to have forgot, that when we meet in corners to 
Worſhip, it looks as if we were the little Flock of 
the Elec, that the heat of Perſecution had driven 
into thoſe Retreats; but then all this mighty Zeal 
and Devotion that is kept alive by ſweating and 
crowding, and being everlaſtingly bored by our 
Neighbour's Elvows, would certainly evaporate and 
expire in a large Church. So upon tne whole mat- 
ter, I find no Ground to believe that the People 
wou'd ever have been inclined to leave their old 


way of Worſhip, in caſe their Miniſters had forſaken 


them, and therefore tis I confeſs a ſurprizing thing 
to me, that the Church of England ſhould ever at- 

tempt co nee moat) their Contficution, when they 
1 | could 
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could propoſe ſo little benefit to themſelves from do- 
ing it. Fo 

ck. They expected, you muſt underſtand, to 
have proſelyted the whole Body of Diſſenters, tho 
you and J have ſufficiently obſerved what an unpra- 
Aicable ill-grounded Chimera it was, and it would 
appear a thouſand times more impoſſible to be ef- 
— we —— take a — = of the —_— 

atiſts, as Quakers , Independents, Anabaptiſts, 
— ſo forth, whereas we have only been talking 
about the Presbyterians. But however impractica- 
ble the Deſign be, yet thoſe Perſons who were en- 
gaged in the Affair, either believed it to be very 
ſeaſible, or elſe they would have perſuaded the 
World that they thought it ſo. For in order to re- 
ceive this vaſt number of People they expected, 
they were contriving how to enlarge the Church- 
Porches before-hand : by the ſame Token that IT 
cou'd never hear any mention made of that Project, 
but it immediately put me in mind of a certain re- 
markable Saying of Diogenes. 

Pryn. What was that I pray ? 

Hick. As the Story goes, that itinerant Philoſo- 
pher came by chance to a damn d little raskally 
Town in Rhodes, with a huge ſwinging pair of 
Gates to it, ſo he ran to the Market-place, and 
cries as loud asever he was able, Good People, lock up 
your Gates, ſhut em I ſay immediately, for fear your 

Town ſhould take a frolick and run out of them. | 
P un. So you imagined then that if the Church- 
Porches had been widen'd, the Congregation wou'd 
have preſently run out at the Doors, did you not. 

Hick. Why truly, Mr. Pryn, I did, and I don't 


| queſtion but that if the Comprehenſion had ſuc- 
ceeded, I had been found a true Prophet as to this 
particular. Tho' I wiſh the Deſign had taken Et- 
tect, becauſe I pray for the Church's Deſtruction, 


and 
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and don't know any way fo effeual to have pro- 
duced it as what I am diſcourſing of; yet I cannot 
forbear to rail at the Blindneſs and Indiſcretion of 
thoſe People who laboured ſo mightily to bring an 
unavoidable Ruin and Scandal upon themſelves. 
To quit a firm Eſtabliſhment, and throw up the 
Fences of a well compacted Diſcipline, in order to 
get a little fulſom popular Applauſe for a moment, 
and oblige ſome of Jobannes de Nubibas's wile Rela- 
tions, was in my opinion as groſs a piece of Stupi- 
_ dity, as it would have been in Sempſon, if he were 
now alive, to cut off his Hair wherein his ſtrength 

depended, ard for no other Deſign than to wear a 
Perruque, and qualifie himſelf for keeping company 

with the Beaux of Covent-Garden. 
Pys. So it was; but how came the Buſineſs to 
miſcarry at laſt ? 

Hick. Tho we had ſeveral Perſons of great Inte- 
reſt and Authority that join'd with us, and beſides 
the late turn of Afﬀairs ſeem'd very favourable to 
put this Deſign in Execution, yet the Major part 
were of a different Opinion. They prete that it 
was below the Dignity of the Church to alter Eſta- 
bliſhments for the ſake of thoſe People, who had 
taken care to give the World invincible Affurances 
of their being contented with nothing but a throw- 
ing up of the whole. That a Faction within the 
Church (which they apprehended might ariſe in 
caſe the Comprehenſion ſucceeded) was infinitely 
more dangerous than the Schiſm without. That it 
ſome Conceſſions were made in Favour of one Par- 
2 as ſoon as that was done, another P 
and 


arty might 
and perhaps with as much Reaſon, or at leaſt with 
as much Pretence. In fine, that thoſe Alterations 


might have very Ill Effects with the Members of 
their own Communion, and oblige them to ſeek 


that 


to have the like Indulgence ſhewn to them, 
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that Steadineſs and Conſtancy in another Chureh, 
which they could not find at home. Thus our Plea 
was over-ruled at laſt, and that hopeful Project 
which had employed ſo many Sucking, Sermon- 
printing Authors to recommend it to the World, 
came unfortunately to nothing, to the great Morti- 
fication and Diſappointment of ſeveral Perſons who 
had amuſed themſelves with no ordinary expecta- 
tions for their good Services in promoting it. But 
dir, if you pleaſe, we'll wave this Subject, which 
gires me abundance of uneaſie Thoughts as often as 
I refle& upon it. —- And now, honeſt Mr. Prys, 
let me deſire you to inform me, what mighty Con- 
cern it is, that has drawn you from the pea 
Manſions of the Dead to reviſit the World, was it 
only to indulge your Curioſity, or is there a private 
Intrigue at the bottom? 

Pryn. Nothing of that nature upon my Word. I 
was deſirous to know whether Prelacy was aboliſh- 
ed, and conſequently the whole Train of Superfti- 
tion baniſhed and diſcarded; how Affairs ſtood 
with the ſobet godly part of the Nation; and laſt- 
* what were the crying prevailing Sins of the 

ge. This was the true and only occaſion of my 
Journey, and I need not tell you, how far you 
wou d oblige me by giving me a full Account of all 
theſe Matters. 

Hick. Alas, Mr. Pryn, you are come in a very 
unlucky Moment! I am forry that I have nothing 
of Conſolation to entertain you with. Prelacy was 
never the Darling of the People ſo much as at pre- 
ſent , it is too far on d and ſupported by the Go- 
vernment to be ever undermin'd or ruin'd. Nay 
what is the moſt miſerable caſe of all, it has ſo con- 
ſpicuouſly deſerved of the Proteſtant Intereſt in ge- 
neral, as well as of the particular Liberty and Pro- 


perty 
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of the Subject, that we cannot attack it with 
the leaſt colourable Reproach or Calumny. 
How ! And is it impoſſible then to trump 
the old Card of Popery, and fo forth, upon them? 
Hick. Why, truly, Mr. Pryz, tis even ſo. We 


muſt take our everlaſting farewel of that Argument, | 


it will do us no farther Service I can aſſure you. It 
has been the perpetual cry of the Saints, you know, 
ever ſince the beginning, that when ever a favoura- 


ble opportunity ſhew'd it ſelf, the Prelates and all | 


that Party wou d immediately lift themſelves in the 
Service of the Mar of Sin. 


Pryn. I remember it very well, by the fame To- 
ken, that this Aſperſion did our Cauſe no inconfi- | 
derable Service in the Late Wars, when we tra- 
duced em all for being Babyloniſhly affected; by Vir- 
tue of which Scandal we made a ſhift to get an 
Archbiſhop Sacrificed on TJomer- hill, and the whole | 


Fraternity totally extirpated. 
Hick. What you ſay is indeed very true. But 


alas! I cannot think upon it without confidering at 


the ſame time how uniortunate we their Poſterity 
are, who cannot pretume to perform ſuch glorious 
Exploits. The only thing we can do, is to make a 
little Clamour about Prelatical Perſecution ; but 
even this Pretence vaniſhes and makes no Impreſſi- 
on, as ſoon as People reflect upon the Rigor and 
Iron Yoke of Presbytery ; when by the Pious Efforts 
of the Parliament in Forty Three, it was advanced 
to the Chair. But as I hinted to you before, we 
muſt cake our Everlaſting Farewel of our old dearly 
beloved Topick of Popery, for, we cannot men- 
tion it without reproaching our ſelves to the higheſt 
degree, and doing them the greateſt Honour in the 
or 7 8 


Pryn. Though I muſt confeſs I have an incurable 


Hatred to Epiſcopacy, as I believe all Perſons ve 
chat 


0 


btn. hand nnd OY nad bin, 4 


Ly 

that are deeply tinctured with my Principles, yet I 
cannot forbear to acquaint you , that it what you 
ſay is really true, it would oblige me to abate a 
great deal of my old Severity and Prejudices a- 
gainſt them. 

Hick. The late King, you muſt underſtand, was 
2 zealous Bigot for the Popiſh Religion, and endea- 
vour d by all the ways in the World to introduce it 
into the Kingdom; and as this Deſign was not to be 
executed, conſidering the poſture of Affairs at that 
time, without making uſe of an unlimited Arbitrary 
Power, and carrying the Prerogative to greater 
heights than any of his Predeceſſors had done; fo 
the only Obſtacle he met with, both in regard to 
Popery and the Diſpenſing Power, was from the 
Eſtabliſhed Church. Not a ſingle Pamphlet ap- 
peared, either from the Savoy or St. Fames's, but 
immediately all its little Artifices were laid open, 
and all the Arguments anſwered with that perſpi- 
cuity of Thought, that Beauty of Language, that 
Variety of Learning, and above all, that Reſpect to 
the Sovereign then in being, that I, even I, who 
am a proſeſſed Enemy to the whole Tribe, and hate 
them as heartily as the Apothecaries hate the Chi- 
rurgions that intrench upon their Trade; yet can- 
not forbear to do them this undeniable Piece of Ju- 
ſtice. Nay, would you believe it 2 Seven of the 
Prelates choſe a voluntary Impriſonment, ratherthan 
contribute the leaſt eicher to the introducing of Po- 
pery, or the Slavery of their Country; fo that that 
Religion had in a manner abdicated a long time be- 
fore its Monarch. All this while the Diflenters — 

Pryn. .-— - Ay, what did they do? for you 
know they uſe to ſmell Popery at as great a diſtance 
3 


Hick. As they ſay, a certain Peer's Horſe can 
ſmell Fire. 


Pryn. 
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Pryn. And befides, hate Popery, and all its wicked 


Works, as Mortality. 

Hick. As an itinerant begging Lexite does Plura- 
rities, or a griping Old Cit does a Lecture againſt 
Oppreſſion. Why, all this while, Mr. Pry, the Dif. 


gagement; and notwithſtanding there were eve 

day freſh Advances made in behalf of the Romi 
Religion, yet they ſeemed to apprehend the danger 
of Popery no more, than Noab and his Family did 
the 1 when they were ſtow'd up in 
the Ark. 


You have certainly a Defign to amuſe me 
with Impoffibilities, for in my time, I am ſure, the 
Diflenters were another fort of Men; rather than 
not find Popery ſomewhere or another, they would 

then find it out in Chrifmeſs Pies and Plum-por- 
ridge; and rather than not quarrel with Idolatry, 
they could then quarrel with the Wili-worſhip of 


May poles. 

; Don my word, Mr. Pryn, tis every Sylla- 
ble true what I have told you; you need not en- 
tertain any ſuch ill- grounded a ſuſpicion of me, as to 
imagine that I would ſlander them in the leaſt. To 
reaſſume my Diſcourſe, I don't know of one fingle 
Sheet ot Paper that was written either by any of 
their Divines, or ſo much as a Lay-Elder againſt the 
common Adverfary ; nor did I ever hear of the 
leaſt inclination they ſhew'd to oppoſe Popery by 
way of Diſcourſe, unleſs it were a certain Miniſter 
of that ftamp here in Town, who as often as he 
mentioned King James in his Prayers, very honeſt- 


Pryn. What! that a Popiſh King might become 
the Terrour of Rome! O incorrigible Sot | And, 
why not as well that he might become the Scourge 


ſenters fate as mute as a new Sea-Chaplain in an En- 


ly prayed that he might become the Terrour of 
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of Conſtantinople ? Nay, why did he not carry his 
. 2 vix. 
May he fall foul upon the Skirts of the Great J. 
ew, and confound the Devices of the Cham of Tar- 
tary. May the Bey of Algiers truckle to him, and 
the mad King Madagaſcar be his moſt Humble Ser- 
vant. May his Weſft-Indis Plantations never fail to 


india Factories never fail to ſend them the beſt Spi- 


ces to put in their Bottle Ale. All this Stuff might 


have been as pertinently pray d for, as that a Popiſh 
King might become the Terrour of Rowe. And was 
this all they did ? 


our profeſs d Enemies, who were every day gaining 
ground upon us, the Diſſenters employ d 2 
in nothing elſe but charging the Church of Exgland 
with a Spirit of Perſecution, tho' what they ſu 
was between Friends, I may fay it, rather upon the 
ſcore of an open plain Conſpiracy , than for their 
Religion ; and beſides, was not to be in the 
ſame Year with what the Epiſcopal Party had with- 


out any pretence of Equity, ſuffer d under their Do- 


minion formerly. 

Pryn. Theſe indiſcreet Proceedings gave admira- 
rable Sport and Entertainment to the Priefts, with 
out queſtion. But pray proceed: 1 

Hick. Shortly after this, the late King for Rea- 
ſons obvious and evident enough, was pleaſed to 
iſſue out a Free Toleration to all his loving Subjects 
of what Perſuaſion ſoever; and tho the Diſſenters, 
if they had but half the underſtanding of an Humble- 
Bee, might have eaſily perceived the drift and mean- 
ing of that Indulgence, y c they either really were, 

or what is full as ſtupid, > 2tended to be altogether 
inſenſible of the Deſigr.. Mou cannot imagine how 
dutifully they ſwallowed this Bait, tho it ſcarce * 
ved 


ſend his Subjects the beſt Tobacco, and his Ef. 


Hick. You ſhall hear: Inſtead of encountering 
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ved to cover the Hook. Every Gazette was ſo 
crouded with the fulſome Addreſſes, that a Man, un- 
leſs he had a particular Intereſt at Court, could ſcarce 
prevail to get a ſtray d Horſe, or a deſerting Pren- 
tice into the Advertiſements. You'd almoſt have 
ſworn, it had rained Complements for a Twelye- 
month together, as Livy ſays, it rained Stones be- 
fore the Punick War; and lach indeed theſe Com- 
plements were, for they proved as fatal to the de- 
luded Prince, as the Brick-bats did to St. Srepben. 
young flattering Coxcomb ever deſired his Mi- 
ſtreſs after ſo prodigal a rate, no hungry Poet ever 
ſquander d away fo much nauſeous Flattery and 
Rhetorick upon a liberal Patron, as they did upon 
the miſtaken Monarch for his no Gift of Tolerati- 
on. In ſhort, if they had had all Arabia in their 
hands, it would not have furniſh'd them with In- 
cenſe enough upon this occaſion: By their frequent 
correſpondence with the other Party, they were get 
into their Dialect, and ſo talked of nothing elſe but 
Oblations and Sacrifices. And what were theſe Sa- 
crifices ? even thoſe goodly things called Lives and 
Fortunes. Tho' by the by, Mr. Pryn, they ſacrifi. 
ced them as really, and as much, according to the 
Letter, as the Roman Prieſts do their Saviour in the 
Sacrifice of the Maſs. 

Pryn. You have perfectly aſtoniſhed me with your 
News. Oh the Degeneracy of this profligate Age 
Their Forefathers , I am ſure , were Men of ano- 
ther Kidney. They cou'd ſcarce be brought to ac- 
knowledge the Lawful Rights of Princes; and here 
their graceleſs unworthy Sons pay a ſervile Adorati- 
on to a confeſs d Arbitrary Power. — Well, I 
find, I muſt make all the haſte I can to the other 
World, to converſe again with the Hero's of the laſt 
Age; for I have not patience enough to tarry a 
moment longer in tſus. 


Hick. 
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Hick. Nay, nay, Mr. Pr, prithee don't be fo 
eager. If youll liſten a while, you'll ſee the Diſ- 
ſenters are not a pack of ſuch reprobate Creatures as 
you concluded them at firſt to be. The Saints you 
know may ſometimes have their Back-ſlidings, and 
who can help it : but then the Saints, by virtue of 
a ſmall Repentance, may ſoon recover their Repu- 
tation again in the World. To be ſhort, Mr. Pryn, 
the Diſſenters as they are no Raskals, fo they are no 
Fools; they knew better things, than to ſtand by 
a Diſpenſing Monarchy when it came to the trial ; 
they believed, and ſtill believe no more of the Fure 
Divino cf King-ſhip , than they do of the Jure Di- 
vino of the Alcoran ; and tho they made fo many 
ſpecious repeated Promiſes of ſacrificing you know 
what, yet to their immortal Honour be it ſpoken, 
when they came to conſider coolly and ſoberly of 
the matter, they found there was rank Popery in 
the Word. Indeed, if a Man had not known them, 
and their Principles ſomewhat better, he might have 
been apt to think the fame thing of them, as the 
Gentleman did of a certain Rake-hell of a Levite , 
whom he found very ſtrenuouſly declaiming againſt 
Leudneſs, viz. that they had been in earneſt: but 
alas, Mr. Pryn, they deſigned nothing in the World 
but a Jeſt , a meer Jeſt , when they made fo many 
ſolemn Vows of their Sincerity and Allegiance ; 
and if their Conduct in the late Reign was a little 
obnoxious to Cenſure, and ſo forth, yet by their 
Behaviour under this, they have made a ſufficient 
Atonement for it. Since the late Revolution, they 
have aſſerted the Depoſing Power with as much 
Freedom and Vigour, as ever they did between For- 
ty One and the Reſtauration. The Rights of our 
Sovereign Lords the People, are publickly main- 
tained ; and there's ne er a Pulpit-Thrummer of that 
Character here in the Town, but. as often me his 

on- 
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Congregation , That Kings are accountable to the 


je & for every Miſcarriage ; as he has whiſperd 
(ene Women, that unleſs they rifle their Huſ- 
| .-0's Pocker's to pay the Miniſter, they are to ex- 
gag but Fire and Brimſtone in another World. 

n. Why this makes me ſome amends , for what 
} 0-4 you before. 

Zek. What is more, Mr. Pryn, all the bold pub- 
e lpirited Pamphiets that viſited the World in the 
ate biefſed Times of Liberty and Property, have 
been lately re- printed, and cried about the Streets; 
and N God be thanked, is as much in faſhion 
:"e:y-where, as Flattery and Diſſimulation at the 
'..»art, or Cheating in the City, as Whoredom in 
ee, and an Inſenſibility for one's Religion in 
„ 1 Secret Hiſtories aze as ready Money to 
y Bookſellers, as a ſecret Reſerve of Cla- 
7: 7 64 Vintner. The Covenant begins to re- 
Sin Cregit with the World; anda Commonwealth, 
or What is the ſame, a Precarious Monarch, is not 
taiked oi ſo diſreſpectfully as formerly. Nay, ra- 
ther tnan want Scandal to furniſh our Cuſtomers 
with, we have travelled as far as Scotland, to 
vide our ſelves of ſo precious a Commodity; and 
now we have enough upon our hands to ſupply all 
the Markets in Chriſtendom. Not to be tedious with 
you, Mr. Pryn, the Diſlentcrs are the very fame 
Men, as to this particular Concern, as ever they 
were ; and tho, as in Intereſt bound, they pretend 
to have the greateſt Veneration imaginable for their 
pre ent Mijeſties, yet to keep them in awe, and 
mak hem mindful of their Stewardſhip, they treat 
thei Royal Predeceſſors with as little Ceremony, 
and as much Freedom, as a Man would a common 
Porter, or a Scavenger in the Streets. Their pri- 
vate Fai.ings and Infirmities have been expoſed to 
the World, as publickly as the Votes of the Houſe ; 

| | an 
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and what never fails to be done upon ſuch Occa- 
fions, they have loſt nothing at all in the Rela- 

Pryn. That I believe. And now, Sir, let me tell 
you, this latter part of your Diſcourſe has as it were 
revived me, if a Ghoſt may be allowed to uſe ſuch 
an Expreſſion. The truth ont is, I have in the 
other World heard moſt of the things you have been 
pleas d to relate to me; but then the Account of 
Afﬀairs that we have below, is ſo very uncertain, 
and withal reported ſo differently, according to the 
particular Genius and Inclination of the Relator, 
that one cannot tell whom to believe, or what 
News to depend upon. This was partly the occa- 
ſion why I imposd upon my ſelf this troubleſom 


Journey; and I ſhall always reckon my felt in- 


debted to my good Stars, for giving me the Oppor- 
tunity to ſatisſie all my Doubts, from the Conver- 
ſation of ſo worthy a Perſon as your ſelf ; whoſe 
Sincerity I have no more reaſon to queſtion , than 
I have to deny the great Obligations of your Civi- 
lity to a Stranger.- | 

Hick. Oh fie, Mr. Prjn ! I muſt defire you to for- 
bear theſe Compliments. I vow to God, youll 
make me bluſh now, if you advance em any farther 
upon your humble Servant. : 

Pryn. Indeed I muſt needs own , it rejoyces me 
exceedingly, to hear that our Old Friends have not 
Apoſtatized from their Ancient Principles and Te- 
nents about Government; but what troubles me at 
the ſame time is, that they have dropt the Old 


Pretence and Charge of Popery; which is, to my 


knowledge, the beſt Jewel they have in their 
Crown. Their Anceſtors, I am confident, wou' d 
ſooner have renounced their Magna Charts, and 
Hopkins into the Bargain, than have parted with fa 
adyantageous, and ſo popular a 1 1 _ 
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ber thoſe Bleſſed Times, and the Remembrance of 
em is the greateſt Entertainment I have to relieve 
all my Penſive Moments in the Shades below; 
when every thing in the World that was diſpleaſing 
and offenſive to the Brethren, went under the 
Name of horrid, abominable, Popiſh Superſtition. 
Organs and May-Poles , Biſhop's Courts and the 
Bear-Garden, Surplices and long Hair, Cathedrals 


and Play-Houſes , Set-Forms and Painted Glaſs, 
Fonts and Apoſtles Spoons, Church-Muſick and 
Bull-baiting, Altar-Rails and Roſemary on Brawn; 
nay, Fiddles, Whitſun-Ale, Pig at Bartholomew- 
air, Plum-porrige, Puppet-ſhows, Carrier's Bells, 
igures in Ginger-Bread ; and at laſt , Moſes and 
Aaron, the Decal-gue, the Creeds, and the Lord's Prayer — 
— Hick. Pafsd all tor Antichriſtian Carnal Devices, 

Rags of Popery, Things of Human Invention, ſet 
up by the Man of Sin to ſcandalize the Saints, and 

pervert the Unſtable. 

Pryn. You fay right; and fo was every thing you 
can name, except a Black Sattin-Cap. 

Hick. Becauſe it ſavoureth ot Gravity. 

Pryn. A Sack Pofler. 

Hick. For lo! it encourageth the Miniſter in his 
Miniſtry. 

Pryn. A Sir-Loin of Beef. 
Hick. Becauſe the Saints are, verily, Groſs Feeders. 
Pryn. A long Cloak. 

Hick. Becauſe, like Charity, it covereth a Multi- 
tude of Sins. | 

Pryn. A long Prayer. 

Hick, Becauſe Widows and Orphans are not pa- 
lat ble without em. 8 FD 
Pryn. A long Allegory. ä 
Hick. For behold it is very refreſhing to the 
Whice Aprons. Likewiſe, except Long Ears, 
Mr. Pn. There I think I have bobbed you. [4/ide. 
fs | WE = Pryn. 
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empore Sermon. 
uſe Extempore Nonſence, is more excu- 
able than ſtudied Nonlence. 
Pryn. An Ordinance of Both Houſes. 
Hick. Becauſe a King is virtually included in 
A Fat Capon and a Bag-Pipe. 
124 Becauſe the one is a 3 Diſh, and the 
other a Scotch Covenanting Inſtrument. Laſtly, 
Mr. Pryn, to ſum up all the Evidence together, be- 
cauſe we wou'd not loſe time; except Committee- 
Men and Lay-Elders, Battel and Murder , Free- 
Quarter and Famine, Sequeſtrations and Decima- 
tions, Com * and Monthly Exciſe: And 
all this was but neceſſary and requiſite; in order to 
humble the Prophane, to mortiſie the Ungodly, and 
pull down the Pride of the wicked Malignants; 
that ſo being ſequeſtred from the Vanities of this 
World, they might have nothing elſe to mind, but 
how to lick themſelves whole in another. 
Pryn. Then, my Dear Friend, we catried on the 
Blefled Work of the Reformation, as far as Zeal 
inſpired with Intereſt cou d carry it. We Reformed the 
. & Almanacks , New-Chriften'd the Feſtivals, Un- 
Sainted the Apoſtles, ſet the Chimes to Pfſalm- 
Tunes, and gutted the Bible of the Service-Book 
and Apocrypha. A Crown, a Crofs, an Angel, 
and Biſhop's Head cou d not be endured, fo much 
as in a Sign. Our Garters, Bellows, and Warming- 
Pans wore godly Mottos; our Band-Boxes were 
lined with whotfom Inſtructions, and even our 
Trunks with the Aﬀembly-Men's Sayings, Ribbons 
were converted to Bible-Strings 
Hick. And ſo were Graces to Long Prayers, and 
Churches to Stables. 
' Pryn. Nay, in our Zeal we viſited the Gardens 
and Apothecary's Shops. So Unguentum Apoſtolicum 
TY Was 
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was commanded to take a new Name; and beſides, 


to find Security for its Good Behaviour for the fu- 
ture. Cardums Benedifius, Angelica, St. Jobs s Wort, 
and our Lady's Thifle , were ſummoned before a 
Claſs, and torthwich ordered to diftinguiſh them- 
ſelves by more Sandified Appellations. Thus by 
the Plauſible Appearance of our great Piety, and 
our zealous Performances in rooting out Pepery 
Superſtition , we got an abſolute Aſcendart 
over the Hearts of the People, and managed them 
juſt as we pleaſed. But, alas, theſe Golden Times a. e 
clearly gone, and I am afraid we are to expect em 
no more. 
Hick, I told you before, Mr. Pn, tis to no pur- 
poſe to charge the Church of England with any Po- 
What they did in the late Reign, has made 
uch an effectual Impreſſion upon every bedy, that 
ſo ridiculous a Calumny is never to be uſed, at leaſt 
as long as this Generation is alive. Beſides, to tell 
you the truth, the People are ſomewhat Wiſer in 
this Age, than to take every thing for Popery, which 
a Formal Thing in a little Band, and a black Cloak, 
calls by that Name. 


Pryn. Why then we muſt bethink our ſelves of 


ſome other Expedient. I remember a pleaſant 
Story of a Fellow in my time, that had a Show at 
a Fair; ſo the Buſineſs in hand required a little 
Show: ſays the Maſter of the Booth to the Fellow 
that managed Affairs behind the Curtain, Why don't 
you Snow there ? Sir, ſays the Fellow aloud to him, 
all the White Papers gone: hy ther: you Block- 
lead, cries the Maſter , Snow in ſome Brown Paper. 


our Cauſe. 
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And therefore, Mr. Hick---, ſince the old Clamour 
about Popery will no longer be ſerviceable to 
us, let us Conjure up fomething elſe , to promote 


Hick, 
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Hick. That's well enough conſidered. And who 
ſo fic to draw up the Indictment againſt the Prela- 


tick Party, as the experienced Mr. Pryn? Your 
Talent, I am ſure, lies in Scandal; and unlefs the 


other World has alterd you for the worſe, you 
2 not unprovided of Malice to encourage you to 
o it. 
Pyn. What think you then, if we ſhou d tax em 
with Ignorance, and Want of Learning ? 
Hick. It wou'd do very well, I confeſs, if you 


coud but perſuade the Bookſellers to burn all the 


Books and Sermons they have Printed within theſe 
Twenty Years; for thoſe are like to be ſo many 
Speaking Evidences againſt us: And then you 
muſt be ſure to clap a Pad-Lock upon moſt of the 
Conventicles here in Town ; for if our Enemies 
ſhould take occaſion to peep in there, tis ten to 
one, but they'll return the Charge back again upon 
thoſe that began it: Theres firſt of all Mr. Burg-- f, 
vonder in Covent Garden, muſt be defired to hold his 
peace; for you can't imagine how ſtrangely People 
talk ot him, for the Freedom he uſes in his Pulpit 
and particularly, ſaying, a Sunday or two ago, That 
our Saviour was the Second Edition of God Almighty's 
Mi, with Amendments. Then we muſt likewiſe 
poor Mr. Mayo, at College- Hill 5 he that in 
the days of yore held a Brew-Houſe in Commendam 


wich a Conventicle ; by the ſame token, that the 


Ungodly rail'd at him ior keeping Pluraliries ; not 
knowing , that the Saints ought ro have Grains of 
Allowance given em. And laftly, zeaious Me. Ti- 
mothy Cruſoe muſt be ſerv d aſter the fame manner; 
a plain unaffected Preacher, tis true, and one that 
values himſelf as much upon the ſcore o his being 
unacquainted with Fathers, as a j:4iGus Cheapfide- 
Cit hugs himſelf for being unacquainted with any 
ot the borrowing Courtiers. He was haranguing 
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the other day about the late Rapes, and told his 
Auditory, That ſo manifold and ſundry were the 


committed in and about the Town, that it looked as if the 


at Enemy of Mankind the Devil, had ſown the Ci 
Sith — | This has ſunk his Reputation fo? 
what in the World. There are ſeveral others in the 
ſame Predicament with theſe ; but it would be as 
' troubleſome to enlarge upon their Characters, as 
to acquaint you all with the variety of Night-Caps, 
Flannel Shirts, Waſtcoats, Doublets, and Upper 
Coats a certain Noble Peer wears in the Winter. 

Pryn. I find by what you have told me, it will 
not ho fo very convenient to muſter up the Charge 
of Ignorance. But what ſay you now to the old 
Imputation of Debauchery and Prophanenelſs. 

Hick. T am afraid, Mr. Pryn, this ſame Buſineſs 
will do us as little Service as the former, 'tis a two- 
| edged Sword, and cuts either way. We till call 

our ſelves indeed, the fober godly part of the Na- 
tion; for the ſame Reaſon, I ſuppoſe, as the Kings 
of England ſtile themſelves, Kings of France, vix. 
becaute our Forefathers were fo : But they, a ſhame 
take em for it, wore their Hypocrifie to Rags, and 
and ſo their Sons were pros. / jet. their Inhernance. 
And have only the Name to boaſt of. A Pious Si- 
ſter can now paſs by a Church, even when the Or- 


gan is playing, and yet fall into no Fits, or be diſ- 


compoſed at the matter: And a moody Brother can 
ride his Horſe by a May- pole, and yet the inſenſible 
Beaſt never ſtarts, or offers to throw his Maſter; 
even ſinging of Pſalms in private Families is as much 
out of Faſhion, as paying of Debts with the Men of 


Alſatia ; a Man may go through the Poultry, or any 


of the moſt ſanctified Streets about the Town a hun- 
dred times, and hear none of the comfortable Poe- 
try of Sternbold and Wiſdom. Lay-Elders ſend their 
Daughters to Dancing-Schools, andtheir Sons — 

ong 
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ag Hes, and ſet up for Sparks of the Town. Tis 
a obſervation, Mr. Pyyn, but a very true one, 


Saint begets a Rake-hell. | 

Pryn. Alas, I am ſorry to hear it, and is there 
then ne'er a publick ſpirited Son of Thunder in the 
whole Tribe, that has Courage and Hardineſs 
enough to laſh the de eneracy of the Age, and a- 
wake People to a Senſe of their Duty. 

Hick. No, Mr. Pryn, ſince you left the Earth, 
we have been deſtitute of ſuch brave, fiery, reſolute 
Patriots. There is indeed one Mr. Stephens, a 
Poultry- Author, that has very lately attempted ſome- 


thing of this Nature, but through his too Zealous 


management of the Affair it happen d to miſcarry. 
He propoſed to the Parliament, to 
have the beginning or pledging of a Refleitionsap- 
Health, puniſhed with the ſame pe- 2 1 Miſcer- 
nalty as he ſets upon Swearing, which Na. 
is the preciſe Sum of Twenty Shil- by J. Harris. 
lings, and in caſe of diſability, to have „ 
thoſe Notorious Offenders put in the Stocks and 


Whipt. So likewiſe for any one that ſhould pre- 


ſume to keep an Organ in a Publick Houſe, to be 
fined 20 l. and made uncapable of being an Ale- 
draper for the future. But, Mr. St did not think 
this Puniſhment was ſufficient for em, ſo he hum- 
bly requeſted to have em Excommunicated into the 
bargain, and not to be abſoly'd without doing Pub- 
lick Penance. | 
Prjn. And did ſo Pious a Project as this come 
to nothing, do you ſay? 1 
Hick. "Tis very true, Mr. Pryn, it was nipt in the 
Bud. Not to be tedious with you, there are none 


of the Diilenters that make any tolerable Pretence to 


their Ancient Auſterity but the Quakers, and even 
they begin to decline by degrees from their Primi- 
Os tive 


That as a Miſer generally begets a Prodigal, ſo a 
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part of Mankind, by any exteriour Appea- 
And to ſay the truth, their Forefathers are 
blamed for it; they wore their Hypocriſie, as 
ſay a Velal- man wears a Shirt, till it drop off 
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i World, unleſs it were for ſome comfor- 
table Nes that I have learn d of a Scorch Ghoſt in 
the other World. He inform'd me of the miracu- 
Tous Turn of Affairs in that Kingdom, how Epiſco- 
pacy. was aboliſhed, and Chriſtianity in its puras na- 
turalibus ſet up in the room of it; and what is yet 
more material, how the Covenant, the Covenant of 
bleſſed Memory is looked upon as Obligatory. So 
F am in good hopes our dear Brethren there will 
erois the Tweed, one of theſe days, to remove the 
 acchrſed Thing, to propagate the Cauſe, and eſta- 
liſh the great Works of Righteouſneſs and Truth. 
Hk. Take my Word for't, Mr. Pryn, that Turn 
of Affairs, as you call it, in Scorland, is not ſo much 
for our Advantage as you imagine. For my part, 
Fea fo far from thinking it will contribute any thing 
to our Intereit, that on the other hand, I fear it has 
broke the Neck of our Reputation, or rather of our 
Juggling. They have carried on the Reformation 
in that Kingdom with ſo much Heat and Rigour, 
not to call ic Cruelty, that although their Brethren 


of tlie ſame Perſuaſion here in Engl.nd have _ 
orri 
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tion has forced to ſeek their Br 


Ag, If ever they ſhou'd arrive to have the 
in their _— _ — 12 
= a happend in the eign: Je- 
ere willing to wipe off ſome of the moſt po- 
"Scandal from Popery, fo I prevail 'd with 
— King to grant Liberty of C ice to all his 
Subjects, and then they fell a the Cha- 
rity and Bowels ofthe Church 72 er a won 
derful manner. At the ſame time thoſe of the So- 
ciety — — were playing apt x Devil at the Ex- 
pence poor Huponots ; ſo it was a very comi- 
cal Scene to |» by what flouriſhes the Prieſts 
recommended Love and Unity, and Forbearanceto 
us here at home, when there daily came over ſuch 
ſhoals of French =_ ces to — every Sylla- 
ble they ſaid; tis no ſmall Diverſion to our 
Enemies without ap to hear our — | 
Parſons talk of Peaceableneſs and Gentleneſs, 
the Lord knows what, when our Streets are croud- 
ed with ſo many of the Epiſcopal Clergy of the o- 
ther Kingdom, whom the Presb terian Modera- 
in another Cli- 
mate. Stay, who comes here, tis one of wy 
own Cloath 1 perceive. Ill fay that 
for him, he's a brave luſty well-built David - 
Fellow. But he mutters with himſelf, ears. 
like a bilked Coach-man, or diſap- 
pointed Projector, and looks as fierce Cond furious as 
it he had ſome ſtrange Deſign or other upon Daniel 
and the Revelations. 
David. What to be thus ridicul'd and affronted, 
for the ſake of an Innocent Well-meaning Sermon ? 
to 
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to be croſt and toſt from De&ors-Commons to Fulbam, 
and * 1 have an Eccleſiaſtical Padlock ſet upon 
tis hard, nay barbarous, nay Paganiſh 

Pryn. What does the Fellow mean, I wonder. 
David. When Sins do once begin to grow to an head, 
and to become in Faſhion, they are to be roughly and ſe- 
werely dealt withal. An ordinary concern 
Page 9. of his in ſuch @ caſe, is no better than Silence, 
Sermon. and Silence in ſuch a caſe, is no better than 
| down right Flattery. And to bold cur 
Peace in ſuch a caſe is all one, as to cry aloud, Peace, 
Peace. 


Pry. That is as much as to ſay, tis all one to 
ſpeak, and to ſay nothing. This young Sir Roper, 
I perceive, beſides his other laudable Qualities, has 
a pretty Talent at quibling. . 
David. But People will ſay, Alas poor Man | Theſe 
Pag. 9. Times will never bear it. But to theſe 1 
„ anſwer, Tbeſe Times will, and muſt, and 
ſhall bear it, it I ſay the Word. Iniquity, let it be 
diſtinguiſhed by what Title it will, ſhall teel the Se- 
verity of my Indignation, and Prelates ſhall learn by 
my Example, what Vices to laſh, and what Sins to 
Preach againſt. | 
Hick. Bravely reſolved, I proteſt : He's one of us, 


quainted with him. 


David. To think that a little fooliſh Admonicion 


wou'd prevail with me ſo far, as to make me ne- 
glet my Duty, and the Salvation of Souls! 'twas 
meer ſtuff, No, III roar againſt Sin louder than 
Ewroclydon in the Act,; Tl beſtride the Dragon upon 
Bow, and from thence denounce Perdition and De- 

ſolation to the whole City. 
Hick, Nay, now I begin to melt. Something 
within whiſpers me, that this young Boanerges and 1 
were 


I perceive, Brother Pyn, Ttaith I long to be ac- 
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were caſt in the ſame Mold. Tis a tough, brawne; 
fighting Carle I warrant him, he'd make you no- 
thing of a dozen Porters or Water-men at a time. 
I with I had him at Colchefer to read Prayers, and 
fighe my Bartels for me. | 

David. All Mankind is my Dioceſs, and every 
particular Sin ſubje& to my Viſitation : Before the 
Courtiers I'll preach againſt falſe Promiſes, and no 
Payments. Before the Town-Ladies, againſt hiring 
a Friend to join em with ſome noted Gallant in a 
Lampoon, and carrying their Patch-Boxes and Poc- 
ker Looking-Glaſſes to Church. Before the Foot- 
Guards, againſt building of Sconces , and rubbing 
out of Milk-ſcores. Before the Beaux of Covent- 
Garden, againſt Lam-blacking of Signs, and bilking 
Hackney-Coaches. Before the Poets — 1 

Hick. If you can get into the Church, I ſuppoſe, 
otherwiſe not. 

David. Againſt ſtealing from one another, flatter- 
ing their Patrons, and ſhamming their Bookſellers. 
Before Porters, again Whipping the Snake, and 
ſquandering away their precious Time at Patt, and 
AL Fours. | 

Pryn. Juſt of my own Humour and Inclination, 
I vow. I can ſcarce forbear interrupting him. 

David. Thus Ill diſcharge my indiſpenſable Duty, 
without all fear or favour, [p.10.] Til reprove the 
Lawyers for prolonging their Law-Suits ; the Phy- 
ſicians for prolonging their Cures, the Vintners for 
ſelling Claret for Barcelona, and the City-Aldermen 
tor forgetting their Leather-Breeches. 

Hick. I find he Il make his words good. Hell vi- 
fit all Mankind before he has done. 

David. Merchants ſhall find the ſeverity of my 
Wrath, for their taking 20 per Cent. Military Offi- 
cers for making falſe Muſters ; the City- Juſtices for 
conniving at Fornication in Satin , and puniſhing it 

e 4 


—— = - 


— in Grammar, and oy the Three Per- 
- the two Univerſities for neglecting Arifothe 
and preferring Men of no Merit ; and Frog 
vines for a whole Cart-load, nay a Multicude ieude, nay 
an Ocean of ——— 
Hick. I can hold no longer an I were to be hang d. 
He has won the Heart of me for ever. Worthy Sir, 
I am your moſt humble Servant. My Friend and | 
here made bold to hear your Diſcourſe, and are per- 
ſectly raviſh'd to find, that there is a Young Man of 
ſuch rare Integrity and Boldneſs in the Nation, from 
_ we are to expect ſuch Miracles and Pro- 
les. 
David. Sir, you are both Strangers, I don't un- 
derſtand how ———— 
Hick. Come, come, dear Heart, I know thy mean- 
ing as well as if I had been in the Belly of thee. 
Thou waſt going to tell us, that thy Parts do not 
lie much in Complementing ; no more do mine, 
Tul affure thee. Why, Child, I am of the fame Kid- 
ney with thy dear ſelf. I am as gruff, and teſty, and 
proud, and ill- natur d a Fellow as thou could'ſt wiſh 
for. But to let thee ſee, my young Drawcenfir, that 
thou art not fallen into bad Company, that is the 
Ghoſt of the famous William Pryn, and I am the no 
leſs famous Hick— of Colcheſter. . 
David. Oh the unexpected Happineſs that my 
good Fortune has thrown upon me! that I ſhould 
be ſo happy, as to meet with two ſuch celebrated 
Perſons at a time. And art thou then the Ghoſt 
of the indefatigable , irrefragable , invincible Mr. 
Pryn, for whoſe Writings and other Virtues I have 
ever had ſo great a Veneration. Pryn, 
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Eccleſiaſtical Chivalry ! 
Hick. I am he, my Noble Son of Thunder, for 
want of a better. And ſhan t we have one civil 
touch at Fiſty-cuffs, or ſo, before we part. Odd, I 


long mightily to exerciſe my hand. But dear Rogue, 
e ſatisfied with 


give you a 
World; and as for my Friend there, I don't que- 
ſtion but he'll employ all his Intereſt for you, when- 
ever he's favoured with an Opportunity. ol 
Hick. Ay, ay, you may ſwear Tl] do him all the 
kindneſs I can. I'll make a Dean, a Biſhop, an 
Arch-deacon, the Lord knows what of thee, one of 
theſe days, my dear Lad. Tho' may Small-Beer, 
and no Brandy, be my Portion, if I have intereit 
enough to help him to any higher Preterment, than 
to be Chaplain to a Market-Boat. [ Aſide. 
my David. Truly, Gentlemen, I take you both for a 
zuld couple of civil virtuous Perſons, Men of my own 
ated | Complexion and Temper, and therefore ſhall not 
hoſt U conceal the leaſt material Paſſage of my Life from 
Mr. you. To begin then, Wales is my Native 
ave ſl Country, 
Pr y0, Hick. 


[ 304 ] 
' Hick. I am glad to hear it, my bold Britain, with 
all my Heart. Unleſs my Memory fails me, we are 
indebted to that place for Pelagizs , and the more 
modern Martin Mar-Prelate, beſides thy heorick ſelf. 
David. Oxford the Scene of my Education, where 
I have ftill a ſmall fooliſh Trifle , which another 
Man perhaps wou d value, but I hate and deſpiſe. 
At preſent my Reſidence is in London, where I de- 
ſign Two Things: Firſt, To put in for the next 
vacant Lecture, or Reader's rw; and, Secondly, 
in order to that, To rail and bellow at all the viſi- 
ble and inviſible Vice in the Nation. 
Hick. Very politickly contrived, dear Heart. But 
may I make fo bold with you, as to enquire, why 
the Univerſity is not honoured with your Compa- 
ny ; eſpecially, fince to uſe your own Expreflion, 
you have a certain Trifle there, which one wou'd 
think, might oblige you to continue upon the ſpot 
a Year or two longer. 8 
David. Sir, you have put a Queſtion to me, which 
it goes ſomewhat againſt the grain to anſwer ; but 
ſince I promiſedto conceal A from you, I muſt 
tell you then, that my Life was ſo very uneaſie to 
me there, that I wou'd much rather chuſe to live in 
Green-land, or a Tobacco-Plantation, than in the 
Univerſity. 
Pes. And what might be the occaſion of that, 
my dearly beloved Son ? | | 
David. Nothing in the World as I know of, bur 
only my plain-Dealing Humour ; tor it a Doctor or 
ſo, chanced to preach a dull Sermon , I cou'd nor 
forbear to quarrel with him upon that ſcore : or, it 
a Head of a Houſe preferr d an undeſerving Fellow, 
I was ſure to make all the Coffee-Houſes in the 
Town ring with the News; or, if a Profeſſor made 
2 Publick Speech, twas ten to one but I found out 
either falſe Latin , or no Philoſophy in it; or if 
| 9 | luc 
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Hick. Hold, what have we here? 4 SERMON 
Preached at Chriiſt-Church, LONDON, Nov. 2: 
1650. N DAVID JONES, Student: of Chrift- 
2 8 * * we more ſtill in 
Tixle- Page? Publiſhed at the Reque ft of bs 
Friends, Nay then it cannot fail to be an Ex ler 
One indeed. But pray, Sir, what may be the driſt, 
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touches the w 
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Hick. Well, I muſt needs ſay this, we pitiful ſorry 
Raſcals, that have either no Benefice at all, or what 
is as bad, a ſmall one, rail at Pluralities with 
the beſt Grace of any Man breathing : And thus 
we rail at Eloquence in other People, becauſe we 
are not Maſters of it our ſelves. 

Pryn. This fame Clamour about Pluralities, was 
ever uſed by the Saints; tho' when they came to 
get the Power in their Hands, they practiſed it 
themſelves. For I remember, honeſt Mr. Marſhal 
inveighed very furiouſly againſt this Sin, even when 
he carried Three Steeples in his Pocket, as the 
wicked Malignants obſerved. | 

Hick. However I commend thee, dear Heart, for 
Preaching againft Pluralities here in England, and 
not in thy own Country; for tho it may be a Sin 
here, tis not ſo I am confident in Wales. If holdin 5 
of two Benefices, where one of em does not afford 
a competent Maintenance, is 15 Crime at all; then 
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Poms in a Lord's Family, but efpecially agai 


ſingle Sermon. 


Zuſtle in the World as ever he did. 


1 
ly, Satyr againſt Eating 


Pryn. And that is a Sin, under the Roſe be 
ty 


ſpoken, which we Reformers are as much gui! 
as any Men in the Univerſe. But my 
are there no civil Touches at Cem and Su- 
perſticion, and Altars, in your 
Hick. Hold, Mr. Pryn, that's no civil Queſtion. 
You know the old Saying , Nen repent fois, and fo 
forth. Come, come, Rewe was not built in a Day; 
a Man muſt have time to refine and cultivate him- 
ſelf ; Mr. Jones is a young Man, and one of theſe 
days will have a fling at all thoſe paw things you 
have named; if he has not done it I think 
he has given us enough in all conſcience , for one 


Pryn. Nay, there I cloſe with you. The Ser- 
mon, by what account we have heard of it, is a 
very commendable, worthy Sermon; and fo great a 
value have I for it, that as ſoon as ever I arrive at 
the other World, I deſign to communicate it to all 
my choice Acquaintance there. | 

David. That will be an extraordinary Honour, I 
can aſſure you. Here's another of em for you, 
and pray preſent it trom me, to my Country-Man 
Pelagius. . | 

Hick. And when your hand is in, you may tell 
bim, That the Author of ic will make as great a 
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Hick. Very pretty Aduice , upon my word. 
not to be behind hand with my Brother Pyn, pr 
ä 4 You tell us, 

young Drawcanfir, you have a Defign apon 

Preterment here in the City; and tis a very laud 
bie Deſign, I own : So you may rail at the Biſhop: 
and the Clergy till your Heart akes , and the Cin 
will take thee for a Cherubim incarnate. But 


hark you in my Ear, not a Word of 


David. Well Gentlemen, I thank you heartily for 
your good Advice; which, to ſay the truth, comes 
very ſeaſonably at preſent, to ſupport me under the 
heavy Load of my Afflictions. Not to make 4 
tedious Recital of my Misſortunes, no Man hat 
ſuffered more than my ſelf, and leſs deferved ir. 

Hick. Fie, fie, my Son of Thunder, You a Sut- 
ferer ? You an Alderman as well; What it may 
come to in time, it you ſtill preferve your Yirruous 
Principles, I can't tell: But Alas! what you have 
already ſuffer d, does not deſerve a meationing. 
What! you have been ill ſpoken of, I warrant: 
And have not all your Predeceffors in the Noble 
Army of Reformers hs ch that way, ten times 

— L your felf ? ou an Ecclehiaftical 

ock, as you call it, 1 upon yo 
Mouth? Why tis eaſily „ with a fine 
Sham-Repentance. You had no Eſtate to loſe, 
and 1 13 to forfeit. 1 FH evei 
ther Prjn there. — 


Pryn. 
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Pr. Nay, now you are out of your Road, Bro- 
Hil-. EI 
with my Self, as to the Point of Suffering. The 
t „ was a ſmall Confinement, 
ſmall Suſpenſion ; " Things really not fit to be 

in an Language. Whereas I was 
Fined and Im ; and to compleat my Loſſes, 
* Ears at length. 


What you ſay is very true. You loſt your 
Ears sk: But what of all that? You made 
the poor Arch-Biſhop that order'd 'em to be cut off, 
0 Joſe his Head, and way nt — 
nce or my own part, to you, 
e Young Reformer is 7 
Mind ) that if I cou 4 have half that Revenge upon 
a certain Prelate that ſhall be namelefs, I cou d wil- 
lingly ſubmit to loſe my Ears, nay, and be Circum- 


1 onto oo 
But my time is now expired, 
dT; tarry no longer. "Grads fhedfaft to 


Principle. 'Farewel Brother Hick-- : 52 2 
Adieu. 
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and to ſay the truth, if a Man 


iow, one has all the reaſon in the World 
they } preſerve the Honour of Monar- 
chy under bis » much after the ſame rate as they 
—_— the Security of the Proteſtant Religion under 


that nothing in the World 
ofa, par andy & cle hed 
1 
e, it is enough 
. 
fleitions, even where there was a plan 1 
it. Tis as impoſſible now to retract what is done 
this ſcore , as it would be fooliſh to the Re 
Cander to it : But bowever, 2 5 2 the 
time I ever meddled with fo nice a Subjed, ſo tis likely 
to be the loft. 
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TIMOTHY and FREEMAN. 
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„ as never any Man was plagued 
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ten times more troub 


Tim. Than Damnation 
ing Caſes of Conſcience, or 
or a Scotch-man upon an 
prithee who had you got 19 ＋ 

Freem. There was a 1 le Old Gentleman, 
| that by the Courteſie of the late Reign, was made a 

Juſtice of Peace; and he was | 
ly upon the Puifſance and Heroical Virtues of Lowis 
le Grand, whom he fancied to be as irreſiſtible as the 
Calvinift Divines make God's Grace. Then there 

was 
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fay, chat ks to the new Laws, 
much an Eftabliſhed Church, as you 
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iſking ? Afeer this rate, the Bear- 
Houſe, may all in good time pre- 
tend to be cftabliſhed Parliamentary Aſſemblies So 
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© 5 go on; Is there any of the New Interpreters of 

, : 

> Pamniel and the Apocaiyps converted to Senfe and Rea- 
ſon 2 Or any of the Modern Comprehenfion-men 


converted to a good Opinion of the poor ſuffering 
Ceremonies of the Church? 

Tim. No, not a ſingle Man among em as far as J 
can hear. 
Freem. To conclude then : Is the Vicar near 
Charing-Crofs convinc'd there's not ſo much Bawdry 
in the Service of Matrimony as without it? Is any 
noted Socinian turn'd a Friend to Faith ? Or any of 
the good People of Do#ors-Commens to unlicenced 
Marriages ? Is any Fanatick Parſon turn'd a Friend 
p Cleanlineſs? Any Court-Lady to plain Linen, 
nd no Back-biting ; any Litigious Attorney to Re- 
rences and Arbitrations ? Any thrice married Wi- 
bow to Impotence ? Any of the Town Criticks to 
Modeſty ? Or laſtly, any Alderman that was begot- 
en on a Bulk, to Heraldry and Pedigrees? 

Tim. No, you have not hit the Point after all. 
Freem. Why then the Devil take me, if I am able 
o gueſs what is the matter. To purſue this point 
y farther, I find, would be as endleſs a piece of 
ouble, as to reckon up all the dull, ſtupid, ſenſe- 
ſs Paſſages on the Conference at the Braſier's Shop 
n Long-Acre, or in Sh—dwels Panegyricks ; or to 
ive you a Liſt of all Dr. Pains pretended Reaſons 
r Alterations, or all the Similes in the Plain. Dealer. 
Therefore let me once for all intreat you dear Tim. 
d put me out of my Pain, and let me know what 
izhty Buſineſs it is you have to communicate. 

Tim. Prepare then with Reverencs and Atten- 
jon to receive what I am going about to deliver; for 
ive me leave to tell you Sir, now we are os in- 
” 26s, as the Say ing is, tis the moſt ſurprizing, un- 
xpeced piece of News you ever heard in all your 
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Freem. Lord! what a deal of inſignificant Flou- 
riſh and Preparation is here, to uſher in, it may be, 
but a Fooliſh Story at laſt? Why, by and by thou 
wilt perſuade me, that the Monument laſt Week 
took a Pair of Oars, to go and Plead the City- 
Cauſe againſt the Orphans at the King's Bench; or 
that the two old Paſtboard- Giants at Guildbal have 
laid their Heads together, to confute Baker's Chro- 
nicle, or Wood's Oxford-Antiquities. 

Tim. Nay, Sir, fince I find you begin to be ſome- 
what muſty and all that, like Father Teague in the 
Play, when the out- ſide of the Door was put upon 
him; I am reſolved to eaſe you of your trouble im- 
mediately. Know then for a certain truth, that one 
of the moſt celebrated Divines we have in Town, 
(I muft not give my ſelf the trouble to name 
them to you) who has ſilenc d the Papiſts, con- 
founded the Independants, lately maul d the Anti- 
Trinitarians, and by his zealous Performances tor 
Paſſive Obedience, has made little Atwood paſs for a 
great Author; has at laſt upon mature conſidera- 
tion, and after a Year and half's chewing the Cud 
upon the matter. 

Freem. Done what, I prithee ? 

Tim. Why, faced about to the Right, and taken 
the Swear. . 

Freem. And is all your Mighty News, which 
you prefaced with ſo muck Show and Ceremony, 
come to this ſorry Iſſue at laſt ? Parturiunt Montes, 
naſcetur ridiculzs Mas. To be plain with you, I am 
not at all ſurprized with what you have told me , I 
have heard of it before; but becauſe I hate to be 


behind hand with you, or any body elſe , in lieu off 


your Domeſtick News, Ill acquaint you with a very 
remarkable Foreign Story. 

Tim. With all my heart, begin as ſoon as you 
pleaſe. Ws: 


Free 


Pr = Ix 
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| Freem. A certain Dutch Grammarian, (no matter 
for his Name, or Place of abode) in his Commen- 


taries upon Suetonizs's Lives of the Twelve Ceſars, 


when he comes to take the Emperor Domitian to task, 
who you know took a ſtrange Pleaſure in Dra- 
gooning Prince Beelzebub's Subjects, meaning the 
Flies, out of their Lives and 83 his 
Royal Needle. 0 

Tim. Very well, I underſtand you. 

Freem. Wonders, in the Name of God ! how the 
Emperour cou d ever find in his heart to butcher 
the poor Flies (in the Pedant's Dutch-Latin, called 
Veſpas) after fo barbarous a manner, fince his own 
Natural Father's Name was Veſpaſian. £ 
„ edifying Story this, as 1 

e it. 
Freem. At laſt, he concludes with this obſervable 
Sentence; gens e#t hoc profetls Myſterium , nec facile 


Tim. So Sir, I am your very humble Servant ; but 
you'll infinitely oblige me however, it you'll be 
pleaſed to think of making an Application to your 
— | | 

Freem. Why then I muſt tell thee, Tim. in plain 
downright Exgliſb, that I wonder full as much, as the 


Duteb- Man did at the above-mentioned Paſſage, that 


thou ſhould'ſt ever have the aſſurance to palm the 
Dr's Converſion , as thou calleſt it, upon me, for 
ſuch a ſtrange piece of News: For to give you my 
Sentiments once for all upon this Occaſion, I rather 
wonder that he was ſo late before he reconciled him- 
ſelf to the Government , than that he was prevailed 

with to do it at all. | 
Tim. Nay, now I perceive you are in the humouc 
of maintaining Paradoxes ; for though you ſeem 
to make ſo flight of this News, yet give me leave to 
tell you, it has been matter of cs almoft 
__ 40 
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to every body here about the Town. But may a 
Man be fo happy, as to hear you produce any Rea- 
ſons for what you have faid ? | 
Freem. Ay, with all my Heart. You muſt know 
then, that ſeveral worthy Perſons whom I could 
name to you, if there were any neceflity for it, 
came immediately atter the Revolution, to adviſe 
with the Doctor in that Exigence of Affairs. Some 
of 'em he diſſuaded from taking the Oaths , and 
without queſtion furniſh'd em with his own Rea- 
ſons for his Diſſenting from the Government in that 
Particular, and I don't hear that he ever ſent for em 
ro come in with him : But when others came to 
conſult him about the very ſame Buſineſs , he was 
pleaſed to ſay, he would preſcribe to no body's 
Conſcience but his own ; and fo diſmiſt them, 
with bidding them uſe their own Diſcretion in the 
Matter. 
Zim. Well, and what of all this? 
Freem. Why, ſay I, any Man who could deliver 


himſelf fo _— upon a Queſtion that ſo 
the Security of the Government, 


nearly concern 
and the Welfare as well as the Honour of the Eſta- 
bliſned Church, either looked upon it not to be a 
thiag of that importance, as it really is; or elſe had 
not ſully determined his Sentiments, either to the 
Lawfulneſs or Unlawfulneſs of it. I am of Opi- 
nion, that nothing but the Fear of incurting the 
Guilt of Perjury, could excuſe any Man from 
giving the Government 19 reaſonable a Satisfaction, 
as the taking the Oaths amounted to. Now that 


the Doctor was not fully perfuaded in his Conſci- 


ence, that there was any Perjury in ſuch a Com- 
pliance, is very apparent as I think; from his ad- 
viſing the Gentlemen to make uſe of their own 


Diſcretion ; which he would never have done, i: 


he had really believed that fo Black and Scandaluu; 


Cal 
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and Cowardly a Sin, would be the neceſſary Con- 
ſequence of it. 

Tim. Well then , Granting all you have ſaid to 
-; rue, what Advantage do you intend to make 
of it? 

Freem. That the Doctor conſidered the taking of 
the Oaths to be only an indifferent thing, no 
more, which a Man might either do or not do, at 
his own pleaſure ; for otherwiſe it had been his 
Duty to diſſuade all Perſons who came to be adviſed 
by him, from Swearing. Now Tim, pray tell me 
what Miracle is it, for a Man to part with his Opi- 
nion about an indifferent thing , when there's no- 
thing but Scandal and Poverty to be had, in main- 
raining it ſtill , and ſo much Intereſt and Advan- 
tage, to balance him to the contrary Side. 

| Tim. To ſay the truth, there's no ſuch extra- 
ordinary Miracle in ſuch a caſe. But then I would 
have you conſider , dear Friend of mine , that the 
DoRer's Circumſtances were perhaps clearly dif- 
ferent from the Gentlemen's that came to conſult 
him; and conſequently what might be either law- 
ful or expedient for them to do, _ not be fo 
lawful, at leaſt ſo reputable, for himſelf. 
Freem. Let me deſire thee, honeſt Tim, to ex- 
ow thy ſelf a little farther about this ſame Bu- 
ſine is. | 
Tim. You know to what Heights, or rather Ex- 
tremities the Doctor has all along carried the Do- 
ctrine of Paffive Obedience; you know how ſtiffly 
and zealouſly he has aſſerted the Jus Divinum of 
Monarchy ; and with what Aſſiduity and Pains he 
has combated the other Party; who fell upon dif- 
ſerent Schemes and Notions ot Government. And 
therefore imagining that ſeveral Paſſages in the late 
Revolution could not be well reconciled to what he 
had formerly Preached, What Wonder is it, it he 
X 3 could 
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could not at the ſame time prevail with Himſelf, to 
give his Aſſent? | | | 
 Freems. Nay, if that Reaſon is worth a Farthing, 
it holds as well now, as it did the laſt Year. 
Tim. Prithee let me alone for a while, and aſter- 
wards ſay what you pleaſe — But then this Caſe, 
as I told you before, feems only particular to the 
Doctor; for the other Gentlemen perhaps never 
Preached or Printed thoſe Doctrines which the 
Doctor has, or perhaps never believed a Syllable of 
em, as is evident ſome of their Brethren never did; 
who in feveral Treatiſes and Sermons that have been 
publiftied ſince the Abdication , pretend to aſſert 
abundance of things, that were not fo very current 
Doctrine in the two late Reigns. And ſo the Do- 
Ror might excuſably enough Jeave 'em to uſe their 
own Diſcretion in the Matter; ſince if they com- 
plied with the Government, it wou'd contradict 
nothing which they formerly preached, or believed. 
What may be the reaſon do you think, why the Fa- 
naticks are ſo Toyally affected to their preſent Maje- 
ſties; and were ſo eaſily brought over to renounce 
the laft ? All the World knows, what a great deal 
of dutiful Care they took to lull afleep the late 
King with their Addrefling Opiates, and Sacrificing 
their Lives and Fortunes to him , whenever he 
| ſhould have an Occaſion to make Uſe of them. And 
yet among ſo numerous a Herd , unleſs a very few, 
and thoſe incognito , none have ſcrupled to take the 
Oaths; altho' you know they ate a People that 


underſtand how to make the beſt of a Scruple, of 


any Men breathing. Their Democrutick Principles 
are ſtill the ſame , and their Sincerity to this Go- 
vernment, has no better a Foundation than what 
they pretended for the laſt. Therefore in ſhort the 
Buſineſs is this, befides the Intereſt they perceived 
in cry ing up their Loyalty now, our 1 Tow of 
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Affairs could not but be very acceptable to thoſe Per- 


ſons, who all along placed the Sovereign Power in 
the Multitude ; and made their Princes upon every 


Tranſgreſſion and Male- Adminiſtration in the State 


accountable to the People. 
Freem. As for what concerns the Fanaticks, I rea- 
dily own. But then the other part of your Diſ- 
courſe, Tim. is not fo well grounded as it ought to 
be. You fay the Dr. might refuſe to rake the Oaths, 
becauſe in doing ſo, he muſt run counter to ſeveral 
Principles, which he had formerly juſtified and af- 
ſerted : Now if this be true, he's as much oblig'd 
at this preſent moment to diſſent from the Govern- 
ment as at firſt. You ſay likewiſe, that the Caſe 
of thoſe Gentlemen, who conſulted him about ta- 
king the Oaths, is very different from his ; but this 
I take neither to be ſatisfactory nor ſolid. The 
Queſtion is, whether what the Dr. has former- 
ly preached or written, is the true Doctrine of the 
Church of Exgland or no? If it is not, I am of 
inion, he's bound to make a folemn Retractation 
of it; and if it is, it obliged his Brethren, who came 


to adviſe him, equally with himſelf , altho' they 


never preach'd it , or publickly juſtified it in Print. 
For inſtance, here are two Clergy-men, one of 'em 
preaches againſt Oppreſſion and Covetouſneſs once 
a Month at leaft, and perhaps has appeard in a 
Term-Catalogue upon that Subject; the other, 
we'll ſay, never meddled with the Point in all his 
Life: And yet you'll never conclude, I ſuppoſe, 
that the latter has more pretence and plea to cheat 
the Poor, and trouble his Pariſh for a ſingle Tithe- 
Pig than the former. Afﬀter all, Tim. you ſeem to 
make the Dr.'s Diſſent rather to proceed from a Ni- 
cety of Honour than a Principle of Conſcience ; for 
which piece of Service, I believe, he'll never return 
you his Thanks: Now I wonder in my Heart, that 
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you ſhould lay ſo great a ſtreſs upon that Point, cr 
admire to fee one ſingle Man be prevailed with a 
laſt to make a ſacrifice of his Honour, (if even ſo 
much as his Honour be concerned) when you ſee 
ſo many thouſand People in the World, that make 
no ſcruple at all of ſacrificing their Contcience. 
Tim. But prithee, wou'd not you have a Man be 
careful to preſerve his Character and Reputation in 
the World, and ſtudy to give as little Scandal a 
may be ? 
Freem. Ay, without without queſtion ; tho as th: 
World goes, I don't think a Man's Honour and Re- 
putation are worth the while to be maintained at 
the expence of ſtarving for em; and ſome People 
J cou'd naine to you, wou d ſcarce put that dange- 
rous Complement upon their Religion, as to ſuffer 
any ſevere Extremities for its fake. Beſides, now 
you talk of Sgandal, I queſtion whether the Dr. has 
not given a great deal more Scandal by his late 
compliance with the Oaths, than his former dil- 
ſenting from em. Before he was generally conſider- 
ed as a Perſon of Conſcience and Honour, and now 
perhaps abundance of ill- natur d People will allow 
him a ſhare of neither. And what may ſerve to 


confirm em in ſuch an Opinion is the Dr.'s Con- 


ſcience, which has for this long while lived among 
the Lawyers, has not been ſo uniform (if I may uſe 
the Expreſſion) as you imagine it at firſt ſight to 
be, or I cou'd have wiſhed it had been, 
Tim. | wou'd deſire to know how you make that 
out, Noble Sir ? 5 
Freem. I call that an Uniform Conſcience, Tim. 
which proceeds regularly in all its Actions, and ne- 
ver does any thing in contradiction to its own Prin- 
ciples. Now let us fee, whether the Dr. s Condut 
ſince our new Eſtabliſhment of Affairs can endure 
the Teſt of this Definition. Moſt Men will agree, 


that 
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that the Reaſon why the Dr. reſuſed the Oaths, 
muſt be, becauſe he apprehended it was ſinful to 
take them; fo then, it the Dr. at the ſame time 
when he judged the taking the Oaths to be Sinful, 
nevertheleſs ſubmitted to do another thing, which 
was tantamount to taking 'em, how can you or any 
Man elſe excuſe him from acting quite contrary to 
his own Principle? 

Tim. This is very true, I own ; but however, it 
is not enough to ſay fo unleſs you couid prove it. 

' Freem. | was in good hopes you would never give 
me the trouble to prove ſo plain a Point. Did you 
never hear then, that when ſome of the Doctor's 
Councel had found out a Loop-hole for him in the 
Act of Parliament to enable him to Preach at his 
Lecture in St. Dunſtan s, how he Prayed very hear- 
tily for both their Majeſties by Name, when at the 
ſame time he cou'd not prevail with his Conſcience 
to Swear to em. 17 | 

Tim. Why, prithee Man, every Body in the Town 
knows that. The truth on't is, People diſcourſed 
very indifferently upon that Occaſion ; but all his 
Friends, who at that time ſeemed to juſtiſie his Pro- 
ceedings, were agreed that it was a different thing 
to pray for a Perſon, and ſwear Allegiance to a Per- 
fon; for you know, the Apoſtle commands us to 
pray for all Men, but he no where commands us to 
ſwear to all Men. 

Freem. This is a very miſerable pitiſul ſhift, as I 
take it, when it comes to be narrowly examined; 
for prithee tell me, honeſt Tim. what is it to ſwear 
Allegiance to any Prince? 

Tim. To acknowledge in the Preſence of God 
Almighty, that the Prince to whom I ſwear, has a 
Lawful Title to the Throne he poſſeſſes ; and con- 
ſequently to my Fidelity and Service, as far as the 
reſpective Conſtitution of the Government where 
J live commands it. | Freem. 
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Freem. Well then, and is not praying for a Prince, 
and recommending him in his acknowledged 
Titles to the Protection of God Almighty, the very 
fame thing in effect with Swearing to him? I am 
fare it is, if your Heart goes along with your words ; 


and a Church, as far as I underſtood the matter, is 


none of the fitteſt Places in the World for a Man to 
agg in. Beſides, Tim. there's this remarka- 

e Difference between Swearing to a Prince, and 
Praying for him, that you may perhaps have occa- 
fion to ſwear to him but once in your Life , and 
that before very few Witneſſes; whereas you are 
obliged to do the other once a Week at leaſt, in the 
face of a very numerous and folemn Aſſembly. 
Nn. But how do you know, Dear Friend, but 

this very ſame Cafe which looks fo intricate and 
perplexed at firſt ſight, may be made to appear 
plauſible enough with the help of two or three of 
the Doctor's Diſtinctions? 

Freem. Nay, let me conjecture you, Tim. to over- 
whelm me. with no Diſtinctions, as you love me; 
for the Caſe is ſo very plain and obvious, that it 
will not admit of any. I am certain , that where 
there are two controverted Titles, if my Conſci- 
ence would not give me leave to Swear to a Prince, 
my Confcience would never permit me to Pray for 
him publickly ; and I am as ſure, that if T could pre- 
_ vail with my Conſcience to pray for him under the 


Title he aſſumes, and which this Perſon once con- 


ttoverted) I ſhonld never make any fcruple of 
Swearing to him. The Apoſtle, you tell me, com- 
mands us to pray for all Men. So we do; and for 


my own part, I can pray very heartily for the Grand 


Seignior, the Cham of Tartary , or the Great Mogul, 
without any remorfe ; but at the ſame time, I can 
never pray for any of the aforeſaid Monarchs as King 
of England, and fo forth; or it I could, why then, 


as 
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Tins. That may be your Conſcience perhaps; but 
it were as unreaſonable to think that all People are 
acted by the ſame Conſcience , as to imagine that 
all People purſue the ſame End, or thitik the Tame 
Things, or are inflaenced by the ſame Motives. You 
ſee ſeveral hundreds of Men flock every Sunday to 
Church, yet one Man goes there to pick 
a ſecond to make an Aſſignation with a Girl, a 
third to take a comfortable Nap , and a fourth per- 
haps to hear Dr. Sb. — contradict himſelf. Thus 
every Man has his particular Aim or Deſign, and fo 
it is in the Buſineſs of Conſcience ; a thouſand Men 
may do the ſame thing, and pretend their Conſei- 
ence is intereſted in the doing of it, and yet every 
particular Man's Conſcience may proceed upon a 
different Motive or Salvo. As for an inſtance, let 
us examine the Caſe of Swearing to this preſent Go- 
vernment : The Diſſenters, of all Seats and Deno- 
minations, do it to be revenged on the Monarchy, 
and Paſſive Obedience; for, tho the Proteſtant Re- 
ligion is the Word with them now, it is not to be 
imagined, that thoſe People, who ſhew'd ſo ſmall a 
Concern for it in the late Reign, ſhould heartily en- 
tertain any affectionate regard for its Welfare in 
this. It wou'd be too tedious a buſineſs to examine 
the grounds upon which all the reft have gone ; 
yet you may be pleaſed to obſerve , that as all of 
them have embarqued their Conſcience more or leſs 


in this Affair, fo, 6 ſpeaking , every Man's 
, 4 


Conſcience goes a different way to work ; for Con- 


ſcience is a very intricate Thing, and oftentimes is 


influtenc d by very unaccountable Conſiderations. 

| Freem. That Obſervation of yours is very true; 

and I could cite ſeyeral famous modern Examples 
to 
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to prove the truth of it, but ſhall at preſent only 
content my ſelf with one of ancient ſtanding. Is it 
not a ſtrange thing, that Pythagoras, who had the 
Reputation of a Wiſe and Learned Philoſopher, 
| ſhould ever make it a matter of Conſcience to re- 

fuſe the eating of Beans ; or that any of his Diſci- 
ples ſhould arrive to that prodigious degree of Stu- 
Pidity, as to be Confeſſors for that ſottiſh, unthink- 
ing, Bean-renouncing Doctrine? And yet we have 
one of their Names upon Record, who choſe to un- 


dergo the Puniſhment of the Rack, rather than gra- 


tiſie the Curioſity of a certain Tyrant ſo far, as to 
acquaint him with the true Reaſon why Pythagoras 
forbad ſo innocent a Food, and at laſt very heroi- 
cally bit off his Tongue, leſt the extremity of his 
Torment ſhould oblige him to part with fo profound 


| ſcience, with a witneſs ; and I believe youll find 
it a hard task to meet with a Conſcience in any of 
the Conventicles about the Town, that would ſuf- 
fer fo much for its lawtul Prince, as this poor Fel- 
low ſufferd for a Bean, and is very like the Conſci- 
ence of a certain Perſon, who never ſaw his Cathe- 
dral, and yet took that care of his Dioceſe, as to pro- 


hibit em the eating of Black Puddings, becauſe it 


ſeem'd to contradia St. Pauls Admonition about 
Blood. But all this while, honeſt Tim. as I take it, 
we have diſcourſed beſides our Matter, theretore to 
return to our firſt Subject again, prithee tell me how 
the Dr.'s Converſion reliſhes with you here in the 
City. 8 


Tim. Why, you know thete are ſtore of malici- 


ous People in all Communities in the World, and 
theſe are hardly to be pleaſed. Indeed, as for the 
generalicy of the Eſtabliſhed Church, they are well 
enough ſatisfied with his new Acquaintance with 
the Oaths, and don't ac all queſtion, but that 15 ws 
a 


a Secret. Here was an odd whimſical fort of a Con- 
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had leiſure and retirement enough to ſtudy the 
Point, fo he has at laſt complied upon very ſolid 
ſubſtantial grounds. 

Freem. Well, but the Diſſenters, I hope, are ve- 
ry well ſatisfied with his coming over to us. They 
eem, you know, upon all occaſions to be very zea- 
lous and affectionate to their preſent Majeſties, by 
the ſame token, that by their Good Will they could 
be content to have all the Gentlemen in the King- 
dom hanged out of the way, or De-witted, who re- 
fuſe to acknowledge them by taking the Oaths. 
Therefore, I ſhould think, it muſt needs rejoice the 
Heatts of all theſe worthy Patriots, to fee a Perſon 
of the Doctors Learning and Character lay aſide his 
former Prejudices to our Settlement, and voluntari- 
ly own it. b 

Tim. No, no, you are quite miſtaken ; the Diſ- 
ſenters are Maſters of too good Memories to be ever 

uilty of any Charity towards a Man, who had the 

Idneſs to touch the Copy hold of Schiſm. They 
rail at him ten times more furiouſly than ever they 
did, and challenge him, if he dares, to reconcile his 
preſent compliance with his old muſty Notions of 
Paſſive Obedience; and then they ſay, they'll get 
Enroclydon Baxter, or one of the Poultry Divines, to 
reconcile Tranſubſtantiation to his Preſervative againſt 
Popery. 
| , But are they all ſo inveterate 2 What, not 
one ſingle Man amongſt the whole Herd, that con- 
gratulates the Government for the great Happineſs 
of his Reduction? 1 

Tim. The only Man I hear of, who has been 
pleaſed to teſtifie his Joy for this occaſion, is that 
Learned Son of Socinus, Mr. Themas F—rm —n by 
Name: He pretends, that the Doctor has effectu- 
ally anſwered all his other Treatiſes, by taking the 
Oaths, excepting his late Book againft the Anti- 

| Trinitarians, 


the 


again Dr. as he isa 
d Church, they would 
have neither him, nor any one elſe who is not of 
their Party, be thought Loyal : For all their for- 
mer Bellowings 


M lies, yet at preſent they would willingly 
engrois all the little Honeſty and Loyalty thatis leit 
in the Nation, into their own Hands ; though, by 
the by, their Loyalty is compounded of ſuch croſs, 
ſurly, ill-naturd Ingredients: and is ſuch an odd 
awkward fort of Loyalty, that for all I can ſee to 
the contrary, no Prince in Chrifendom is likely to 
be the better for it: | | 

Freem. A Diſſenter's Loyalty is like the officiouſ- 
neſs of a Rook at Play, who only lends you Mon) 
in order to your Ruin. I pray Heaven it proves df 
long continuance, but for my own part, I am afraid 
it will laſt no longer, than they find theic Religion 
(I mean their Intereſt) concerned in it. 


Tim 


and Cries againſt the Illegalicy of 
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Nm. More than all this, they'll tell you, that we 
owe the Sunſhjng of the Goſpel, and all the other 


Bleſſings of the late Revolution, intirely to their 


Diſcretion and State- principles; and, that if theſe 
impracticable Poctrines of the Church of England, 
concerning the Civil Magiſtrate, had taken Place 
we had by this time been utterly over-whelme 
with Popery and Slavery. 
. Freem. Why this is ten times over a more fulſome 
Plea than their Pretenſions to Loyalty. They pre- 
ſerve the Proteſtant Religion? Where, or how? or 
in what Reign, that we may ſee it regiſtred in our 
Almanacks? I am ſure they have contributed in all 
their Pious Endeavours to make the Reformation as 
ſcandalous and deſpicable, as any of the Fathers of 
the Society could have done. They preſerved it 
after a fine rate, by their Univerſal Silence in the 
late Reign, and their little, low, abject Applica- 
tions to Popery; and now, when the Enemy is bea- 
ten out of the Field, they make a great pather with 
a few Gleanings out of our own Authors, and pre- 
tend the Victory is owing to their Aſſiſtance and 
Canduct. 

Tim. Nay, the Diſſenters have not been wanting, 
even in this Reign, to do the Proteflant Religion all 
the good Service they can. One of the Tribe, in 
his Madeff Enquiry, as he called it, very modeſtly ad- 
viſed the Rabble to knock all the Clergymen in the 
Head. And another nameleſs Raskal, in his Refle- 
ctiens upon the Miſcarriages of our Navy, that are 
Printed by one of thoſe Godly Wholeſale Dealers in 
Scandal, thoſe Scruple-ſelling Vermin of the Poul- 
try, has this remarkable Paſlage, viz. That there's 
more Virtue and Honour to be found among the 
Rabble than the Gentry : Rabble is likewiſe the word 
with their dear dear Brethren in Scotland, and you 


may gueſs what a brave Religion we ſhall have of it 


at 
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at laſt, if we follow theſe bleſſed Methods, and ſuf- 
fer it to be modell'd and fitted to the Inclinations of 
eur judicious Rabble. 5 
HFieem. Why prithee Tim. you need not give your 
ſelf the trouble, at this time of day, to acquaint me 
with any of the laudable Qualities of the Diſſen- 
ters, and eſpecially of their Levites ; as for inſtance, 
either with their Wit, which never appears but in 
their Similes, and in interpreting the Prophets; or 
with their Charity, which is never extended be- 
Fond their own Party; or with their Modeſty, 
which is never viſible, but when they wink in the 
Pulpit; or with their Sincerity, which never ap- 
pears, but when they own themſelves in their Pray- 
ers to be a pack of the damnedſt Rogues in the 
World; or with their Learning, which never goes 
beyond a Dutch Syſtem, and a little Herauldry ; or 
with their Sobriety, which is never admitted to 
keep them company at their Pious Friday Entertain- 
ments; or with their Loyalty, which was never 
ſhown but by their promiſing to lend this King more 
Mony than they could raiſe, and abuſing the two 
laſt Reigns; or laſtly, with their Zeal againſt Po- 
pery, which is never to be proved, but by theircon- 
tinual Endeavours to undermine the Eſtabliſhed 
Church, — But let me conjure your, dear Tim. to 
drop this nauſeous fulſome Subject, for, as I hope 
for Mercy, I am as weary of it, as a Presbyterian 
Splitter of Caſes is a weary of a poor Brother, that 
conſtantly comes every Sunday with his dozen trou- 
bleſome Scruples, to be refolv'd, ſub forma prapers. 

Tim. Thus you ſee, Sir, with what Contempt 

and Averfion the Diſſenters in Town entertain the 


Story of the Dr's Converiion ; now give me leave 


to add a Word or tw'5 more concerning them, and 


then I'll have done. You very well obſerve, that 


they pretend to have abundance of Zeal for Their 
| preſent 
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Preſent Majeſties, ſo they do, and if you'll take 
their own words tor it, they'll tell you, that no bo- 
dy keeps the Faſts, and Thankſgiving Days with 
that Devotion as themſelves have done. Bur for all 
this, dear Friend of mine, they are angry to ſee the 
number of the Kings Subjects increaſed, and if they 
ſee a Church-of- Ezgland-man come over to the Go- 
vernment, they immediately call him all the Rogues 
and Raſcals in the World: the Reaſon is plain, 
they'd willingly have His Majeſty ſerved by none 
but themſelves, and then they don't queſtion, to 
reduce the French King, and demoliſh P in due 
time. Beſides, if all the Church-of-Eng/and-men 
had taken the Oaths, they had loft their dearly be- 
loved Topick of Railing at them, and I dare fwear 
(fo well am I acquainted with a Diſſenter's Ten- 
derneſs) they'd rather Sacrifice all the Princes in 
the Univerſe, than loſe the precious Opportunity 
of Libelling and Railing. You are infinitely mi- 
ſtaken, if you imagine, that the Biſhops would find 
better Quarter from the Fanaticks, it they ſhould 
ever take the Oaths; no no, they pray, with all 
their Hearts, that they may reſuſe the doing of it 
ſtill, for then they are in hopes to ſee their Order 
aboliſh d, and their Revenues divided amongſt the 
Saints, i. e. their old Oliverian Leaſes come in play 
again: Of all which expectations they would be 
miſerably diſappointed, it thoſe immortal Patriots 
could prevail with themielves to comply. 

Freem. I don't pitty the Dr. however, for being 
uſed after this unmercitul rate, by thoſe Sons ot 
Schiſm; for, if it were my own caſe, I ſhould ra- 
ther chuſe to put that ſanctiſied Generation to the 
Expence of a little Scandal, for my ſake, than a lit- 
tle Flattery ; and rather accept of their Reproaches, 
which are excellent in their kind, than of their In- 
cence, which is the naſtieſt courſeſt ſtuff in the 

* World. 
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World. Tis well enough with him, ſo long as his 
own Brethren are ſatisfied, as you have before in- 
formed me, with the Honeſty of his Proceeding; 
or, it they were not at firſt, I don't queſtion, but 
the Reaſons he has publiſhed for his own Defence, 
carry ſo much Strength and Solidity with em, as to 
ſatisſie all the reaſonable part of Mankind, as to that 
particular. 

Tim. Why there you are miſtaken, dear Friend 
of mine ; for tho' the Dr. has condeſcended to ac- 
quaint the World in Publick with the Reaſons of his 
Converſion, yet he has not been ſo happy as to ſa- 
tisfie all People. 

Freem. Who could ever expect that? Tis an im- 
poſſible thing you know to do it; but however, I 
am glad the Dr. has publiſhed his Reaſons, for other- 
wiſe I ſhould have been a little angry with him. 

For, could he diſſent from the Government above 
a Year and half. and by his Example hinder fo many 
Country Parſons from taking the Oaths,and keeping 
their Livings, and yet refuſe the World ſo ſlender a 
ſatis faction, as to let em ſee the Motives of his 
Change? I ever thought, that fo inconſiderable a 
piece of trouble was due to his own Reputation and 
Credit, as well as the farther Inſtruction of his 
younger Brethren of the Clerzy, who I am afraid 
little conſider d the Metits of the Cauſe, but rather 
what a brave thing it was to be thought of the Dr's 

Company, and embarqued in the Dr's Quarrel, and 
now have nothing elfe left em to do, but to ſtarve 
with as much Decency as they can, and to curſe the 
Exbenſiveneſs of their Vanity and Loyalty. 

Tim. All this you and I cannot po ſſibly help, 
and therefore tis a great piece of Nontenie for us to 
talk of it any longer, only thus much I muſt add, 
That in my opinion too, the Dr. lay under all the 
Obligaticns in the World, to make the true Occa- 

ſions 
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ſions of his late Reconcilement publick. Tis a Debt 
which was due to the Intereſt he now eſpouſes, no 
leſs than the Party he has forſaken, ſome of which, 
as you ſay, the Temptation of being thought of 
his Acquaintance or Judgment, has reduced to their 
ſent Mortifying Neceſſities. And therefore this 
ing fo nec a Debt, as well in regard to him- 
ſelf, as the reſt of the World, I always perſuade my 
ſelf, that the Doctor would take care to acquit it, as 
ſoon as ever he has got his Reaſons ready. 

Freem. Got his Reaſons ready, did you ſay ? 
That's a Jeſt, wich all my Heart; as if a Man of the 
Doctors Learning and Experience in the World, 
after ſo long a time too, to examine all the Niceties 


of the Caſe, could ſuffer himſelf to be ingaged in 


an Affair, to which he formerly expreſſed fo incu- 
rable an Averſion, without having his Reaſons 
— him. Nothing but either Pride, (which I 
woul 


could engage him to act only on the Defenſive 
Part. Tis a hundred to one, but a Man's Adver- 
ſary may ſay ſomething or other, which will lie a 
little obnoxious to Cenſure and Exception; ſo tis 
but falling without any more ado, upon the Author's 
Blind- ſide, and the Buſineſs is ſoon over. There are 
a thouſand ways for a Man of any tolerable Diſ- 
cretion, to put by his Enemy's Thruſt, when he is 
attacqued; nay, tis poſſible too he may come off 


with the better ont; eſpecially if the Man he has to 


deal with, plays open, and lies unguarded in any Part. 
And therefore, it this had been the Doctors Policy, 


Iſhould have thought the worſe of his Skill in Pole- 


mies, as long as I lived. I remember I was once in 
a Coffee-Houſe in the Country , where we hap- 
pened to be talking of the Doctor's coming over to 
the Government ; and a r in the Room 

| 2 was 


loath to ſuſpect in a Perſon ot his Mor- 
tiſied Character) or the Weakneſs of his Cauſe, 
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was pleaſed to ſay, he was of Opinion, That the 
Doctor had got his Reaſons ready, much after the 
ſame rate as a Country-Innkeeper, whom he knew, 
got a poor Fellow's Porcupine ready. 

Tim. Prithee what Story is that, for, to the beſt 
of my knowledge, I never heard of it before? 

Freem. Nay, the Story is entertaining enough, 
that I can aſſure you, and perhaps will deſerve your 


Attention. You muſt underſtand then, that a cer- 


tain Fellow, here about the Town, who gets a ſorry 
Livelihood , by carrying ſome Outlandiſh Beaſts 
about the Country with him , and ſhewing 'em for 
Pence-apiece to the People, had by chance brought 
a Porcupine,the only Support he had left him inthe 
World, to an Inn whexe this Gentleman was ac- 
quainted ; the next Morning , he calls the Inn- 
keeper to him, and thus accoſts him: Landlord, 
ſays he, I muff beg one Favour of you, and that &, to 
get my Porcupine and Room ready by Eleven of the Clock 
preciſely ; and in the mean time I'll tep into the Town, to 
ſee what Company I can pick up. 

Tim. Very well, Sir, proceed. 

Freem. Away goes the Fellow into the Town, 
and for a while ſtares about him, to obſerve all the 
Curioſities of the Place; towards Ten, he makes a 
folemn Proclamation of his Porcupine, and ſo 
muſters up as much Company as he thought would 
defray the Expences of the Show tor that time, and 
carries em to his Inn. 5 

Tim. Well, I mightily deſire to hear the Iſſue of 
your Porcupine. 

Freem. When the Fellow was got into hy Room 
ot the Inn, he knocks for the Landlord, and asks 
whether he had got the Porcupine ready? Ay 
Sir, that I have, replies the Landlord, I hate to be 
worſe than my Word to any Man; but I muſt de- 
fire you, Sir, that you'll be pleaſed tell me, what 
Sawce youll have tur him? Tian. 
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Tim. Why, what a Devil did he mean by that 
Queſiicn ? 

Freem. Y ou ſhall hear. Cries the Maſter of the 
Porcupine, what do you intend. by asking me what 
Sawce I'd have for him? Nay, no harm in the 
World, fays the Man of the Houſe ; you ordered 
me to get the Porcupine ready for you by Eleven, 
and fo I have, tor I gave Directions to the Maid, 
to put him in the Pot immediately; but Sir, ſays 
he, I never boil'd a Porcupine in my Life beſore; 
and therefore muſt once more requeſt you to let 
a know what Sawce your Worſhip will order for 

m. 2 

Tim. The poor Fellow without queſtion looked 
very ſimply upon the matter, to hear his Livelihood 
was boil'd away ſo unluckily, in one Morning. 
And now , to come cloſe to you, Noble Friend of 
mine, Was it the Opinion of your Gentlemen 
then, that the Doctor's were boil'd away, like the 
Strowler's Porcupine, ſo that there was no procu- 
ring a ſight of any of them? You ſee how much 
he was miſtaken in his Judgment. The Doctor (as 
I have told you) has been pleaſed to oblige the 
World with his Reaſons; you may have them at 
any Bookſeller's Shop in Town; but I cannot for- 
bear to tell you, that there was never any Book, 
ſince the Days of the Hind and Panther, or the Letter 
to a Diſſenter, that has been ſo univerſally pelted as 
this; Lawyers and Divines, Facobites and Wil- 
liamites , though they agreed in nothing elſe , yet 
they have all of em agreed to mawl this unfortu- 
nate Book. Nay ſome of our City-Prentices and 
puny Scriblers have had the hardineſs to tilt againſt 
it, only to make experiment of their Talents; as 
School-Boys uſe to try their Knives, by running 
them up to the Hilts in a hot Bag- Pudding. 


T1 Freem. 
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| Freem. Say you fo, Tim? Tis, I confeſs, ſome- 
what odd, but who can help it. Come then, ſince 
the Doctor has had ſuch ill luck with his Reaſons, 
and you and I have no other Buſineſs now upon 
our hands, prithee let us invent ſome plauſible f 
cious Reaſons for his Converſion ; they'll help to 
paſs away t'other Bottle, and tother Hour, well 
enough; and perhaps they'll ferve to amuſe the 
World, and entertain the Reader, as well as ſome of 
| his own. 

Tim. No Sir, I deſire you to excuſe your hum- 
ble Servant, as to this Affair; T'll never invent any 
Reaſons for another Man, not I, I promiſe you, he 
may even do it himſelf if he pleaſes; 'tis a very 
ungrateful Performance let me tell you; and gene- 
rally the Perſon whom you intend to oblige by this 
kind of Office, will hold himſelf as little beholden 
to you, as a Man in the ſtate of Cuckoldom, for 
giving him four and fifty Reaſons, to ſupport him- 
ſelf under his Afflictions: But what will ſerve the 
turn full as well, to put off half an Hour or ſo of 
Converſation, I will acquaint you with the ſeveral 
Reaſons, that People here in Town, of all Sorts 
and Parties, have already aſſigned for his Conver- 
fon. At the ſame time I muſt tell you, that as I 
don't believe them altogether my ſelf, fo I would 
never oblige you or any Man beſides, to place any 
great Aſſurance in the Truth of them. | 

Freem. Come then honeſt Tim, and begin as ſoon 
as you will; for I can aſſure you, twill be no ſmall 
Diverſion to your Friend here, who is juſt come 
out ot the Country. 8 

Tim. Nay Sir, not altogether fo faſt, I beſeech 
you. I deſign my ſelf a little more Sport and Paſs- 
time than you imagine; and fince you have ſo ad- 
mirable a Talent at N I am reſolved 
to keep your Hand in Play, and put you to the 
tcounle of Gueſſing what the are. Freem. 


E 

Freem. Well then, ſince you'll have it fo, Ill diſ- 
patch them out of hand; but however, before I 
make Trial of my Noble Faculty, I muſt deſire you 
to remember , how that at the beginning of our 
Conference, when you told me ot the Doctors 
Converſion, I looked upon it as no Miracle ; and 
that for theſe two following weighty Reaſons. In 
the firſt place, becauſe when ſome Gentlemen came 
o adviſe with him about that Matter, he civilly 
referred them to their own Diſcretion ; which I 
ſuppoſed he would never have done, if he had 
been fully ſatisfied , that the taking the Oaths was 
a Sin , or had looked upon it to be any thing more 
than an Indifferent Action. In the next place, 
becauſe the Doctor had long ago Prayed for Their 
Preſent Majeſties; which is virtually, and in effect, 
the ſame thing with Swearing to them ; and if it 
is a Sin to Swear to a Prince, where the Title is 
Controverted , and under Diſpute, I am ſure ir 
muſt be the very ſame thing to Pray for him. Now 
then Tim, ſince I was fo bold as to make the 
Doctor's Converſion no Miracle at ail, you are not 
to expect that I ſhould aſſign any Miraculous Rea- 
fors for it, but only ſuch as are frequent and 
common in the World; fo I will begin with that, 
which ever ſince the Creation of the World, has 
had a mighty Influence upon Men of all Coun- 
tries , and Degrees, and Religions. The greater ö 
part of Mankind, and eſpecially our Diſſenters at iq 
hcme, love to Chriſten it by the Name of Con- 1 
ſcience; but for my part, the beſt Engliſh Word 
we have for it, is INTEREST. What think 
you of this now? | 

Tim. To ſay the truth, there are abundance of 
ill- affected Men about the Town, that have trum- 
ped that unlucky Card upon the Dr. but for my 
part, I don't believe it had any great ſhare in his 

Y 4 Recon 


bu 
8 
# 
Fs 
. 
: 


2 
me a IR am 
= —— _ VS 
— 1 — => — = * 
*; Ch o _ - — 2 - 
. — * - A — - - . n * - 1 
8 - = 


L344 J 


Reconciliation to the Government. Therefore you 
had beſt gueſs again. 
| Freem. Nay, but prithee conſider, dear Tim. what 
a lovely charming thing this ſame Intereſt is, before 
we ſhut our Hands of it : it has all the Ear-marks 
of Love, and Love, you know, works little lefs than 
Miracles. It conquers the Young, and the Old are 
not able to withſtand its Almightyſhip : it makes 
thoſe that can ſee, as blind as ſo many Beetles ; and 
as for thoſe that are blind, why, 'tis the beſt Ocu- 
liſt in the World, and recovers their Eye-fight to 
all intents and purpoſes. 
Tim. No, no, all this ſhall not paſs upon me Tl 

aſſure you. 

Freem. Have a care, Tim. I adviſe you, what you 
ſay againſt Five hundred Pounds per Annum, name it 
you Rogue with Fear and Reverence, and fall down 
upon your Knees when you hear it mention d in 
Company ; Five hundred Pounds a Year is not to 


be ſpoken ſcandalouſly of, honeſt Tim. it will buy 


a Coach and a Pair of Sunday-Horſes ; it will pyr- 
chaſe Petticoats and Commodes, the Pohglot and 
Councils, and half the Non-Reſifance in Chriſtendom, 
with abundance of other fine Things, too tedious 
to be reckoned up. 

Tim. Thou keepeſt as great a pother here with 
thy Intereſt , as a ſcribling Courtier with his laſt 
Lampoon, or a School-Philoſopher with his neweſt 
ſet of Diſtintions , or what is equally as imperti- 


nent as a Country Fidler with his neweſt ſet of 


Tunes. But I can tell you for your comfort, that 

if you do not gueſs better at your ſecond Eſſay, 
than you have done od wag firſt, you are not in any 

great probability of finding out the Secret. 

_ © Freem. To proceed then, is the Dr. brought to a 
better Opinion of the Abdication ? or, does he go 

altogether upop the Merits of Foretaulture ? - 

9 © "i 
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Tim. No, I ſuppoſe he does not ; for if he does 
the Lord have Mercy, ſay I, upon all his poor Paſ- 
ſive Obedience. | | 

Freem. Why, other People, Tim. have ſtore of 
Paffive Obedience about them, as well as the Dr. 
and yet they don't apprehend , that it is a Farthing 
the worſe, or that they have broke it at all. Sup- 
poſe, Tim. you ſhould find occaſion, for Reafons beſt 
known to your ſelf, to remove a Bag of your Mo- 
ney from one Goldſmith to another of better Repu- 
tation, would you not break that Fellows Head, 
who ſhould have the impudence to tell you, you 
had broke your Sum? Even fo in the buſines of 
Paffive Obedience, the Dr. and ſome of his Bre- 
thren, have only transſerr d it from King Fames's 
Hands, who, you know, is broke and ruin'd, and 
a Statute of Bankrupt has paſſed againſt in Parlia- 
ment, to King Wiliam, who can give them better 
Security for it: And Paflive Obedience, I can tell 
you, will be as acceptable to any Prince in Europe, 
at a good Sum of Mony to a Banker. 

Tim. Well, but this is not the Point ſtill, to try 
again. 

„5 * Is the Dr. then reconciled to us by that 
Verſe in the Pſalms; The Earth is the Lord's, and the 
Fulneſi thereof. 

Tim. Why No is the word ſtill ; for I ſuppoſe, 
that that Text proves more than the Queition, and 
belides would ſerve a Fohn of Leyden's Turn as well 
as any one's elſe. | | 

Freem. But where there's a plain Conqueſt and 
an honeſt Cauſe, as well as a legal Title to ſupport 
the Conqueſt, that I believe cannot fail to make a 
Convert. Come tell me now, have I hit upon the 
true Reaſon or no ? 

Tim. For your ſatisſaction, Sir, you are come 
pretty nigh the Point , or elſe ſome of the read 8 
| riends 
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Friends have miſinformed me as to this Particular ; 
though to ſay the truth, this Reaſon was every whit 
as good all the laſt Year, as it is at this preſent mo- 
ment, and I don't ſee that the Reduction of Ireland 
has made it the better. 

| Freem. Now we talk of Ireland, what ſay you, if 
the Doctor was reſolved to hold out till the taking 
of Dublin, and to ſurrender himſelf immediately when 
the Place was ſurrendred. 

Tim. All as I can ſay to the Queſtion, is, That 
the Doctor then may be retaken from us again; for 
alas, Sir, all the World can tell you, that Dublin is 
a Place of no conſiderable Strength, and cannot hold 
out long againſt any Enemy , eſpecially it he have 
a Female Friend in the Gariſon. But, Sir, you 
have not as yet had the good Fortune to light upon 
the moſt material Motive, that makes the greateſt 
Buſtle about the Town, therefore, once more, make 
uſe of your Divining Faculty. 

Freem. No, I heartily thank thee, Dear Tim. I 
ſhall pump my Imagination no more for the matter; 
I think I have drudged long enough in all conſci- 
ence to find it out, and employ my Brains back- 
ward and forward any longer upon this occaſion, 
would be as wiſe a piece of Trouble, as to lie wa- 
king all the Night in one's Bed, only to hear how 
the City Weather-Glaſſes, the Watch-men, vary e- 
very Hour, in their bellowing out of Rain, Froſt, 
and Moon ſhine. Why, prithee Tim , what doſt 
thou take me for, a Prophet, or a Conjurer? 

Tim. For neither, I ſwear ; but tell me ſeriouſly, 
doſt thou not know what thing it is that baffles He- 
roes, ſpoils Divines, turns the greateſt Princes into 
Milk-ſops, makes Admirals lower their bloody Flags, 
and in fine, breaks all Obligations, and governs all 
—_—_ 

Freem. Why Intereſt, I told you. 


Tim, 


In. 
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Tim. And what, does Intereſt, meer Intereſt, only 
do all this ? 
 Freem. Why then tis Conſcience, I ſay. | 

Tim. cience do you fay! Why. juſt now 
Conſcience, you told me, was but another Exgliſh 
Word for Intereſt. And does nothing bur bare Con- 
ſcience (which Adoniram Byfield of Bieſſed Memory, 
defined to be a Cat-Skin Pouch to put Moncy in)or 
bare Intereſt do all theſe fine things , which I juſt 
now mentioned to you. 

Freem. Why, then tis a Coach and fix Horſes 
I tell you, and nothing in the World elfe that I can 
fancy ; for, you know, a Coach and Six was Biſhop 
Parker's beſt Body of Divinity. | 

Tim. Worſe and worſe 'Faith. And does a Coach 
and fix Horſes baffle Heroes, ſpoil Divines, and make 
Milk-ſops of Princes? Come, conſider I fay once 
more upon the Point, for 'tis impoſſible to mils it. 

Freem. No, Tim. pray excuſe me ; you ſee I have 
no tolerable luck at guefling to Day ; and beſides, 
to tell you the Truth, I hate this flaviſh Piece of 
Drudgery , as heartily as Sir Will. Tem in 
his laſt Eſſays tells us, he hates good honeſt Drolle- 
ry, as a Bookſeller hates an un-ſelling Author, or a 
Facobite Printer does a ſurly Meſſenger of the Preſs. 

Tim. Say you fo, Sir? Nay, then I am reſolved 
to lay it out ſo open to you, that you muſt of ne- 
ceſlity perceive it. Doſt not thou underſtand the 
meaning of the I:a/ian Proverb, Piu tira un pelo di don- 
na, che cento carra di bovi. 

Freem. Not I, Tim. 1 no more underſtand the 
difference between Halian and Arabick , than that 
Learned Proteſtant Critick, Mr. Rymer, knows the 
difference between the Name of Callimacus and Epi- 
menides. 

Tim. Come then , wert thou ever Married, my 
honeſt Friend? Ha! what ſayeſt thou? 


Freem. 
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Freem. No, Sir, I bleſs Providence for it. 

Tim. Not married, fay you! poor Rogue, thou 
art unacquainted, I perceive, with the damn d Per- 
ſecution of a Curtain-Lecture. Oh! dull, dull till ; 
TI can't imagin how to cure this Stupidity of thine ; 
thou art ten times duller than one of Sh—d&well's 
Men of Senſe, or a Smile without a Sting, or an 
Expounder of the Revelations, at the finding out ſtoln 
Silver-Spoons, or an old dozed Fellow of a Houſe 
at the ingenious Sport of Queſtions and Com- 


Freem. Why, I cannot help all this, Tim. if my 
Stars made me fo, it was their fault, not mine. 
Tim. Once more then Tl endeavour to relieve 
the Weakneſs of thy Apprehenſion, therefore liſten 
to the following Rhymes about Adam and Eve 
ue Eve the Fruit had taſted, 
She to her Husband baſted, 
And chuck d him on the Chin-a ; 
Dear Bud (quoth ſhe) come taſt this Fruit, 
'Twill finely with your Palate ſuit, 
To eat it is no fins. 
Doft thou now comprehend my Meaning? 
Freem. No, Faith Tim. I am in the dark till ; 


you have made me no wiſer with your dull Story of 


Adam and Eve, than you would make a Cheapſide 
Tradeſman, by telling him, that an Obſtacle is an 
Impediment, or a walking Oxford-Dun, that Motion 
is an Action from the Terminis 4 Quo of his Habitati- 
on to the Terminis ad quem of the Refractory. 


Tim. Nay then, I am ſenſible thou art full as flow 


of Apprehenſion as the famous Ferry Blackacre in the 
Play. I have but one Trick lett to bring you tot 


at laſt, and if that fail, I muſt even ſerve thee as a 


ſtale City-wife ſerves her dull, raſtick Prentice, when 
ſhe has a mind to make him underſtand her virtuous 
Inclinations; that is, I muſt needs Name the thing 

| £0 
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to thee in plain downright broad Engliſh. But liſten, 
rithee : 
F As moody Job, in ſhirtleſs caſe, 
With Collh flowers all o er his Face, 
Did on the Dungbil languiſh, 
His Spouſe thus whiſpers in bis Ear; 
'Swear Husband, as you love me, Swear ; 
'Twill eaſe you of your Anguiſh. 

Freem. Oh ho! now I begin to ſmell a Rat; your 
meaning is, That the Doctor has been brought to 
ſwear at laſt through the Virtue of a few Conjugal l 
Solicitations ; is it not ſo, Tim? 

Tim. Of a tew Conjugal Solicitations, do you ſay ? | 
No, I am afraid there were abundance of them uſed 
in the preſentcaſe. — Wall, dear Friend of mine, 
not to be tedious with you, I muſt tell you, that 
you have made a ſhift at laſt to hit my Meaning. 
However, I would not have you report this matter 
as from me, though I can ſafely waſh my Hands 
from the Guilt of inventing it, and all the Town 
will do me the Juſtice to own, that 'tis a common 
Story, and no more a Secret than the Mole on the 
Rector of Exeters Foot. Beſides, you are deſired 
not to lay too great a Streſs upon the Truth of it, 
but to follow that Advice, which the Doctor you 
know gave upon another Account, and ſo to make 
uſe of your own Diſcretion. Farewel. 
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PREFACE 


| Ulian bar been /o very fee in gte, 


with all Orders and Degrees in this Kingdom 
that I 


br my ſelf bound in Conſcience to 

JW the f be bis 24. and to give 2 an Fel 

Mortifcation. 

Hu far this Correckiu may work upon him, my Rea- 
ders will very readily 7 per. By and I ſhall freely 54 
my Opinion, that I ſhould as ſoon expect Sell Denial in a 

Aodern-WWhig , or. Moderation in thoſe People that talk 

f it, as hope to put this Writer out of Countenance ; 
however, I cannat but take notice with what an Impudent 

piece of Railler Be Iuades the Memory of Biſhop Sander- 

fon, making = Famous Maxim, Salus Populi fupre: 
ma * eſt (as he calls it) free of the 33 though 


the Biſhop's Meaning was, That Obedience to Princes 


could not be too often inculcated, becauſe the Safe- 


Suvenelet': bat, contiraes ow Apoſtare, I ex- 
pededing: derrer from ſucta'Caluiſt who makes Six 
in cke Hundred Sabbath: breaking, becauſe the Plow 
goes on Sundays. Admit that Reverend Prelate did car- 


ry Matters teo far upon this Occaſion, muſt it be conclud- 
ed that 45 WAS eng i in the wrong ? at this rate, he 


mut rej. the Jeſtimm of St. Auſtin and Lactantius, 
a becauſe 


ty of the People wes fo nearly wrapt up in that of 
their 


Manners be attacks the whole Body of the 1 
ſpeaking of the Adminiſtration, as A, bay 
in the 


cccli The PREFACE. 


Antige- 


came add one Cubit . 
thurnus pretend to offe it. 

But to fly at one or two Perſons, is beneath the Aſſu- 
rence of our Heroe ; with his uſua! Diſcretion and good 


ig of King Charles II. He « That ic 

was Tyranny on their Side, ſince they applied their 
Intereſt and Strength to cruſh all other Proteſtants: 
This piece of Malice was worthy of My. J——n, and ti. 
to be boped, no other Writer will envy bim the Honour of it. 
He has one Paſſage more in the very next Page to the 


former, that ought not to paß unremembred ; I have not 


O 


forgot my Preacher, who ſaid, that Judgment began 


in the Houſe of God, when the Biſhops were in 
the Tower; whereas, I know ( /z3s Julian) that 
it began in the Houſe of Ged, when Stephen Cob 
ledge was Murthered, who ſuffered more for the Pro- 
reftant Relis jon and his Country, than all the Bi- 
ſhops either in or cur of the Tower, and than the 
whole Clergy of Enz/.-24 pur together; and left a 
Dying Speech, which our-weighs their Sermons. 
So dexteronſly can this Shameleſs Writer ſquander away" bis 

H vett ive and Pane gyric ts. 


His Writings will eVery where furniſh a al Decunt 


Inffances of bis Goal Matuners, bus as. -1 be Mclite 


cgainft his Perſon, J aal aa bins the Fu ilice to . ta 
Reader with the Apnaogy be mates for his M Le 
Some of our Tools think (/) be) that Ge 
Men ought not to be ſo treated; but I will 


1 ” 
C- 


count no more of their Merits, leaſt I ſhould make 


them ſtill Ercaicr Men, which is no part of my 


Intention. DI As 


' DICK's COFFEE-HOUSE, 
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DIALOGUE VI 


SCENE 


DISCOVERS 


Julian, Parſon Rampant, Counſellour Quibble, 


and Counſellour Cheat-47, about a Table. 


| Free-Man , thruſting Blunt in before him. 


an unmerciful Devil. Why, chou know'ſt I hate 
theſe Abominable Places, more than | 

| Freem. --A Dutch Trooper does the ſight of Fleras ; 
but no matter for that. You ſee, Ned, I have 
Dr. Sh-rl-ck's Argument on my ſide, I am the 
ſtronger of the two; beſides, tis my right to go- 
vern now. Remember who twas made me facrifice 
a hopeful Aſſignation laſt Night, to a Bottle. 

Blunt. Lead on then; I ſee I muſt ſubmit. 

Freem. Come, Ill engage you ſhall be no Loſe: 
by the bargain, before we part. Now prithee mind 
thoſe clamorons Gentlemen yonder , that are fo 

Z. furiouſly 


AY i faith, fince I've got you ſo far, 
you ſhall in with me. 


Blunt. A Curſe light on thee, for 


GE ASE 
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furiouſly diſputing it at the Corner-Table ; to the 


Penance of their own damn'd Lungs, and other 


People's Ears. 


Blunt. Mind em, ſay you? Why, what Exploits 


have they done, to make em worth any Man's 
minding? For my part, I ſee nothing remarkable 
about em, but their muſty ſowre Looks. If Michael 
Angelo were alive, and wanted a Set of Ill Faces 
to turniſh the Left-Hand of his Reſurrection with x 
here's plenty enough for him. 

Freem. That meagre down-look'd Levite there, 
[ Pointing to Julian ] who has all the gallant Qua- 
lities of the Cyclops in Virgil, 

Nec viſu facilss, nec diftu affabils ulli, 

and ſtares more terribly than the Horſe-neck d Tar- 
tar in a Country-Sign, is the Oracle of the Party. 
"Tis the moſt perverſe, intractable Monſter on this 
ſide 4fric ; Calyban in the Tempeſt, and Ben. Fonſin's 
Moroſe, are Civil well-bred Perſons to him. Let an 
Hundred New Governments trump up in a Year, 
and I dare promiſe and vow in his Name, he'll rail 
at 'em all. In ſhort, you'd ſwear that his Father, 
piping- hot with the Story of 1hmael, had begot him 
on a Groaning-Board in the Dog-days; and that 
his Mother, all the while ſhe bore him, dreamt of 
nothing but Earthquakes, Bombs, Hand Granado's, 
and Fifth-Monarchy-Men. 

Blunt. And rub'd his Gums with nothing but Vi- 
triol, and fed the young Oſtrich with nothing but 
his Paternal Nails, and broken Horſhooes. 


| Freem. To cure him of this fiery ungovernable 


Temper , he has had a Publick Phlebotomy pre- 
{crib'd him by the State, and all the wholeſom Re- 
ceipts I know of, except that of King Solomon 3 
Mortar, which I believe wou d have no better an 
Effect upon him, than any of the reſt. To con- 
clude, he values himſelf mightily for being oe 

ather 
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Father to Paſſive Obedience, which he lewdly calls 
the Doctrine of the Bow-String ; and his Name 


Blunt, — Oh! TIl fave you that trouble, his Name 
is Julian. I knew the Beaſt immediately, by the 
Star in his Forehead. 

Freem. This meek ſober Evangeliſt, they tell me, 
wears a Bayonet conſtantly under his Clergy-Habit, 
to ſecure him, I ſuppoſe,azainſt all two-handed over- 
grown New-Exchange Porters, or Conquering B.ſhops, 
that ſhall offer to truſs him up under their Arms like 
a Gizzard, and run away with him. . 

Blunt. Tfaith Jack, and that is but reaſonable, 
conſidering what Latitude he allows his Clients the 
People; and how familiarly he has treated the 
Peerage, the Miniſtry, and the moft Numerous Order of 
the Knights of the Addreſſ. I rather wonder he does 
not beg the Furniture of ſome ancient basket-hilted 
Juſtice's Hall, and hang himſelt round with Hal- 
berts, Petronels, Calivers and Muſquets , like Sir 
Amorow in the Silent Woman. A Man of fo free, 
ſo undertaking a Genius, can't provide too much for 
the Security of his Carcaſs. Were he capable of 
Advice, as I know he has too good an Opinion of 
himſelf, to receive any; I'd een counſel him to 
Copy from the Famous More of More-Hall in the 
Ballad, and never walk the Streets, but in a Com- 
pleat Suit of Iron Armour, with Spikes at leaſt halt 
2 Yard long on every fide of him. - So much 
for Tulian. Now for the Hiſtory of the reſt. 

Freem. Next to him fits Parſon Rampant, formerly 
an Eight-Parts-of-Speech-Monger, and Monarch of 
2 School in the Vet; where, for playing ſome 
fooliſh Frolicks, that ſhall be nameleſs, — 

Blunt. Nay prithee Fack Freeman dont ſerve one 
thus, but talk it out at length, and explain your 

neaning. | 
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Freem. Well then; where A for beſtowing the 
Secratical Glifter-Pipe too freely among his Boys, 
and endeavouring to make a Foreign piece of Gal. 
lantry, call d I Cardinaliſmo , Free of his Birchen- 
Dominions. | 

Blunt. Oh! now I underſtand you. f 

Freem. The Women of the Town Baniſh'd him, 
for dealing in Contraband- Goods; fo he ws 
tcrc'd to ſhi t his Climate, and fince — 

Blunt. Is a very godly Fellow, I hope, and ſets 
up for a Reformer. 

Freem, Right, and rails at Sin as heartily, as if he 
intended to Monopolize it. He has got ſome Re- 
pute ton with the Party, for a late famous Sermon, 
on the 3oth of January; where, out of Complaiſance 
to his City- Auditory, he Preach'd ſuch Ediſying 
Apoſtolical Spopn- Meat. 

Blunt. As how, I pray? 

Frcem. Why, not the leaſt il Word of the Con- 
trivers of that Unnatural Rebellin, nor of thoſe con- 
ſcientious, crop- ear d, felf-renouncing Raskals, that 

ave it God's Blefling in the Pulpit. Not a Syllable, 
— from a regular well-conſtitured Church, they 
reform'd us into Atheiſm ; and deliver'd us from 
Peace and Plenty, into Servitude and Poverty, 
Not the leaſt mention, how theſe Loyal, Dutiful 
Subjects invaded the King's Authority, aſſaulted his 
Perſon , fell upon his Reputation, and feiz'd ki 
Revenue. 2 8 

Blunt. Since he meddled with none of thoſe Mat 
ters, what i' God's Name did he talk of? 

Freem. Hz barely contents himſelf, ro condemn 
the Exec:ab'e Action of that Day, which the 
rankeſt Mabumetun or Pagan wou d do; but cou d nd 
find in his Heart to ſay one reſpectſul, good- natur 
thing of that moſt Excellent, but Unfortunat 
Prince. In fine, he's one cf Julians Apes, 
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Divine of the New Cut, and a zealous Advocate 
he for Reſiſtance. 
55 Blunt. And tis as hard a matter, let me tell you 
* Fack, ſince theſe Divines of the Cut, as you very 
n. well call em, have had the Clipping of our Arti- 
cles, to diſtinguiſh a Church of England Man, from 
a Diſſenter ; as, ſince the Modern Circumciſion of our 
m, 8 Money, 4 Hollandois, tis to know a Shilling from 
a2 Sixpence. 
Freem. T'other two Blades are humble Retainers 
ets to the Law, and as wretched Prevaricators that way, 
as the Parſons are in their Divinity : The Eldeft 
he of em, call'd Counſellor Quibble, a Man famous 
in his Generation, for his Sharp Sayings , and wiſe 
Apothegms ; and the Devils int, if one that 
allows himſelf ſo vaſt a Liberty, and talks ſo much, 
ſhould not now and then ſtumble upon ſomething 
unlucky. But this I am fure of, that a Man that 
keeps him company purely to improve by his 
Wit, will find himſelf as much miſtaken, as he that 
drops Twenty Shillings into Neal's Lottery, to ger 
an Eſtate, where he has ſo many Thouſand Odds 
againſt him. 
Blunt. Well , but his Long-haird Companion 
there, what have you to ſay to him? 
Freem. Thou mean'ſt Counſellor Cheat Al. Oh! tis 
the moſt incorrigible, unrepenting Block-Head that 
ever had the Vanity to Scribble ; ſince the Death ot 
his Uncle Pryn, no body has deſerved the Chara- 
Rer of Homunculw. Virgil, that took Auguſtus to be 
Mat 2 Baker's Son, Papyri Perniciem natus, becaule he re- 
warded him in Bread ; would certainly conclude, 
einc our Author was begot by a Trunk-Maker, becauſe 
his Writings are only uſeful to thoſe People. So that 
if the Turkiſb Doctrine be true, that tis a Sin, to put 
Paper to a wrong uſe. The Lord have Mercy on 
him, for he has more —_—— murder'd Paper 
* Z 3 — 
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to anſwer for , than the Spaniards have Indians in 
America. His chief Talent lies in Anſwering of 
Books; and tho he has not yet reach d the Height of 
Settle, who makes nothing to Anſwer a Book he 
never read, yet this his very Enemies will own, that 
hell anſwer one without underſtanding it. So far 
we have conſidered the Author; now obſerve, I 


Pray, how dexterous the Lawyer is: Imprimis, He 


uys an Eſtate in Eſſex, and pays nothing for it: 


Secondly , He Mortgages it ſor more than it was 


worth: And Thirdly and Laſy, Sells it without a 


Title. 


Blunt. Nay, this was as dexterous a Management 


of one Eſtate as a body ſhall meet with. 
Freem. Thus I have given you their reſpective 
Characteis, that you :alabt know how to treat em 
according to their Merits. Iuere are ſeveral more 
of the ſame Leaven ; but as I have already treſpaſſed 
too long upon your Patience, I ſhall only add, that 
this is the place where they aſſemble to deſcant up» 
on the News, rail at ail that are not of their own 


Faction, damn the Prerogative , and make new 


Schemes of Government. Doleman and Milton, but 
eſpecially the late everlaſting Bibliotbeca Politica, fur- 
niſh 'em with a perpetual Fund of Converſation ; and 
the Burthen of the Song is, The Rights of the People, 
the People, the People. 

Blunt. Well, 3 knew any of theſe mighty 
Bellowers for the People, but they ſtill carried on 
their own private Intereſts at the Expence of the 
People, and made a Property of 'em, after the ſame 
rate as your Name-ſake Mr. Freeman in the Plain- 
Dealer does of Ferry Blackacre. For the People are 
always in a State of Minority, and theſe their Poli- 
tic Guardians, under pretence of aſſerting their Li- 
berties, never fail to make a Penny of em as 2 
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ſee Opportunity — But now let's ſit down by em, 
and liſten to their Diſcourſe. 


[Freeman and Blunt place themſelves at 


the lower end of the Table. 
Cheat-all. —— No, no, the laſt Letters poſitively 
told us, the Confederate Forces march'd from Mont 
St. Andre to Sombref, that our Right reaches to Fe- 


7w, and 


Julian. Come, come, Mr. Cheat-all, we have had 
enough of your Flanders News: Prithee 
tell me what buſineſs we have there; the Sea P. 80. 


is our Element, and there we ought to 
mind our Hits: King Edgar had 4 Fleet 1 3000 
Ships ; there was a glorious Sight for ye; III get 
my honeſt Friend, Mr. Peryt, to conſult the Re- 
cords, and inform us how we have loft 'em. . But 
now, a ſhame on the Miniſtry, we muſt have Dutch 
Help to fight the French Fleet , and go to War upon 
Crutches. | 

Cheat-all. Lord, Sir, I own all this as well as you ; 
but as I was going to fay, the Enemy, upon notice 


of our March, began theirs, and the Preſident 
De la Tour 


Julian. What, again interrupting me! How can 
impotent Men ſtir, if their Crutches are out of the way? 
How if the Dutch and we ſhauld fall out, Mr. Quibble ? 
or, how if they and the French be Friends ? as ſuch a 
thing, you know, may happen, Mr. Rampant. In 
what a Bleſſed Pickle are we then! Therefore I at- 
firm it, in the Face of the whole World, that we are 
no Nation till we can ſt and on our Legs; and it we are 
no Nation, let him contradi& me that dares, I ſay 
we are no Nation. 

Freem. Theſe two Coxcombs, I find, will be con. 


ferring Loggerheads anon; but I'll make bo'd + + 


vert their Sport for a moment or wo: 7: _ 
Julian, will you give a Stranger, but a? 
| ; 7 4 = © a 
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rer of your Writings, leave to ask you a civil Que- 
ſtion or two? 

Julian. Ay, with all my Heart, as many as you 
_ pleaſe. 3 | 
 Freem. I would defire you then, worthy Sir, ſince 
you've no weightier Buſineſs on your Hands, and 


are able to ſatisſie me the beſt of any Man living, to 


clear the following Difficulties : As firſt, Learned 
Sir, how many Barley-corns make a Mile? How 


many Thimblefuls a Barrel? The Intereſt of 


Twenty Pound for nine Months at Six per Cent. 
When Clocks and Dials were firſt ſet up in Churches? 
The Building of Pauls and London-Bridge ? —— 

Julian. What does he mean, Mr. Rampant? | Aſide. 
Freem. The proper time to ſet Beans and Peale , 

to prune Fruit-Trees, drench Horſes, cut Corns. 
Julian. How, Sir, cut Corns Sir | | Riſes from his 
Seat. 


Freem. Yes, dear Sir, cut Corns, pole * drink 


clarified Whey with Sage, ſheer Sheep, 
Fleas , kill Bees, ſinge Hoggs, fell Timber. 
[Freeman follows bim about the Room: 
| Fulian. Nay then — 5 
Freem. With a Deſcription of the great Roads, the 
Names of the Principal Fairs, High- Water at London- 
Bridge, the Eclipſes, Epact, Golden Number, Domi- 
nical Letter, and — [ Following bim pill. 
Julian. I think he'll talk me to death. But hold, 
Sir, a moment. Why, what in the Name of Won- 
der, do you take me for? What do you read in 
my Face to ask me fo many impertinent Queſtions ? 
Ha! b 5 


 Freem. Nay, dear Sir, no harm upon my word: 
Lask you nothing but what is proper for an Almanac 


to refolve, and t other Day reading a certain Book 


of yours, by the ſame Token that I pay a moſfi pro- 


want wants © rOr 
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found Veneration to every thing that comes from 
oh» colds Fed. 
Falian. And what of all that! 
Freem. I met a Paſſage there, p. 91. to this et- 
ſect, That while # certain Traveller was making his 
Court to the Cardinals at Rome, you got ſuch an Almanac 
in your Bones that you con d ſooner be hanged than for- 


it. 
5 e, Well Sir, and if I did, what have you to 
fay to that, Sir ? 


Freem. U 


which conſideration, knowing 'twas 
more advi to have recourſe to a living Almanac 

than a dead one, I made bold, Reverend Sir, for the 
improvement of my 12 and ſatis faction of 
ya Conſcience, to put ſome of thoſe inſtructive uſe- 
in Rider, and other Kalendars. 

Blunt. Hark ye, Jacl Freeman, the 
Apoſtate, I fee, does not know how to 
reliſh this Drollery of yours. I hope 
he'll let flie his Indignacion at thee, and 
uſe thee more ſcurvily than he does an 
ungiving thrifry Parliament Man, to 
whom he preſented one of his Books. 

Julian. Well Sir, conſidering you 
and I are Strangers, methinks you have Sitting down. 
us d me very familiarly. I ſuppoſe you 
are ſome diſaffected Perſon or other, and therefore 
it comes to my turn to ask you a Queſtion : Come, 
come, Sir, have you ſworn to the Government. 

Freem. Meaning me, Sir? I vow and proteſt I 
am your moſt humble Servant. 

Julian. Don't ſham me, Sir; for I am clearly for 
the Old Law of Swearing. I ſay, ſuffer nothing 
that ſets foot upon Engliſh . to be unſworn, 
Qxarante jours, from ſixty to ſixteen; ſwear em all 


Queſtions to you, that we ſind yearly debated 
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at the Court-leet, and he that won't take the Oath, 
jet him be treated as an Out-law. 

Auibble. Ay, ay, and take it for his pains, invitum 
gum, idem facit oceidenti ; ſince the Government 

protect em, and they, as appears by their re- 
fuſing to ſwear it, won't be protected by the Go- 
out their Ro Tis Goa, > ** E. 
our their Brai is is my Opinio ſs. 

Cbeat- all. And mine. r en 
Freem. See the Bowels of theſe con- 
Aſide io Blunt. ſcientious Ban-dogs. But why , Mr. 

Julian, ſhould you imagine I have not 
ſworn, fince the Parſons and Lawyers have given us 
fo many different Hypotheſes to go upon. 

Blunt. Right: For if Poſſeſſion won't do, we have 
Providen..c on our fide ; and it that Argument does 
not'convince, we have Conqueſt to juſtifie us: If 
Conqueſt fails, then we flie to Deſertion ; and if we 
are beaten out of that Fort — 3 
Freem. Then we come to your Salvo, Mr. Julian, 
and ſtick to the Abrogation : So many ways to the 
Wood, and not to find it, that's very hard let me 
tell you. 

Fulian. Still I fancy you're a Murmurer, fay what 
you will ; therefore to come more cloſely to you, 
Are you a Friend to the People ? 

Blunt. You muſt explain your ſelf farther before 
I can anſwer your Queſtion : For who the Devil 
knows what you and your Herd mean by the word 
People? | | 

Freem. My Friend's in the right on't, Mr. Julian, 
for the Word People, is full as equivocal, as the 

| Word King; which as you obſerve in 

Page 5. Sweden now of late, ſignifies Infinite Pow- 
; er ; in Denmark, ſince the Force put upon 

the Senate, it is Proclamation-Law, ( which is falſe ;) in 
King Joſeph's Kingdom of Hungary, it is doing of Fu- 
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; ftice in general, or according to bis Joung Diſcretion ; in 


France, it is Will and Pleaſure ; ſo, unleſs you fix 

a particular meaning upon it, it carries as large an 
Extent as the Proteffant Religion does. For example, 
, in Holland, the People is the States, and two or 
i three fat greaſie Burghermaſtets in every Town: In 


Venice, the Noblemen are the People, and here in 
England, in leſs than the compaſs of ten Years, it 
was challenged by ſeveral H In the beginning 
of the Rebellion, the Parliament was the People, 
and after the Army had got the Power in their own 
Hands, they ſet up for the People. Then Sixty of 
the top Officers took it from their Brother Soldiers 
and ſet up themſelves, and fo it was toſt backward 
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and forward between the Parliament, the Army, - 
the Rump, the Committee of Safety, and the Lord A 
knows what barbarous Appellations, till the happy 1 
Reſtauration put a ſtop to all theſe Conſuſions. | A 
Ful. Well Sir, then to remove your Scruples, by 1 
the Word People, I mean the Commons of Es- $ 
gland, and their Liberties and Properties ; now are 5 
you a Friend to all this. b 
Blunt. Ay Sir, as long as they keep within their 7 
reſpective Limits, and don't pretend to difturb * 


thoſe Perſons that ſit at the Helm; that is, as long 
as they are dutiful to their Prince, and true to the 
Intereſts of their Country : but you and your Par- 
ty, Mr. Julian, make nothing to abuſe all the Kings 
in the World. And this evidently appears by the 
Account of Denmark, which by the by, ought ne- 
ver to have been publiſhed at this juncture, when 
the Friendſhip of that Crown is of fo vaſt an Impor- 
rance to us ; but a true Republican can no more | 
conceal his Averſion ro Monarchy, than a young 4 

9 

| 
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Fellow can hide his Paſſion from his Miſtreſs, when 
ſhe's in Company. _ 
| eat- 
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| Cheat-all. What mean you, Sir, by theſe Refle- 
Rions ? and who are theſe haters of Monarchy ? do 
you ſee any of em in the Room. 
Bunt. Why truly Sir, to deal plainly with you, 
the Kings of this World are as little obliged to Gen- 
tlemen = your Principles, as Moſes is to the Pious 
Theoriſt of the Earth. You give their Subjects fo 
much Liberty, and them ſo ſmall a Sphere to act in, 
that a Church-Warden's Office, is much the better 
of the two. 
Freem. Mr. Julian, I know you are no ſtranger 
to Gregory Nazianzen , whom you have ſo copiouſly 
cited in your Apoftate. Speaking of Achilles, his 
Words are theſe, M wi h x eme yew @ , 
which in Ezgi;h, run to this effect. Chiron, of Clo- 
ven-footed Memory, was Achilless Maſter, and the 
young Eſquire, after this odd Compoſition of half 
Man and half Horſe, had read a lecture to him out 
of Ethics or Metaphyſics, wou d clap you a Saddle on 
the Pedagogue's back , mind you me, Mr. Rampant, 
and ride him out two or three Miles to the next 
Common, and there Air him. Now, Mr. Julian, 
the Folks of your Kidney uſe their Princes after this 
frank familiar manner, whenever you find 'em gen- 
tle and tractable: They have not an 
Page J. Inch of Power ſay you, than juſt what 
the People of England have put into it. 
Jul. I find by your Citation, you have read 
my Notes on the Paſtoral. Deal freely with me, 
and tell me what you think of it. 
Blunt. I love to ſpeak my Thoughts to all Man- 
kind plainly, and without diſguiſe. In my Opi- 
nion then, tisthe moſt inſupportable piece of Vil- 
lainy and Scurrility that ever peepd abroad. 
Ful. How, Sir? a: 


Blunt. 


"RT ” 

Blunt. Nay, 'tis the Book, Mr. Julian, the Book 
alone that I have a Controverſie with, and 
wet the Author. The Book has no Station, Page 
is not capable of Fiocchio's or Cardinals 
Horſe Top knots on or eff: Let the Authors be in the Iſle 
of Pines, if be think ſo. 

Freem. Tis your own diſtinction, worthy Sir, 
and therefore you muſt abide by it. You that have 
treated all the World with ſo much liberty, muſt 
een expect to be repaid in the ſame manner. 

Jul. What I Sir, I am the faireſt Ad- _ 


verſary in the World, tho I ſay it 

Blunt. That you are not to my knowledge. You 
that in your Argument, p. 30. could ſuffer fo Noto- 
rious a Paſſage to drop from you, as follows. The 
Engliſh-Law has provided better than to make their King 
accountable to God; by which you muſt certainly 
mean a Coercive Power over our Princes, as is evi- 


dent from the Application ; which yet the Houſes 


of Parliament, who may be preſum'd to underſtand 
the Law better than your Petyts, your Owibbles , 
and your Cheat Alls, ſoon after the Reſtauration 
unanimouſly diſown d. 

Freem. Nay, your Friend Rampant there, to do 
him juſtice, will condemn you in this particular ; 
I remember the words in his late 30th of Jan. Serm. 
After he owns the Sentence then executed upon our 
Lawful and Rightful Sovereign Lord 9 Charles I. 
to have been a Notorious Crying piece of Injuſtice, 
The Nature of the thing, continues he, 
demonſtrates at the firft view the abſurdity Page 15. 
of ſuch a Proceeding, for what can be more : 
ridiculous, than that 4 Prince, in whom iis confeſs d by 


all, the whole Executive Power of the Law is lodged, 


ſhould become legally accountable to his Subfects, and an- 
ſwerable to that Fuftice, which he alone has the right of 
Admini ftring. 
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Blunt. That was urg d 4 Propos, Fack Freeman, for 
in time it may ſet the two Theologues together by 
the Ears. But, Mr. Julian, I ſhall make bold to 
cite the remainder of the Paragraph, and afterwards 
ſhake two or three Notes on it before we part. J 
know a Kingdom, lay you, where an Arbitrary King, 
meaning the Martyr Charles I. bad exerciſed bis People 
with intolerable Oppreſſion for above twelve Tears together; 
Prjn, Burton, and two or three Schiſmaticks more, 
are here called the People; and after that engaged em 
in a War, which is as falſe as Hell, for their 
Commiſſions were iſſued out before his; and after 
ſome reſßite caus d a new War to break loſe upon them, 
and Reaſon Good being kept Priſoner by a pack ot 
Rebels; and was wholly ſecure, in ſetting mightily up- 
on it, that he was accountable only to God, whereupon 
they ſent bim to God to give an Account, that is, 
in plain Engliſh, they Beheaded him. I defie any 
Man to produce out of Milton, who writ under 
the Influence of a Common-wealth , and when 
the Royal Family was in Exile, a Sentence more 
Villainous and Cruel than this, which you, who 
have offer'd ſo much of your nauſeous Incenſe to 
their preſent Majeſties, have had the Impudence to 
publiſh. 

Freem. Tho I always was of Opinion, Mr. Fulian, 
that Religion was the leaſt of your care : I am con- 
firm'd int by this frank Declaration, where you tell 
us, youll ſooner mortifie your Senſes in the way of 
Tranſubſtantiation , than in the way of Paſſive Obedi- 
ence ; and fo little Julian, Your Servant. 


MIS CEL 
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MISCELLANY 


POE M S. . 


- * 
10 
9 
_—_ 


The Contented Whore. 2» 
An Imitation of Epig. 66. in Mart. I. 12. 
Formoſa Phyllis nocte cum mihi tota, &c. 


I. 
O Charming Cælias Arms I flew, 
And there all nigut I feaſted; 
No God ſuch Tranſports ever knew, 

Nor morta! ever taſted. 
2. 
Loft in the ſweet tuwultuons joy, 
And pleas d beyond expreſſing: 
How can your Slave, my Fair, ſaid I, 
Reward ſo great a Blefling? 


5 | 

The whole Creations wealth ſurvey, 49 
Thro' both ti. Indies wander: ” 
Ask what brib'd venates give away, 
And fighting Monarchs ſquander. = 


The 


1 
She bluſhing cry d My Life, my Dear, 
Since Cake thus you fancy. 
Give her, but tis too much, I fear, 
A Rundlet of right Nancy. 


Mart. Epig. 5.1. = 
Ne valeam, ſi non tots, Deciane, diebus, &c. 


N ſome vile Hamlet let me live forgot, 

Small Beer my Portion, and no Wine my Lot 
To ſome worſe Friend in Church-Indentures 
Than ancient Fob, or modern $b--1--ck found. 
And with more Aches plagu d, and Pains, and IIls, 
Than fill or Salmon s Works, or Tilburgh's Bills ; 
If tis not ſtill the burden of my Prayer, 
The night with you, with you the day to ſhare ; 
Bur Sir (and the complaint you know is true) 

Two damn d long miles there lie 'twixt me and you, 
And theſe two miles, by help of calculation, 
Make four, by that I've reach'd my Habitation. 
You near Sage Wills, the land of Mirth and Claret, 
| Llive ſtow'd up in a White-chape! Garret. 

Oft when Ive walk d fo far, your hands to kiſs, 
Flatter'd with thoughts of the ſucceeding bliſs, 

I'm told you're gone to the vexatious Hall, 

Where with eternal Lungs the Lawyers bawl; 

Or elſe ftole out, ſome Female Friend to fee ; 

Or, what's as bad, you're not at home for me. 

_ Two miles I've at your fervice, and that's civil, 
But to trudge four, and miſs you, is the Devil. _ 


. 
- 
3 


ws #0 


. 
-,- 
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Hor. Ode 8. . 
Lydia dic per omnes, &c. 
I, 
Ell me, O Lydia, for by Heavens I ſwear, 


T You ſhan t deny ſo juſt a Prayer. 
Tell me why thus young Demon you deſtroy, 


And nip the blooming Virtues of the lovely Boy. 


1 

Why does he never throw the manly Bar, 
And practice the firſt Feats of War, 
Or gayly ſhining in his Martial Pride, 


Wich a ſtrong artful hand the foaming Courſer guide: 


| 5 
Why does he never graſp the pond rous Shield, 
And meet his Equals in the Field, 
Or when the Streams ſwell with the flowing Tide, 
With his ſoft pliant Arms the Silver Thames divide. 


= N | 
Why does he lurk, for I bewail his doom, 
Like an Alſatian Bully ſtill at home, 
That fears to walk abroad all day, 
Leſt eager hungry Cits ſhou'd hurry him away: 


Hor. Ode 11. I. 2. 
Quid Bellicoſus Cantaber, c. 


I. 
Hat the B--lly of France , and our Friends on 
(the Rhine, 


With their ſtout Grenadiers this Summer deſign, 


Aa Ceaſe 


1 
13 
x - 
* 
1 
1 
* 
1 
r 
94 
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Ceaſe over your Coffee, and Wine, to debate : 
Why the Devil ſhou'd you, that live this ſide the 
( Water, 
Pore over Gazettes, and be vext at the matter? 
Come, come, let alone theſe Arcana's of State. 


2. 

Alas! while ſuch idle Diſcourſe you maintain, 

And with Politic Nonſenſe thus trouble your Brain, 
Your Youth flies away on the back of ſwiſt hours, 
Which no praying, no painting, no ſighing reſtores. 


Then you'll find, when Old Age has diſcolour d 


( your head, 
Tho' a Miſtreſs be wanting, no reſt in your Bed. 


Prithee, do but obſerve " the Queen of the Ni 
Still varies her Station, and changes her Light: 
Now with a full Orb ſhe the Darkneſs does cha 
Now like Whores in the Pit , ſhews but — er 
' Face. 
Theſe Chaplets of Flowers that our Temples adorn, 
Now —_ and fade, that were freſh in the morn. 


But to leave off theſe Similies, for Curate in Chamlet, 
To lard a dry Sermon for grave folks in Hamlet, 
White our Vigour remains, we ll our Talents improve, 
Daſh the Pleaſures of Wine with the — of 
ove, 
Here, careleſly here, we'll lie down in the Shade, 
Which the friendly kind Poplars and Lime-trees 
( have made. 


Your Claret's too hot 1 Sirrah, Drawer, go bring 
A Cup of cold Adam from the next purling Spring. 
And now your hand's in, prithee ſtep oer the way, 
And fetch Madam Trickſy, the Brisk and the Gay. 
Bid her come in her Alamode Manto of Sattin, 
Two Coolers, Im ſure, can be no falſe Latin. 


Flor. 


ee ti. 3 a0 


” Y 


od fon!) fro... 
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Hor. Ode 27. |. 1. 
Natis in Uſum letitie Scyphis, &c. 


I. | 

= fight in your Cups, and abuſe the good 
| | ( Creature, 

Believe it, my Friends, is a Sin of that nature, 

That were you all damn'd for a tedious long Year, 

To naſty Mundungus, and heath'niſh Small Beer, 

| Such as after debauches your Sparks of the Town, 

For a Penance next morning devoutly pour down, 

It would not atone for fo vile a Tranſgreflion, 

You're a Scandal to all of the drinking Profeffion. 


2 


What a Pox do ye bellow, and make ſuch a pother, 


And throw Candleſticks, Bottles, and Pipes, at each 
(other 2 
Come keep the Kings Peace, leave your damning 
| ( and ſinking, 
And gravely return to good Chriſtian Drinking, 
He that flinches his Glaſs, and to drink is not able, 
Let him quarrel no more, but knock under the Table. 


Well, Faith, ſince you've ied my Ill Nature fo high, 
T1 drink on no other condition, not I, 

Unleſs my Old Friend in the corner declares, 

What Miſtreſs he courts, and whoſe Colours he 
Fo | ( wears, 
You may ſafely acquaint me, for Im none of thoſe 
That uſe to divulge what's ſpoke under the Roſe. 


Come, part wicht —— What ſhe! forbid it ye 


| ( Powers, 
What unfortunate Planet rul'd o'er thy Amours ! 
Why Man, ſhe has lain (Oh chy Fate how I pity !' ) 


With half the Blue Breeches and Whigs in the City. 


A a 2 Go 


| 
| 
. 
L 


E 
Go thank Mr. Parſon, give him Thanks with a Curſe, 
Oh thoſe damnable words, For better for worſe ! 
To regain your old Freedom you vainly endeavour, 
Your Doxy and You no Prieſt can diflever, 
You muſt dance in the Circle, you muſt dance 
(int for ever. 


CO CEE 


To Mr. Henry Purcel. 


TY Ong did dark Ignorance our Iſle o'er ſpread 

L Our Muſic, and our Poetry lay dead. : 
ut che dull Malice of a barbarous Age, 

Fell moſt ſevere on David's ſacred Page; 


To wound his Senſe, and quench his Heav'n-born 


5 Fire 

Three vile Tranſlators lewdly did conſpire, 2 

In holy Doggerel, and low chiming Proſe, 

The King and Poet they at once depoſe. 

Vainly he did th' unrighteous Change bemoan, 

And languiſh'd in vile Numbers, not his own ; 

Nor ſtopt his Uſage here: 

For what eſcap'd in Viſdoms ancient Rhimes, 

Was murd red o er and o er in the Compoler's Chimes. 
What Praiſes, Purcel, to thy Skill are due, 

Who haſt to Judab's Monarch been fo true 

By thee he moves our Hearts, by thee he Reigns, ) 

By thee ſhakes off his old inglorious Chains, 0 

And tees new Honours done to his immortal Strains.) 

Not [aly, the Mother of each Art, Cas 

Did er a juſter, happier Son impart. 

In thy Pertormance we with wonder find 

Corellis Genius to Baſſani join d: 

Sweetneſs combin d with Majeſty, prepares 

To wing Devotion with inſpiring Airs. 


Thus 


11 
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Thus I, unknown, my Gratitude expreſs, 

And c--nfcious Graticude cou d do no leſs ; 
This Tribute from each Britiſh Muſe is due, 
The whole Poetic Tribe s oblig'd to you. 
For where the Author's ſcanty words have fail'd, 
Thy happier Graces, Purcel, have prevail'd. 
And ſurely none but you, with equal eaſe, 

Cou'd add to David, and make Durfy pleaſe. 


** 


The 13. Ode in Horace, J. 4. Paraphraſed. 
Audivere Lyce, c. 


I. 
1 have my Prayers flow Heaven aſſaild, 
But thanks to all the Powers above, 
That ſtill revenge the cauſe of injur d Love, 
Lyce, at laſt they have prevail d. 
My Vows are all with Uſury repaid, 
For who can Providenee upbraid, 
That ſees thy former Crimes with haſten'd * -1 
pai 


: N a 
Thou'rt old, and yet by awkard ways doſt ſtrive 
Th' unwilling Paſſion to revive ; LS 
Doſt drink, and dance, and touch thy Lyre, 
And all to ſet ſome puny Heart on Fire. 
Alas! in Chloe's Cheeks, Love basking lies; 
Chloe great Beauty's faireſt Prize, 
Chloe that charms our Ears, and raviſhes our Eyes. 


The vigorous Boy ties o'er the barren Plains, 4 
Where ſapleſs Oaks their wither'd Trunks extend, : 4 
For Love, like other Gods, difdains 
To grace the Shrine that Age has once profan'd. 


Aa 3 He 
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He too laughs at thee now, 
Scorns thy Grey Hairs, and Wrinkled Brow, 
How ſhould his Youthful Fires agree with Hoary 
e (Ages Snow? 


| 4. 

In vain, with wondrous Art, and mighty Care, 
You ftrive your ruin'd Beauty to repair ; 
No far-fetcht Silks one minute can reſtore, 
That Time has added to the endleſs Score; 

And precious Stones, tho' ne'er fo bcight, 
They ſhine with their own native Eight, 
Will but diſgrace thee now, and but inhance thy | 
( Nighr. | 


Ah me! where's now that Mien! that Face 
That Shape! that Air! that every Grace! 
That Colour ! whoſe inchanting Red 
Me to Love's Tents a Captive led. 
Strange turn of Fate! that ſhe 
Who from my ſelf ſo oft has ſtolen poor me, 
Now by the juſt revenge of Time, ſtolen from her 
| R ( ſelf ſhould be. 


Time was when Lyce's powerful Face 

To Phyllis only gave the place ; 

Perfect in all the lictle Tricks of Love, 

That charm the Senſe, and the quick Fancy move. 
But Fate to Phyllis a long Reign deny d, 
She fell in all her 4 Beauty's Pride, 

She conquer d whilſt ſhe liv d, and e 47 oo 


7. 
Thou, like ſome old Commander in diſgrace, 
Surviving the paſt Conqueſts of thy Face, 
Now the great Buſineſs of thy Life is done, 
Review ſt with Grief the Trophies thou haſt won. 


Damn'd 


* 


at 


W 
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Damn d to be parch'd with Luſt, tho chill'd with 


(Age, 


And tho paſt Action, damn'd to tread the Stage, 


— 


That all might laugh to ſee that giaring Light, 
Which lately ſhone ſo fierce and bright, 
End with a Stink at laft, and vaniſh into Night. 


The Epigram in Martial, /. 


Queris ſollicitus diu, rogaſque 


imitated. 


Cui tradas, Lupe, filium Magiſtro, &c. 


Send him to Mewvis or St. Kit's. 


Hen ere I meet you, ftill you cry, 
What ſhall I do with Bob my Boy. 
Since this Affair you'll have me treat on, 
Ne er fend the Lad to Pauls or Eaton. 
The Muſes let him not confide in, 
But leave thoſe Jilts to Tate or Dryden. 
If, with damn'd Rhimes he racks his Wits, 


Wou'd you with Wealth his Pockets ſtore well, 


Teach him to pimp, or hold a Door well. 
If he has a Head not worth a Stiver, 
Make him a Curate, or Hog-driver. 


— — 


To Mr. D ----- upon his moſt incomparable 


Ballads, call'd by bim Lyric Odes. 


. 8 ; 7 ö ; | | | 
Hou Cur, half French, half Engliſh Breed, 


Thou Mungril of Parnaſſas. 


Jo think tall Lines run up to Seed 
Shou d ever tamely paſs us. 
Aa 4 


2, Thou 


0 
is 
* 
* 
} 
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Thou write Pindarics, ** be damn d, 
Write Epigrams for Cutlers; 


None with thy Lyrics can be fam d ; 
But Chambermaids _ Butlers, 

In tother World expect * Blows, ' 
No Tears can wipe thy Stains out; | 


Horace will pluck thee by the Noſe, 
And Pindar beat thy Brains out. 


— 
— —_—_— 


—_— — - — une 7 


A Tranſlation of Teucer Salamina , Pa- 


tremque Cum fugeret, c. Hor. Ode Vit. 
lib. 1. 


1. 
Rave Teucer, (as the Poets tell us) 
When from his native Clime he fled, 
Wich 42 Wreaths crown d his triump hant Head, 
us he cheer d * drooping Fellows. 


Where e er the Fates ſhall ſhew us Land, 
(Remote and diftant tho it be) 

We ll ſhape our Courſe at their command, 
And boldly fix as they decree. 


3. 
Let no wild Fears your Hopes betray, 
Let no Deſpair your Courage pall, 
When Heav'n ſo loudly does to Honour call, 
And fearleſs Teucer leads the way. 


4. Plan 
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Phebus foretold ( and he of all the Powers 

Commands the myſtic Books of Fate) 

That freſh Succeſs ſhou'd on our Actions wait, 
And a new Salamis be ours. 


Then drink away this 2 Sorrow, 
Let Wine each daſtard Thought ſubdue, 
Let Wine your fainting Hopes renew, 
We'll leave the drowſie Land, and plough the Main 
( to morrow. 


„ 


Ode ix. Lib. 1. in Horace, imitated. 
Vides ut alta ſtet nive candidum, c. 
Written in the Year 1685. 


To Sir JOHN BOWTER. 
| I. 

* the Hills all around us do penance in Snow, 
And Winters cold Blaſts have benum'd us below ; 
Since the Rivers chain d up, flow with the ſame ſpeed 
As Priſoners advance towards the Ptaim _ — 1 

| re 
Throw whole Oaks at a time, nay, Groves on the 


(Fire, 


They ſhall be our Sobriety's Funeral Pyre. 
2 


Never waſte the dull Time in impertinent Thinking, 
But urge and purſue the great Buſineſs of Drinking; 
Come pierce your old Hogſheads, ne er ſtint us in 

f (Sherry 
This is the Seaſon to Drink and be Merry: _ 
ee e nen 
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Then reviv'd by our Liquer, and Billets together, 
We'll out-roar the loud Starms, and defie the cold 


( Weather. 
3. 
Damn your G Patridge and Salmon together, 
What a puling Di ourſe have we here of the Wea 


( ther. 
Nay, no more of that Bulineh, but, m_— as you 


love us, 
Leave it all to the care of the 2 
Your Orchards and Groves will 


prod Folks no more, 
If, to huſh the rough Winds, they forbid them to 


( roar. 


Send a Bumper about, i this Debate, 

Of the Tricks of the Court, ard Deſigns of the State: 

Whether Brandon, or Off, or Booth go to pot, 

Ne er trouble your Brains, let em take their own lot. 

Thank the Gods you can ſafely ſit under your Vine, 

And enjoy your old Friends, and drink o * 
ine 


While your Appetite s * , and good Humour 
oh ( remains, 
And active freſh Blood does enliven your Veins, 
Improve the fleet Minutes in Scenes of Delight, 
Let your Friend have the Day, and your Miftrefs 


_— 
In the Dark you may try whether Phyllic is 
The Night for intriguing! was ever deſign d. 


Tho ſhe runs from ** retires in the Shade, 
Some friendly kind Sign will betray the coy Maid ; 
All Trembling you'll nd the modeſt poor Sinner, 
Tis a Venial Treſpaſs in a Beginner: 


But 


— 


[ww] 
But remember this Counſel , „ 2 
| mer A 
Get a Ring from the Nymph, 2 


_ (hener. 


— 
— — ü waraa 


An Imitation of a French Ode, in the inge- 
nious Monſieur St. Evremont's Works. 
Tome SS - 


| 1. | 
Ell, whate'r Sins by turns have ſway'd me, 
| Ambition never rul'd my Heart; 
Its lewd Pretences ne er betray d me 
In Public Ills to act a Part. 
Let others, Fame and Wealth purſuing, 
Deſpiſe a Man but fate Retreat, 
Tl ne er contrive my own undoing, 
Nor ſtoop ſo low as to be great. 


— 2. 
The faithleſs Court, the penſive Change, 
What ſolid Pleaſures can they give? 
Oh let me in the Country Range 
'Tis there we breath, tis there we live. 


The beauteous Scene of Aged Mountains, 
Smiling Vallies, murmuring Fountains, 
Lambs in flowry Paſtures bleating, 

Eccho our Complaints repeating, 

Bees with buſie Sound delighting, 

Groves to gentle Sleep inviting, 

Whiſp ring Winds the Poplars courting, 


Swains in ruſtic Circles f , 


—— | 


x 
- 
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Birds in cheerful Notes exprefling 
Nature's Bounty, and their Bleſſing. 
Theſe afford a laſting Pleaſure, 
Without Guile, and without Meaſure. 


2» —— 


A Tranſlation of Ode iii. I. 1. in Horace. 
Sic te Diva potens, Cc. 


Addreſs'd to his Honour d Friend Mr. B 
going into TU NAI. 


1. 
O may the Beauteous Goddeſs of the Main 
Appeaſe the Horrours of the Deep, 
And Kolle, lock all his bluſtring Train, 
But the auſpicious Weſtern Gales aſleep. 


| | 2, 
And thou, kind Veſſel, which before this Day, 
So great a Charge coud'ſt never boaſt, 
With care my dearer, better part convey, 
And land him ſafely on the Thracian Coaſt. 


His fearleſs Heart ne with triple Braſs, 
The daring Mortal ſurely wore, 
Who firſt the faithleſs Main durſt paſs, 
And in a treacherous Bark new Worlds explore. 


What Scenes of Death * ſhake his Soul, 
That unconcern d ſaw the wild Billows riſe, 
And ſcaly Monſters on the Surface rowl, 
And whizzing Meteors paint the gloomy Skies. 


5. In 


[ 3%1) 


In vain wiſe Heav'ns Wan care, 

Lands from the ſpacious Ocean did divide, 

II with ht x Sails bold Ships =» oye 

To plow the Deep, ay brave the ſwelling Tide. 


' But Man, that buſie ** 

Cheap Happineſs diſdains to 3 
Sick of bis Eaſe, the reſtleſs Fool, 

At his own Cofts — Paths purſues. 


From the reful gent Orb of Day 


A glitt ring — the raſh Catia ſtole, 
And fondly ſtampt into a Soul, 


T'inform his new. made - Writ of Clay. 


Strait to reward his Sacri) egious Theſt, 
Fevers and Ills, unknown before, 
Their old infernal Manſions left, 


And thro the ſickning Air their bateful Poiſons 
( bore. 


Then Death, that lately travelld flow, 


Content with ſingle Victims ng . he came, 
Made haſte, and eager of his 


Whole Nations lopp d * * — Blow. 


To what fantaſtic Hei ohts does Man aſpi 

Doom'd to dull Earth, the Sot wou' * 
C higher; 

Heav'n he invades with impudent pretence, 

And makes Jove thunder in his own defence. 
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Occurrit tibi nemo quod libenter, &c. 


T Hat Couſins, Friends, and Stranges, fl 

Nay, thy own Siſter can't fit nigh 9 
That all Men thy Acquaintance ſhun, 
And into Holes and Corners run, 8 
Like Iſh Beau from Engliſh Dun: 5 
The Reaſon's plain, and if thou dſt know it, 
Thou'rt a moſt damn d repeating Poet. 
Not Bayliff ſowre, with horrid Beard, 
Is more in poor Alſatis fear d, 
Since the ftern Parliament of late 
Has ſtript of Ancient Rights their State: 
Not Tygers, when their Whelps are mifling ; 
Nor Serpents in the Sun-ſhine hifling ; 
Nor Snake in Tail that carries Rattle ; 

Nor Fire, nor Plague, nor Blood, nor Battle. 
Is half fo dreaded by the Throng 

As thy vile perſecuting Tongue. 

If e er the reſtleſs Clack thats in it, 

Gives thy Head leave to think a minute, 
Think what a Penance we muſt bear 
Thy damnd Impertinence to hear: 
Whether I ſtand, or run, or ſic, 
Thou ftill art ith ing Fit : 

Weary d, I ſeek a Nap to take, 

But thy curſt Muſe keeps me awake. 

At Church too, when the Organ's blowing, 
Thy louder Pipe is ſtill a going. 

Nor Park, nor Bagnio's from thee free, 
All Places are alike to thee. 


Learn 
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Learn Wiſdom once, at a Friend's inſtance, 
From the two Fellows at St. Dunſtan's, 


Make not each Man thou meet'it a Martyr, 
Bur ſtrike like them but once a Quarter. 


— — — — 


—. * 


— 


The Fable of te S AT VR, and the 
TRAVELLER: 


I. 
O his poor Cell, a Satyr led 
A Traveller, with cold half dead, 
And with great Kindneſs treated: 
A Fire Noſe-high he made him ſtrait, 
Show'd him his Elbow- Chair of State, 
And near the Chimney ſeated. 


II. 
His tingling Hands the Stranger blows, 
At which the Satyr wond' ring roſe, 
And bluntly ask d the Reaſon ? 
Sir, quoth the Man, I mean no harm, 
I only dot my Hands ro Warm, 
In this cold Froſty Seaſon. 


III. 


The Satyr gave him from the Pot, 
A Meſs of Porridge piping hot; 
The Man blow d o er his Gruel. 
What's that for, Friend? The Satyr cry d, 
To Cool my Broth, his Gueſt reply d, 
And Truth, Sir, is a Jewel. 


IV. 
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IV. 
How, quoth the Hoſt, then is it fo, 
And can you Contradictions blow ? 

Turn out, and leave my 
This hocett Manon ne er ſhall hold 
Such Raicals as biow Hot and Cold, 

Tue De'l muſt find you Pottage. 


The C — 's defer d, that in their next Choice, 

They d be pleas d from this Fable to take good Advice; 
For a Mun that to Churches at once has in view, 
Shams both in their Turns, and to neither is True. 


n 
— f— — — x — — * 
— —— — — = 
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THE 
Dying Thoughts and Laſt Reflections 
0 F — 
Mr. THOMAS BROWN, 


Who departed this Life June 16. 1704. 


Ina LETTER to a FRIEND. 


HAT the World may be convinced, that 
they are not impoſed upon, but that the fol- 
lowing Letter is Genuine, Mr. Brown's own Senti- 
ments, Written by Himſelf, and ſign d by ſeveral 
Witneſſes, and given into my hands ſome few hours 
before his Departure, with a Requeſt ro make ir 
publick after his Death. This I chink my felt bound 
to atteſt, in reſpect to a Friendſinip that commenc d 
between us in our Youth (being both brought up 
at the ſame School) and which has ever ſince been 
kept up by a fair Correſpondencs: As allo in Ju- 
ſtice to him whom I frequentiy Viiited all the time 
of his Illnefs, wherein he otter exprets'd a very great 
Remorſe for the Actions of his Lite paſt, and de- 
clared that the ſhort remainde of it thou'd be ſpent 
in making the beſt Proviſion tor Eternity. He of- 
ten heartily wiſhd that all tach who might have 
Imbib'd any II]! Notions from his Example, Wri- 
tings, or Converſation, wou d be to far convinc d 
by his Dying Experience, that a hm: Lite is ms 
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beſt Conſolation upon a Sick Bed, and a good 
Conſcience the beſt Phyſician ; for the reſt he re- 
commends them to his laſt Reflections, which he 
hoped might prove, in ſome meaſure, ufcful to 
thoſe who are not yet come to a true Senſe of Eter- 
nity, and a future Account. 


The. WOTTON, 
Curate of St, Laurence Jury, London. 


—_ 


Mr. Wotton. 


| is all the ſeveral Periodsof my Lite, I have found 
none ſo ſure and faithful a Friend as your ſelf. I 
always kindly received your wholeſom Admoni- 
tions in the time of my #4, and in this my laſt 
Illneſs (which has brought me to the brink of the 
Grave) you have done all that could de expected 
from 1 good Chriſtian, and the moſt Affectionate 
Friend. 
Upon Tueſday the ſixth of June, I ſent for you to 
Communicate to me the Holy Myſteries of the Bleſ- 
ſed Eucharift, for which I hoped I was ſufficientiv 
prepared. You chearfully complied with my dema 
Finding my ſelf totally decayed, that I was cc 
tain I cou'd not hold out much longer. I made boi 
to ſend for you on Monday the 12th of this Inſtant 
Tune, to adminiſter to me the laſt Conſolation ot 
the Church, her Abſolution. 

This you cou'd readily grant, you told me, Pro- 
_ vided I anſwered the Conditions upon which ſhe gave it. 

You asked me, whether I was in perfect Charity with 
all Mankind, I anſwer'd, Yes : Adding, that I had 
begged their Forgivneſs, and that for my own part 
there was not a Man in the World, whom I did not 
heartily Forgive, tho he had injured me never ſo 
much. That 
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That J had paid my Debts, as far as a few Trifles 
of my own wou'd go, or the Generoſity ot my 
Friends enabled me; that this was all I cou d ſay up- 
on that point. = | 

Well, but ſays you, the greateſt difficulty is fill be- 
bind, you have publiſhed ſeveral Books, wherein not only 
_ the Holy Miniſtry is ridiculed, but they contain abundance 
of Prophane Immoral Paſſages, which have given Pub- 

ick Scandal. Tis true, the Books are ſo diſperſed and 
lodged in ſo many Hands, that now tis not in your Power 
to call them home, and conſequently this will not be. ex- 
pected from you. But I hope you have moſs Solemmly re- 
pented for the ſame: To that I anſwered, Yes. You 
concluded that I ought to employ all my Intereſt 
with the Bookſellers concerned, to expynge all Paſ- 
ſages that gave a juſt Offence in the next Editions, 
which I promiſed to c ind then you gave me the 
Holy Abſolution. 

Within a day or two after, Mr. Briſcoe the Book- 
ſeller coming to ſee me, I conjur'd him to leave out 
all Prophane, Undecent Paſſages in my Letters, 
whenever he came to Reprint them, which he rea- 
dily promiſed. The ſame promiſe another of the 


Profeflion made me with great Alacrity ; thus far 1 


have done as you required of me. 

By a particular oddneſs of my Deſtiny, I have 
been thought, and repreſented for a better Man 
than really J am by ſome People, and by others for 
a much worſe. . 

They did not conſider, or know that I was too 

lazy in my Temper to Write much, and yet all the 
Pamphlets Good and Bad, Lampoons, Trips, Lon- 
don Spies, and the like inſignificant Trifles, were Fa- 
ther d upon me without any more Examination. 

Tis true, my Feet were deep enough inthe Mire, 
but to have diſclaimed every Libel and Pamphler 
that was thus undeſervedly * upon * d 
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have been an endleſs trouble, and ſo I fat, as con- 
tentedly as I cou'd, under the Scandal. 

But I ought to be ſeriouſly aſhamed, if what has 
been faid of me were true, wiz. that my Conver- 
ſation was Atheiſtical and Prophane, I will not diſ- 
own, but that, over my Wine, I have complied too 
much with the Libertiniſm of the Times. 

Of thoſe Things which are ſaid to belong to Me, 
not One in a Hundred are mine: And that I ever 
encouraged the Looſe and Villainous Principles of 
this Age, Iam ſure it is out of any Man's Power to 
prove. I confeſs, out of too much Complacency to 
a Vicious Age, I have taken too much Freedom in 
Converſing about the Univerſal Flood, and ſome other 
Indifferent. Matters, to ſome pleaſant Gentlemen, 
wherein the true Eſſence of Chriſtianity is not a jot 
concern d: But this I can faithfully affure you, 
that I never once doubted of the Verity of our 
CHURCH in which I was bred, and in whoſe 


Communion (though an unworthy Member) I die, 


begging Her Pardon for any Scandalous Reflections 
that may have been thrown upon Her, or any of 
Her Miniſters, by my Writings, humbly Recom- 
mending my Self to Her Prayers, and my Soul to 
the Mercies of my Eternal Redeemer, and Merci- 
ful Saviour the Holy Jeſus, who, I hope, will Ac- 
cept of my late, though fincere Repentance ; who, 
with the Father, and the Holy Spirit, Liveth and 
Reigneth one God for ever, Amen. | 

SIR, Be pleas d to Accept of this ſmall Teſtimo- 
ny of my Affection, and the ſincerity of my Inten- 
tions, who am 


Your obliged humble Servant, 


| Alderſgate- fret, 
June 16. 1704. 


Thomas Brown. 


—_— 


—_—_ 


A Catalogue of Books, Printed for and Sold 
by Abel Roper, at the Black-Boy over- 
againſt St. Dunſtan's Church in Fleet- 
Street. 


HE Secon | Edition of 8 Hi tory 
gland, faithfully extracted from 5 
tick Records, Approved Manuſcripts, and the 

moſt Celebrated Hiſtories of this Kingdom, in 
all Languages, whether Eccleſiaſtical or Civil: 
with the Effigies ot all the Kings and Queens 
of England, from the Norman Race, to this pre- 
ſent Time; curiouſly Engraven on Copper 
Plates, from Original Medals and Pictures, 

in 2 Vol. 

A compleat Hiſtory of Germany, comprehend- 
ing the Lives and Reigns of all the Emperours, 
from its Original to this Time; extracted from 
the beſt Authors, and private Memoirs by 
Mr. Savage: To which are added, the Effigies 
of all the Emperours, curiouſly Engraven on 
Copper Plates, from Original Medals; the like 
never extant in any Language, in 2 Vol. 

The Turkiſh Hiſtory, comprehending the 
Origin of the Nation, and the Growth of the 
Othomas Empire, with the Lives and Conqueſts 
of the ſeveral Kings and Emperours, Written by 
Mr. Knolles, and continued by the Honour 1 4 

r 


Books, Printed for and Sold by 


Sr. Paul Rycaut, to the Peace of Carlowitz, in 
the Year 1699. and now Abridged by Mr. Sa- 
vage; Revis d and Approv'd by the late Sr. Paul 

Rycaut, and adorned with 29 Copper Plates, of 
the Efligies of the ſeveral Princes, Sc. in 2 Vol. 
The Art of Graving and Etching, wherein is 
d the true Way of the Famous Callot and 
Mr. Beſſe in their ſeveral Ways of Etching, Pub- 
liſhed by William Faithorne, the 2d. Edit. to 
which is added, the Way of Printing Copper 
Plates, and how to make the Preſs. 
Mr. Ogilby's and Will. Morgarx's Pocket Book of 
the Roads, with their Computed and Meafur'd 
and the Diſtinction of Market and 
Poſt-Towns; the fourth Impreſſion ; to which 
are added, ſeveral Roads, and above 500 Market 
Towns ; with a Table for the ready finding out 
_ of any Road, City, or Market- Town, and their 
Diſtance from Loxdox: And a Sheet Map of Ex- 
gland, fitted to bind with the Book. 

An Abridgment of the Lives of the Popes, from 
the time of our Saviour Jefus Chriſt, to the 
Reign of Sixtus IV. Written in Latin, by Bap- 
tiſla Palatina, a Native of Cremona; Tranſlated 
into Exgliſh, and continued from the Year 1471 
to the Year 1681, by Sr. Paul Rycaut, brought 


down to this preſent Time; with due Regard to 


ſo much of the Political Tranſactions of Cbriſten- 
dom, as is neceſſary for the Illuſtrating of the 
Hiſtory. 

The Hiſtory of K. William III. in 3 Vol. the 
firſt comprehending the time from his Birth to 
his Acceſſion to the Throne, wherein is - 


Abel Roper in Fleet- Street. 


his Life when Prince of Orange. The Reign of 

that unfortunate Prince, King James II. with an 
exact Account of the Spring, Growth, and Ac- 
compliſhment of the late Revolution ; the Se- 
cond Vol. contains the firſt 6 Years of his Reign, 
and the Third, the 7 laſt Years; and to each 


Vol»me is added, an Appendix, being a curi- 


dus Collection of Speeches, Private Letters, c. 


che 3 Vol. p. 18 5. 

The Hiſtory of the Reign of Queen ANNE, dige- 
ſted into Annals and Years; the firſt and Second 
containing the moſt Memorable TranſaQtions , 
both at Home and Abroad. 

The 3d. Edit. of the Vanities of Philoſophy and 
_ Phyfick, enlarged to more than double the num- 
ber of Sheets, convenient to be peruſed by Di- 
vines and Students in any Faculty ; but more 
neceſſarily by Phyſicians, and chiefly by all that 
would preſerve Health, and prolong Lite,as well 
in a Regular as Irregular way of living; by Dire- 
ctions and Medicines herein mention d, and are 
eaſily prepar d by any of the leaſt Skill: There 
is alſo now added, A Third Medicine, without 
which the Deſign of this Treatiſe would be im- 
perſect: offering moreover at different Hypo- 
theſes in Metaphyſicks, Natural, and Moral 
Philoſophy ; alſo in the Art of Phyſick, almoſt 
throughout the whole Body, and particularly 
relating to Indigeſtion, and other Diſeaſes of 
the Stomach ; Fevers, Conſumptions, Stone, 
Gravel, Suppreſſion of Urine, Apoplexy, Palſie, 
| Madneſs, Diſeaſes of the Eyes and others; with 
variety of Medicines and Rules, whereby l 

make 


Books, Printed for and Sold by, &c. 
make particular Choice out ofthem, by Gideon 
Harvey, M. D. 

Ofcium Euchariſticum: A preparat ice 
to a Devout and Worthy Receprion of the Lord's 
Supper, the 20th. Edit. to which is added, A Me- 
ditation for every Day in the Week. 

Tables of the Emperours, Kings, Queens, 
Electors, and all other Sovereign Princes and 
Princeſſes, that are now, or have lately been 
alive in Europe: Firſt, their Names; Second, 
when they were Born; Third, when they came 
to their Reſpective Crowns and Principalities ; 
Fourth, hs 94 and whom they have Married; 
Fifth, what Children they have got, and the 
Time of their Birth; Sixth, the Characters of 
the Chief Princes of Europe; together with 
their Natural Children owned by them, very 
uſeful to all chat read the Publick News. The 
4th. Edir. with large Additions. 


A General Charge to all Grand Furies, with 


Advice to thoſe of Life and Death, Nifi Prius, &c. 
Collected and Publiſhed for the eaſe of Juſtices 
of the Peace : quicker diſpatch of Buſineſs ; bet- 
ter Information of Tutors ; and Common Be- 
nefit of all Freeholders, who ſhall be called to 
ſo Honourable and Neceſſary a Service. To 
which is prefixed, A Diicourſe of the Antiqui- 
ty, Power and Duty of Juries, with an Exhorta- 
tion to their due Performance thereof, by 
Sr: James Afr. F 


